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“cliff rising above him fully sixty feet, over 
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CHAPTER I, 
THE OLD MINER, 

In one of the wildest paris of the Rocky 
Mountains, where the streams, guiches and hills 
have panned out many a golden fortune for the 
minaer who had dared the dangers of the wil- 
derness and faced death daily in the reckless | 
camps, an old man stood gazing, like one fas- 
cinited by the charming of a snake, upon the 
ground at his feet. 

He was at the head of a small ravine, with a 





The Dragoon Detective 








distance causirig them to look like as many fire- 
flies, 

The valley was one of grand and picturesque 
beauty, for towering mountains sheltered it be- 

ond the range of vision, and the stream, look- 
ing in the light of the new moon like a silver 
| cord, wound its way as far as the eye could 
reach, 

With prompt step the miner walked along, 
unmindful of the beautiful scenery, so occupied 
were his thoughts upon his good fortune. 

At length he reached a scattering settlement 
of miners’ cabins, and going up to one small, 
humble structure, hardly ten feet square, he 
put a key into the padlock, opened it and en- 


| tered, 


This was the old miner’s home in what was 
known as ‘‘ Gilt Edge City.” 


CHAPTER II, 
THE MINER TRAMP. 

THE place bearing the high-sounding title of 
Gilt Edge City was but a succession of mining- 
camps, running along the valley for several 
miles. 





which tumbled a torrent in the rainy season, 
but which was a dry water-course in the sum- 
mer droughts. 

On either side the cliff broke away, or merg- 
ed iuto steep, rugged hills to the end of the | 
ravine or gulch a few hundred yards away. 

The man stood upon loose earth, lately dug | 
up, it seemed, and in it were innumerable 
sparkling objects reflecting back the rays of the 
declining sun which peered over a distant 
mountain, and piercing through the forest 
foliage, fell upon the Very spot where the miner 
stood, for the pick grasped in his hand and the 
shovel at his feet proved him to be such, 

It seemed like a sunburst of hope, of vast 
riches to be found there, this falling of the sun’s 
rays upon that very spot, while all else near 
was in shadow. 

A man of large frame, well-knit, clad in red 
woolsu shirt, rough black pants, top-boots and 
a slouch hat, he was the picture of an ideal 
miner, though his long hair and beard were 
iron-gray, and time had told off over two score 
and ten years of his life. 

His face was a noble one, not bearing the im- 
press of one accustomed to the wild life of the 
ee but stamped with refinement and intel- 

ect, 

A belt, containing a revolver and knife, was 
a'.out his waist,a rifle leaned against a tree 
yard by, and the shovel and pick completed his 
outfit 

till as a statue stood the miner, his eyes glar- 
ing as brightly as the upturned gold at his feet. 

Then he began to tremble, as though from a 
chill and. sinking upon his knees he gave one | 
Iong, loud, ringing cry, and clutched at the | 
golden specks as though he was fearful they 
would flit away from his vision. 

Like one gone mad hegroveled about upon the 
earth, laughing one moment, crying at another, 
and then causing the darkening woods to echo 
with his shouts. 

Atiast he became ¢alm, and staggering to bis 
feet, stood with hands clasped over the pick- 
handle in front of him, and his head bowed, 

‘At last! at last! after long years of hope, 
struggle and sorrow, it has come at last. 

‘* Here, beneath my feet isa fortune, ay, for- 
tunes, with which I can right a wrong and clear 
from my name the stain upon it, the stain of ae- 
frauder, robb. r of those who trusted their hard- 
earned savings to my keeping! 

** And my children! Oh, happy indeed will 
they be, for, besides wealth to them, the riches 
they deserve, will be the dishonor taken from 
their father’s name! 

‘tT have been a hunted man, hiding from 
every face that I had known in the past, and 
drifting from camp to camp in the hope of find- 
ing what now lies at my feet. ? 

“God knows how I have suffered, how I have 
struggled and worked, and now I have tri- 
umphed!” and lifting his face, it was illumined 
like a halo by the sun’s last rays, 

-* Night is coming on now, and I must return 
to camp, but soon after dawn I will be here 
aguin, here at my mine, and I will cut my name 
dacev in the solid rock above it. ‘ 

*** -vijl build mea cabin there on the hillside 
py that bubbling spring, and out of the gener- 
ous earth [ will quickly dig the sam due those 
aunfortunates, with full in it to date, and 
send it to the bank for them. 

““Tnen, when my honor is cleared, I wilt di 
a fortune for my children, Heaven bless them!” 

So saying the old miner shoveled the loose 
earth back into the hole under the cliff, and 
shouldering his rifle started down’the gulch 
which led into a broad, deep canyon, with tow- 
ering hills upon either side... 

Darkness was rapidly approaching, and the 


| 





“how! of the wolf and the hoot of the owl could 


be heard on the hillsides; but caring nothing for 
these the man walked Fisk ypriihartey | leaving the 
canyon where it entered a broad valley, and 


| nence, which had sprun 


Through the ‘‘ city ran the Overland stage 
trail, connecting more distant camps and other 
trails with a Western town of some promi- 
into existence merely 
as an adjunct to the gold regions. 

Several hundred cabins, from the size of the 
old miner’s ten-foot-square shanty to extensive 
ones with four rooms and a covered hallway, 
with a score of rudely-built ‘‘stores,” where 
everything needed on the border could be 
bought, drinking-saloons ad libitum, and an 
extensive structure, called by compliment the 
Barracks Hotel, from the fact that it had once 
been a fort, was what comprised Gilt Edge City 

roper. 

4 © this must be added the denizens of the 
place, the ‘people ” that went to make up the 
community, and who were of all shades and 
complexions, pale-face, red-skin, Chinee and 
negro, with as many nationalities represented 
among the whites as there were creeds. 

Armed to the teeth at all times, greedily 
seeking for gold, many of them fugitives from 
justice, sbarpers, harpies, gamblers, thieves, 
and honest men, most of them_ reckless, 
numbers desperate unto death, Gilt Edge City 
was only a piace for a brave man to dwell, and 
one who did not fear to carry his life at the 
muzzle of his revolver or point of his knife. 

One afternoon the Overland stage rolled up 
to the door of The Barracks, as the ‘‘ hotel” 
was called for sbort, and a passenger got out 


seemed to know him, 


| 
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well chosen for a fort, as it proved, for there 
was A hard-fought Indian battle around it years 
ago. 
The landlord saw his guest start, and wonder- 
ed if it was the story of the indian fight that 
affected him: but his eyes were fixed upon an 
old miner who just then passed by The Bar- 
racks, going at a brisk step down the valley. 
‘*Say, landlord, who is that old man?” 
Deadly Dick asked the question almost ex- 
citedly, and still kept bis gaze upon the miner. 
* Do you know him?” 

‘‘T asked you who he was,” was the sharp re- 
ly, 

‘*That is why I asked you if you knew him, 
for I don’t know who he is.” 
‘* Don’t he live here?’ 

‘*-Yes,” 
‘* How long has he been in these mines?” 
‘ I should say nearly two years.” 
** Don’t you know his name?” 
‘*No more than that the boys call him Judge, 
on account of his learning, for there is nothing 
he isn’t posted upon.” ; 
-“*T see; and they call him Judge?” 

** Yes, pard; jest that an’ nothin’ else,” 
‘*Never heard any other name for him?’ 
‘*No, sir; never heard it mentioned.” 

‘*He is mining, of course?” * 

‘Yes, pard, and they do say he has struck it 
rich the past month or so,” 

** Indeed?” 
** Yes; in fact I know he has, for he has sent 
sixty thousand off on the stage-coach the past 
six weeks, so Ribbon Rob, the Overland driver, 
told me, and it got safe through, too, to them he 
sent it, and I am right glad of it, for he’s a fine 
man and,.getting along in years; but did you 
think you bad seen him before?” 
““ Well, his face crossed my mind as one I haa 
seen before; but 1 guess I’m wrong. Does he 
live near here?” 
‘*His cabin is one of the first in the camps, 
and an humble place it is; but then, it is com- 
fortable within, for he has books, and he draws 
like an artist, and plays the violin, too. 
‘* He has little to say to any one, but is always - 
olite to all, and keeps to himself, never drink- 
ing or joining the boys in a game.” 

‘*He is a rich old man, then?” 
“*Yes, and kind-hearted, too, for if anybody 
is wounded or sick he goes and nurses them, and 
the boys say he is so pious he goes out to his 
cw has prayer every Sunday all by him- 
self. 
The miner smiled a strange sort of smile, 


| which the landlord did not exactly like, and 
who was a stranger in those parts, for no one shaking the ashes out of his pipe he arose and 


He was in miner’s dress, a tall, broad. | 
shouldered, dark-faced man, with long black | landlord.” 


beard and hair, and the look of one who would 


said: 
“IT guess I'll take a walk through the camps, 


So saying he left The Barracks and walked 


promptly use the weapons in his belt, if called | away in the direction which the old miner had 


on to doso, 

He gave his name to the landlord as Richard 
Ford, and hinted in his quiet way that he was a 
tramp miner, drifting through the mining 
country to find where he could strike it the 
richest, and had *‘ dust” to pay his way, while 
he was called, by those who had had the 
oe of his intimate acquaintance, Deadly 

ick. 

Landlord Champ was a man of great per- 
spicacity, and knew his man ata glance. 

He had failed in the hotel business in the 
Hast, and had sought a fortune in the mines; 
but, disappointed in his anticipations in that 
quarter, he had fitted up the old army barracks 
as an inn, and was coining money as hotel- 
keeper in the wilds of the West. 

In his long experience Landlord Champ had 
become a good reader of the human face, and 
Deadly Dick struck him asa man it would not 
be well to ‘‘ fool with,” nor was he wrong in the 
conjecture. 

r. Richard Ford was given a Rey: room, 
and, after a hearty supper, sat smoking his pi 
on the piazza, which been erétted along the 
front of The Barracks, while he enjoyed the 
scenery spread out before him. . 

The Barracks were charmingly situated, and 
were a succession of spacious cabins built in 
the shape of a square, and occupying an acre in 


space. ; 

They were two rooms deep, and the center 
had formed anassembly-ground in bad weather 
for the soldiers, forming a plaza, as it were. 

In fact, the building was a fort, built of 
stout logs, and, situated upon a rise of ground, 
commanded a superb view of the valley in 
every direction. 

From The Barracks on either side, following 
the Overiand trail, stretched the cabins of the 

miners, the stores and other adjuncts to a bor- 
/ der camp, ranging from drinking saloons to 
| blacksmith shops and gambling dens. 
It was Sunday afternoon, and many miners 
| were loafing about The Barracks, or the one 
streetin Gilt Bdge City;men who were ‘‘too 
good ” to werk, on the Sabbath, so spent the 
| time in drinkin 


| The landlord got a chair and drew it near his 


gand playing Seret for money. | 


taken, 





CHAPTERIII. 


THE ROCKY MOUNTAIN DETECTIVE, 


Tae “Judge,” as the miners of Gilt Edge 
City called him, was seated in bis lonely cabin 
some evenings after the arrival of Mr. Richard 
Ford as a guest at The Burracks, 

He was engaged in reading by the dim light 
of a candle, though the cheerful fire burning 
upon the -broad hearth, for the nights were 
growing cold, sent a ruddy glow throughout the 
room, 

Though humble looking without, the cabin 
was certainly pleasant within. 

A cupboard stood upon one side of the fire- 
place, and near it a small, stationary table, be- 
peat which were some cooking utensils, all 
clean and neat-looking. 

A stout box, made into a chest, was in the 
opposite corner, and in the rear was a bunk, 
containing a fine straw bed, blankets, a pillow, 
and even sheets and pillow-cases, : 

Over the door bung a rifle on brackets, and 
stags’ horns, a dressed bear’s head, some wild- 
cat, wolf and fox-skins adorned the walls. - 

A shelf with books, with a lid to let down 
and serve as a desk to write on, a few clothes 
hung on pegs, some excellently well-drawn 
pencil-sketches, two windows, a large easy- 
chair, with a shelf on the back posts for a can- 
dle, and a kuge bear-rug on the floor for the 
feet to rest on, and you have the little home of 
the old miner, 

The rippling of the rushing waters of the 
stream, not ten feet away, reached the ears of 
the miner as he sat in his chair, and the wind 
whistling without and sighing among the shel- 
tering pines made it seem most comfortable 
within. 

Papper had been over some little time, and 
ber ad was passing away the evening with 
is book. ¢ 


But, suddenly, he failed to turn over the 
leaves, and his attitude was that. of a man lost 
in deep meditation. 

‘* And the dark clouds of my life have at last 

) a silver lining,” he said aloud, ‘‘ for I have sent 


taking a slightly defined trai] that bordered the guest, who was. wrapt in admiration at the | payment to those who lost their all, end a few 


foals of a swiftly flowing stream, 
Lt was now night. and a couple of miles down 
the valley glimmered a hundred camp fires, the 


tus \ 


, scenery, and said; . 
‘A grand view, landlord, from here,” 
‘* Yes, sir, ibis a grand view, and the site was 


i pes, 


more months of struggling, of toil, will enable 
me to return a rich man. 


**Not for myself am I working now, but for » 


bee al 











my children, and gold that I find here will en- | 

ble me to buy pack my old homestead and live . 
43 once we did, | 

‘*Ah, me! how long will be the winter days 
and nights until that happy time— Ah!” 

tle uttered the exclamation as a knock came“ 
upon his door, 

He received few visitors, and the loud rap 
had startled him, | 

**Who is there?’ he asked, with the caution 
horn of constant danger, and he approached | 
tun door with his hand upon his pistol-butt. 

‘* Judge, I have come down to see you on a | 
little matter, sir,” said a voice without. 

‘* Who are you, friend?” 

‘** Landlord Champ sent me.” 

** An!” 

The door was epened and a man stepped in. 

He wore a cloak and a semi-military suit of 
clothes, with a slouch hat, top-boots and | 
spurs, 

: His face was heavily bearded, and that, with | 
his collar and slouch hat, completely concealed 
his face. 

‘¢T don’t think I know you, friend,” said the 
old miner, closing the door to keep the wind 
from blowing out the candle, 

‘*But sit down, for you are welcome,” he 
added. 

The stranger threw himself into the large 
easy-chair, and the Judge took the only other 
one there was in the cabin. 

‘*[ know you, sir, though, for I have been on 
your trail now for five years.” 

The words were spoken quietly and sternly, 
and the miner turned pale,as from his lips 
came the words: 

‘* In God’s name, who are you?” 

“‘ Hold on, Judge! don’t get your hand in the 
neighborhood of that r»volver, for I have not 
been such a fool as to come here alone—there 
are pards of mine outside,” 

‘* Who are you?” again demanded the miner, 
sand bis voice was hoarse and hardly audible. 

‘*f am oneof the Rocky Mountain detectives, 
Judge.” 

‘* 4 detective ?” gasped the miner 

** Yes, sir.” 

“ And why do you come here?” 

** For you.” 

‘*Of what do you charge me?” 

** Of fraud.” 

‘Oh, God, have mercy upon me!” 

‘* Heaven may be merciful to you, sir, but I 
cannot, for 1 have come for you,” was the stern 
rejoinder. 

** Come for me?” : 

‘* Yes, see!” 

He held up a pair of handcuffs as he spoke. 

The miner’s face dropped into his hands, and 
‘he groaned aloud, while his whole frame shook 
with emotion. 

At last he said, looking up quickly: . 

‘*[ owe no man anything, for I have sent 
every dollar that was due, ay, and with interest 
at that.” 

‘* What you sent was never received,” 

‘‘ Man, how know you this?” almost fiercely 
asked the miner, 

‘* You sent it, yes, an pretended that it was 
for certain people you defrauded; but it was to 
go to your son, for his use, and yours,” 

‘‘It is an infamous lie, and in your teeth I 
fling the lie!” 

The old miner was on his feet, white with 
raze, and his hand was upon his revolver, 

The stranger never moved a muscle, but 
suid; 

“Sit down, Judge, and keep calm, while I 
tell you what became of your money.” 

‘‘ Well, sir?’and the miner folded his arms 
and leaned against the chimney. 

‘*'You sent sixty thousand dollars in dust 
East?” 

‘¢ Yes, I did; and have the proofs here that I 
did so.” 

** You gave it to Ribbon Rob, the driver of 
‘the Overland, in six different parcels?” 

‘Vien: 

‘*He brought you receipts for his transfer to 
the other drivers along the Overland?” 

’ 


‘* He di 


“Well, Judge, your gold-dust never got a 
hundred miles from your cabin!” was the smil- 
ing reply. 

‘Inthe name of God, what do you mean?” 
gasped the miner, 


‘* God be merciful, for this seems more than I 
can bear.” 

‘* You must bear more, Judge.” 

‘* What mean you?” 

“You must go with me this night.” 

** Go with you?” 

** Yes, Judge.” 

** Whither?” 

** To prison |” 

Again the poor old miner seemed stunned by 
the blow dealt him; but his merciless visitor 
said eg 

‘Come, udge, you must go and at once. I 
have a horse outside for you to ride, so pack up 
what things you need.” 

Like one in sleep the poor miner went about 
his cabin, gathering up a few things which he 
wished to take with him. 

From the chest he took some papers, and a 
bag containing a few pounds of loose gold, and 
strapping all into a double bundle, which he 
could throw across a saddle, he said sadly, as he 
glanced about the little cabin that had long 
been bis home: 

‘*T am ready.” 

‘Now, Judge, take your pen, there, and 
write a line that I will dictate,” 

‘* Well, sir?” 

“Write: 

‘‘T have gone East on important business. 

“Do not disturb my cabin. Tue Jupar.”’ 

This the miner wrote word for word, and; 
taking it, the detective tacked it upon the door 
outside, 

‘* Now, Judge, hold out your hands.” 

The miner shuddered and shrunk back as he 
saw the irons, while he cried: 

‘*No, no, not that indignity, I beg of you.” 

“It must be,” was the unrelenting response, 
and the irons were snapped upon the wrists, 

‘*Now, Judge, we will mount and away,” 
vee locking the door, the detective pocketed 
the key. 

Hitched to pines near by were two horses, one 


‘of which tue detective aided the miner to mount 


and then threw across his saddle his bundle. 

Then he sprung upon his own horse and said: 

**Come.” 

** And your comrades, where are they?” 

‘t Thave none,” was the cool reply. 

**Oh, that I had known you were alone, for 
then it would have been your life or mine!” and 
the words came from the old miner’s white lips 
with the intensity of a man in utter despair. 


CHAPTER IV. 
HOW THE RAIDER WAS RAIDED. 


RiBBon Ros was just mounting his box at 
Jumping-Off Station, preparatory to seizing the 
“ribbons,” and sending his six fine horses along 
at a swinging pace the twenty-odd miles to Gilt 
Edge City, when there came a ringing halloo 
down the trail, a clatter of hoofs and two horse- 
men dashed into sight. 

‘*{ don’t go empty, arter all, for I guess that 
means pilgrims for the trip,” said Ribbon Rob 
to the keeper of the station, as he saw the horse- 
men coming along at a swinging gallop. 

“It’s a army chap, Rob,” returned the 
keeper. 

‘* Yas, and a nigger sojer ter boot. 

‘*] doesn’t waut him inside ther hearse, and I 
doesn’t want him on ther box with me, for nig- 
gers as has brass buttons on is too stuck-up fer 
me, so 1 guesses I’Jl put him in ther baggage- 
boot behind.” 

The two horsemen now rode up and were seen 
to be a young cavalry officer in fatigueuniform, 
and a uegro soldier, 

Both were well mounted and a pack-horse 
well-laden trotted obediently behind. 

‘* Comrade, 1 would like a seat in the coach to 
Gilt Edge City, if you please,” said the officer, 
pleasantly, aud Ribbon Rob replied: 

of You can get the whole coach, sir, for she’s 

mpty. 

‘* So much the better forme, as I cau get some 





** Joe, this gentleman will give you accommo- 
dations until to-mvurrow, I trust, and then the 
horses will be rested enough for you to come on 
to the mining-can ps. 

‘You can l.ok ufter my man and his horses, 
sir, can you not?” and the officer handed to the 
keeper a twenty-dollar gold-piece, 

“Oh, yes, cap’n, sart’in, and give ’em the 


y 
‘* The Road Raiders of the Rockies got every best,” responde the delighted station man. 


‘bit of it.” ‘ 

With a low cry the old miner tottered to his 
chair and sunk into it, 

He seemed the very picture of. despair and 
misery, and yet the man who had dealt him 
such a blow showed not an atom of com- 
‘passion. , . ¢ 

At last the miner raised his head and asked: 

‘Ts this true?’ ha 

‘* Every word of it.” 


‘How do you know?” was. the suspicious | 
question, : 


‘‘ Did I not tell you that I was a Rocky Moun- 


, 


4 _ ‘tain detective? 


‘* Ab!” and the old. miner shuddered. but 
asked: 2 eel 

** And all is lost?” alg, thy 4 oboe ted 

** Rvery dollar.” ' rig Mee 


it ; es 4 . 


ort. ee 





‘* Allright! Good-by, Joe!” And the soldier 
sprung into the coach, Ribbon Rob cracked his 
whipand the spirited team started off at a brisk 
trot on the long and dangerous road to Gilt 
Edge City. 

‘*Now, what in thunderare he going to Gilt 
Edge fer?” thought Rob as he drove along... 

‘Tf he wanted ter be sociable like, he c’u’d 


“hev rid up here with me; but them army fellers 


is allus stuck-up, they says. | : 
“Wal, be’s chipper enough, when all goes 
well; but we’ll see if he won’t wilt should ther 
Road Raiders happen ter call on me ter halt.” 
So thought Ribbon Rob as he went along, over 
hill and down valley, following a trail where it 
took a cool head, strong hand and a skillful one 


to go, bei ht nt 
fie had worked himself into real ill-humor 


de oth ta avail 
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against his passenger, whom he saw, by looking 
inside, was fast asleep, oblivious of all danger 
from those terrors of the Overland Trail known 
as the Road Raiders of the Rockies. 

Asthecoach reached the top of the ridge, 
some five miles from Gilt Edge City, there came 
a rustling of foliage on one side of the road,and 
a horseman dashed out and drew rein right by 
the coach, while sharp rung his words: 

‘* Hands up, Ribbon Rob!” 

The heavy brake was put down hard, the 
coach stopped short, and Rob answered with 
the promptness of a man who knew his danger. 

‘Up they go, Raider.” 

“ Up with your hands, Raider !” 

The voice was deep and ringing, and a reVol- 
ver covered the head of the masked Road 
Raider, while the head and shoulders of the 
young cflicer leant out of the coach window. 

Ribbon Rob gave a low whistle, but the 
Road Raider promptly raised the revolv«r he 
had leveled at the driver above his head and 
also his other hand. 

‘*Give the order to your men to draw off, or 
they will have to get a new leader,” sternly 
cried the soldier, in a loud tone. 

‘* Shall we riddle the old hearse, cap’n?’ came 
a voice from the roadside. 

‘*No, for he has the dead drop on me,” was 
the reply. 

‘* Driver, go on slowly, and we will take this 
gentleman for company until we are out of 
range of his thieving comrades.” 

‘* ll say quits now, and drop off, soldier pard, 
calling it square,” said the Raider. 

‘* But it 1s not to be square, for you are beaten 
at your own game, 

‘* Drive on, sir.” 

As the soluier spoke he caught the bridle-rein 
of the Raider’s horse, and «+ utinued: 

‘* Keep your hands up or | will kill you.”- 

Ribbon Rob drove on with a chuckle, and, 
led by the soldier, the Raider’s horse trotted on 
by the coach window untila hundred yards had 
been passed over. 

Looking back, Rob saw a group of ha'f a 
dozen masked men standing in the trail gazing 
after the coach and gesticulating excitedly. 

lt was evident that they were ina quandary 
as to what to do. 

** Halt, driver.” 

Rob obe 


ed. 
** Now, Mister Road-Agent, I would serve - 


a right to send a bullet through your heart, 
ut I am not one to kill aman in cold blood. 

** Still, 1 wish a souvenir of you, so will take 
your revolvers as a gift, while I will give youa 
remembrance of me, and so mark you that [ 
will know you if we meet again.” 

With his words he took the revolver from 
the Road Raider’s hand, and another from his 
belt; then, suddenly, be threw hisown weapon 
to a level and fired. 

Ashriek brokefrom the Road Raider’s lips 
asa bullet cut through the palm of his upraised 
hand, while stern came the command, 

“Nowgol” ._ 

Away bounded the horse with his masked 
rider, while Ribbon Rob cracked his whip and 
sent his team flying along the trail, at the same 
time laughing until the mountains rung with 
echoes at the way in which the Road Raiders 
had been beaten at their own game. 

If the masked robbers had any idea of follow- 
ing the coach and seeking revenge, they gave 
it up, and Ribbon Rob dashed up to the door of 
The Barracks without further trouble. 

Springing to the ground from his box, Rob 
threw open the stage door, an honor that he 
was never wont to show to the passengers with- 
in, unless they were distinguished personages. 

‘Pard, yer uniform shows yer ter bea sol- 
dier, and | doesn’t know yer rank or yer name, 
but I do say you is the ali-firedest coolest man 
I ever seen, when it comes ter deadly music, 
and you did vee gfe gh thing I_ ever see done 
when yer marked thet Road Raider chief, Cap’n 
Brass, as we calls him, and jist borrered his 
guns so neat. 

‘* 1d like ter grasp yer hand, sir, and be proud 
of it, ef yer is willin’.” 

All this was addreszed to the soldier, who had 
sprung out, and listened tv Ribbon Rob’s words 
with a pleasant smile, 

“Certainly, my friend,and Lam glad to know 

ou. 
m Permit me to present you with one of the 
revolvers I took from Captain Brass,” 

Rob was delighted, accepted the gift, grasped 
the hand of the soldier, and, as he led him into 
the hotel, said to the landlord, who advanced to 
meet them: 

“Pard Champ, allow me ter interdooce my 
friend,and I'll say fer him he are ther manniest 
man I ever see, fer he jist marked Cap’n Brass 
fer life, and tuk bis guns away fer gg? 

‘“‘Tam glad to meet you, sir, but I did not 
quite catch your name,” said the landlord. 

‘*My name is Harl Gaston, sir. Ihave come 
to Gilt Edge City to enjoy myself as best I can 
through the mines. y servant and horses 
will arrive to-morrow, and untill can get set- 
tled I would like to remain with you.” . 

The words were spoken in a frank, off-band 
manner, and the landlord was as pleased with 
his guesi as Ribbon Rob had become, 
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The Dragoon Detective. 








While the soldier was taken to his room by 
the landlord, Rob went into the ‘‘ center of at- 
traction” at The Barracks, viz.: the bar-room, 
and soon told his story of the affair with the 
Road Raiders, and thus it was that Earl Gas- 
ton, as he called himself, made his entrée into 

| Gilt Edge City as a hero, 


/ CHAPTER V. 
THE DARLING OF DESTINY, 

“‘Him? Does yer mean him, pard?” and the 
speaker pointed over his shoulder to indicate a 
certain person not far away. 

‘* Yas; who is he?” 

** Don’t you know who he is?” 

e' No, I don’t.” 

** You hain’t been round Gilt Edge City ther 
past month then, pard?” 

‘*No; I has been prospectin’ in ther moun- 
tains.” 

‘*Oh! that means why yer doesn’t know him,” 
and a jerk of the speaker’s elbow indicated the 
person referred to. 

‘*No; who are he?” 

** We calls him ther Darlin’ o’ Destiny.” 

‘Ther Darlin’ 0’ Destiny ?” 

““ Yas.” 

‘* What am that?” 

**Tt are one who carries a full hand every 
time, kin play eee 7 on ther call, kin pick up 
a stone and find gold in it, kin ride ther trail 
smilin’, while fellers a leetle bebind gits shot 
fer him, kin be stopped by road-raiders and jist 
take ’em in at their own game, while, when it 
comes to shootin’, he hes a gun that puts bullets 
right whar he tells ’em ter go. 

‘ That are what a Darlin’ o’ Destiny is, pard, 
and thet man yonder are ther Darlin’.” 

The one referred to by the speaker stood a 
dozen paces away, at the corner of the piazza of 
The Barracks, 

There were scores of men moving about in 
the bar, on the piazza, in the hallway,and others, 
like the two in conversation, out under the 
shelter of a large tree. 

The Darling of Destiny, as the enthusiastic 
miner had led him, was a man of superb 
physique, set off by a handsome fatigue uniform 
that fitted perfectly. 

His pants were stuck in stylish cavalry-boots, 
the heels of which were armed with gold spurs, 
while neat chains crossed the high insteps of the 
small, shapely feet. 

His waist was small, but under the fatigue 
jacket there was a suspicion of a belt-of-arms, 
though no weapons were visible, 

The shoulders were broad and indicative of 
strength, and the head haughtily poised upon 
his neck, \ 

A white silk shirt, with a black scarf beneath 
the collar, gave him a free-and-easy air, and 
a slouch black hat was encircled by a cord of 
gold, while a pin of crossed swords looped it up 
upon the left side. 

Six feet in hight, standing firmly upon his 
feet, and his movements graceful and yet quick, 
Earl Gaston was a man to admire among men 
for his physique, while his face would win a 
second glance from any woman. 

It was full of manly beauty, from its perfec- 
tion of features almost effeminate; but the 
stamp of manhood was there, indelibly fixed 
and featured. 

His eyes were brown, and intensely full of 
animation, while his hair and long, silken mus- 
tache were a shade darker. 

A month had Earl Gaston been in Gilt Edge 
City, and, as the reader knows, he came there 
as Ribbon Rob’s hero. 

Since the day of the Road Raiders’ attack, the 
coach, for some reason, had gone through un- 
molested, on its semi-weekly runs. 

The day after the Dragoon’s coming—for the 
landlord said that he wasa dragoon officer, he 
knew—the negro soldier arrived, his master’s 
horse and the pack-horse following him. 

The negro wore a uniform with cavalry trim- 
mings, and yet openly showed no belt of arms, 
though a saber hung at his side. 

His master’s gold-mounted sword hung to the 
saddle-horn of his handsome military saddle, 
with its holsters, in which were two large re- 
volvers. 

A lariat also hung to the broad saddle-horn, 
so that the officer, if officer he was, was thor- 
oughly armed and equipped. 

be three horses were noble animals, and all 
of them were jet-black. 

The negro was almost a giant in size, being 
fully six feet four inches, and his horse was cor- 
respondingly large. : 

is uniform was of the same style as his mas- 
ter’s, only the trimmings were of yellow breid 
instead of gold cord, and a yellow cord was 
about his huge black sombrero. 

No indication of rank was on either the Dra- 
goon’s or the negro soldier’s uniform, so it was 
only conjecture as to who and what they 


were, 

The Dragoon had red as Earl Gaston, 
and had put his colored companion down simply 
as: 

‘“* Hannival.” 

More than this no one knew, other than that 
Landlord Champ hinted that they belonged to 
the Black Horse Dragoons, an organization 











which he asserted was attached to the United 
States Army. 

The day after his arrival the Dragoon went 
out for a ride, accompanied by Hannibal, and his 
object, as announced, was to purchase a mine. 

For a week or more he made his daily pilgrim- 
ages, and, disregarding all advice, he, to the 
surprise of all Gilt Edge City, purchased, for a 
good sum, an old, played-out lead, from a miner 
who was poor and had lost a leg. 

All aid the mine had been worked out long 
ago, and that the crippled owner would have 
sold it for a hundred dollars, any time; but the 
Dragoon gave a thousand in cash,and then hired 
some men to build him a substantial four-room 
cabin and shelter for his horses near it, 

The Bad Luck Mine, as it was called, was 
situated most picturesquely ina nook of the hills 
from whence the whole valley and all of Gilt 
Edge City could be seen, and, as there was 
plenty of good water and fine scenery, it would 
not prove a bad abiding place in the cosey new 
cabin that the Dragoon was having put up. 

A few days after his purchase, the Dragoon, 
who was examining the mine, struck a rich vein 
- sig and all Gilt Edge City was wild over his 

uck, 

A mpeg who asserted that the Dragoon knew 
the fact before the purchase, and had cheated 
tbe poor cripple, was thrashed with a prompt- 


keeper, as a proof that the desperado had 
spoken talsely in the charge he had made 
against the Dragoon. 

Such was the man who had appeared in Gilt 
Edge City, six months after the carrying off of 
the old gray-haired miner, by the Rocky Moun- 
tain Detective. 

The one who had asked the questions regard- 
ing Earl Gaston, which open this chapter, was 
a tall, ungainly fellow, armed to the teeth, and 
with the face of a person who would do and 
dare anything. 

Having had his questions answered, he re- 
garded the Dragoon a moment in silence; then 
turning to two men who stood not far distant, 
nodded to them to approach. 

Instantly they came to his side, 

‘* Pards, yonder man is our game,” he .whis- 


‘* You loaf along after me, and I'll go up and 
capture him,” 
‘All right.” 

. The leader, ascending the piazza, sauntered 
be toward the Dragoon, and suddenly leveling 
his revolver full at him, cried in a loud voice: 

‘* Hands up, pard, to a Rocky Mountain De- 
tective!” 





CHAPTER VI. 
THE DETECTIVE AND THE DRAGOON, 

WHEN the words of the man, who proclaimed 
himself a Rocky Mountain Detective, fell upon 
the ears of all about the barracks at the time, a 
silence like death followed, 

The Dragoon at once became the cynosure of 
all eyes, for they saw that he was covered by 
the revolver ef the detective, who was now 
seen to be a stranger in Gilt Edge City. 

Behind the detective two other strangers now 
appeared, and the three men grouped close to- 

ether confronting the handsome young sol- 
er. : 

The latter turned at the ringing words, a 
smile hovered upon his face, and in the pleas- 
antest manner possible he asked: 

‘* My dear sir, of what am I accused?” 

‘*That is none o’ yer business, but it’s mine 
2 the nippers onter yer an’ take yer ter 

ail. 

‘* Suppose I make it my business to know, be- 
fore I submit to arrest?” was the calm query. 

‘*T has you covered, and if you don’t hold 
out your flippers for the irons pretty quick, l’ll 
put a bullet through your heart.” 

‘Then you have orders to take me dead or 
alive?” 

“ has.” 

‘** And you are an officer of the Rocky Moun- 
tain Detectives?” 

“ce I am,” 

‘* Who were you told to arrest?” 

You.” 

‘* And who am I?” 

‘“‘The man I wants, and is going to get,” was 
the rude reply. 

‘* What is my name?” 

‘* That don’t matter.”’ 

The Dragoon’s pleasant smile still lingered 
upon his face, while he said: 

we i we compromise this matter in some 
wa 

‘**No, I wants you, so out with your hands for 
theirons.” 

The Dragoon glanced calmiy into the muzzle 
of the revolver, and then at the two men who 
stood howd behind the detective, and who had 
their hands upon their revolvers, while one 

d a pair of irons, 
They leant upon the piazza railing, and stood 
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so as to cut off all retreat by a leap, should the 
Dragoon contemplate it. 

The crowd, with the instinct of men who 
knew what a bullet would do, had shrunk away 
from the pistol-range, and men grouped across: 
the piazza on both sides, while others stood out 
upon the ground, six feet below, looking up. 

A perfect stillness rested upon all. 

Having taken his hasty glance the Dragoom 
seemed to have made up his mind that the odds 
were against him, for he sighed and said quick- 


y: 
‘*'You hold the winning cards, pard, and if I 
must submit, [ must.”’ 

He held out his hands as he spoke, and the 
man who had the irons stepped forward to clasp: 
them on. 

But, quick as a flash, up flew one hand, knock- 
ing the weapon from the grasp of the detective, 
straight out from the shoulder flew another, 
driving the fist hard in the face of the man who. 
held the irons, and, before any one knew wha 
had happened, or how it occurred, the thre 
men were grasped, seemingly together, ther 
was a crashing of the rail and oer. went head- 
long from the piazza to the ground. : 

Then, standing on the edge of the piazza, 
tp a revolver in each hand, the Dragoon call- 

out: 
a Stay where you are! The man who moves, 


The three men were all hurt by the fall: one 
had an arm broken; but they seemed fairly 
stunned with amazement at their defeat, and 
looked bewildered. 

But their hearing was good, and they bing he 
the command given them, lying still as they 
had fallen. 

A sbrill whistle from the lips of the Dragoon 
brought Hannibal at a run. : 

‘* Yes, sah,” he said, as he saw the situatiom 
at a glance. : 

‘* Disarm those gentlemen, Hannibal.” 

The order was obeyed, and with no apparent. 
gentleness, 

‘* Now, get your horse, take their arms, and 
escort these gentlemen one mile out of town. 

‘* Tf they get ugly, shoot them; but if not, let: 
them march on ahead, leave their weapons in 
the road, call for them to come back and gets 
them, and you return home.” 

“ Yes, sah.” 

The crowd laughed, while Hannibal hastened. 
off for his horse. 

Some of the crowd sought to jeer the three 
discomfited strangers, but the Dragoon said, 


sternly: 

** Hold! do not insult a man when he is down, 
pards,” 

A cheer for the Dragoon followed this show of 


hearton his part,and Hannibal returning, swung: 
the belts of the three men on his arm and said: 
‘*1’m ready, sab,” 
**Get up!” 
They obeyed sullenly, while one man showed 
that he was Hseey Sipe 7 
Instantly the Dragoon stepped up to him, and 
after a short examination said: 


‘*- Your arm is broken, my man. Here, Han- 
nibal, show your surgical skill!” 

Thus called upon, the negro gently stripped 
off the shirt of the eg muse man, pies ex- 
amined the arm, took from his saddle-pocket a. 
bottle of ointment and rolls of bandages. 

With some splints, which the landlord 
brought him, Hannibal then coolly and skillfully 
set the arm and dressed it, while one of the 
crowd shouted: 

‘** Bully for the Black Doctor,’ 

That settled it for Hannibal, as far as a nick- 
name was concerned, for he was called doctor 
ever after. 

Aiding the injured man to mount, for the 
horses of the three were hitched near, the negro 
started them off ahead of him, while the detec- 
tive called out to the Dragoon: _ ‘ 

‘*Tt’s your day to-day, my Darlin’o’ Destiny, 
but my time will come.” 

The Dragoon smiled and called to Brindle the 
barman to set the boys up what they hked best, 
and they cheered him to the echo for his thought- 
fulness. 





CHAPTER VII. 
THE DRAGOON ‘‘ AT HOME,” 

THE rights or wrongs of the case of the Rocky 
Mountain Detective versus the Darling of 
Destiny, the denizens of Gilt Edge City had , 
nothing to do with, nor did they consider. } 

They only knew that three men had attempt- i 
ed to capture the D n, and proclaimed 
themselves as belonging S those terrors of evil- 
doers, the Rocky Mountain Detective Associa- 
tion; but they had declared their game and 
were beaten by the man they meant to take, 

The Dragoon might be a defaulter, a robber 
murderer, or even a horse-thief, but as they did 
not capture him, they did not prove their 
charge, in the minds of that Gilt-Edge com- 
munity, and while the Rocky Mountain De- 
tectives retired in defeat, the Darling of Destiny 
became a still greater hero, 

Having ‘‘stood treat” for the boys, the 
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Dragoon announced to the landlord that, as his js Likely as not, fer that is their hangin’-out 


cabin was finished, he would move into it at 
Once, 

He packed up his traps, and by the time this 
-was done there were heard cheers outside, which 
‘were given in honor of the return of the ‘‘ Black 
Doctor.” 

Hannibal wore the honors quietly, but grinned 
with delight when he told how glad the three 
roen had been to getaway, and had told him 
that they thought the house had fallen in on | 
toem when they went off ef the piazza. / 

Leaving Hannibal to carry the traps to the 
cabin, the Dragoon went into the different 
stores and purchased generously of all that he | 
would need to make him comfortable, and also 
what stores would be needed. 

These were loaded upon the only wagon inthe | 
camps and sent to the cabin, where the 
Dragoon, Hannibal and Bad Luck were as busy | 
as beavers getting things to rigbts. 

The cabin was as fine a dwelling-place as any 
in Gilt Edge City. It stood in the edge of a | 
small clump of pines, while back of it towered 
the hills, and upon either side the sloping sides 
of the hills. A rough piazza ran across the 
front, and there were four fair-sized rooms, 

In the rear was a cabin for the horses, and 
near it was the Bad Luck Mine, with the shanty | 
of its former owner, from whom it took its | 
name, a few paces away. 

In making himself and Hannibal comfortable, 
the Dragoon did not forget Bad Luck, in his 
little hut, and that poor fellow had reason to 
feel glad that he had found so good a friend. 

Hannibal was an excellent cook, and the Dra- | 
goon ate his first supperin his new home with | 
a relish he had not enjoyed at the barracks, 
though mine host Champ kept an excellent hotel | 
—for Gilt Edge City. 

After supper, ali Wobiie to rights, the Dragoon | 
seated himself upon his piazza, ligbted a cigar 
and enjoyed the repose in a silent way.! 

The spring sun had caused the leaves to bud | 
forth and the mountains and hills were emerald | 

reen, 
¥: The birds sung merrily, the stream wound its 
silvery length along, blue smoke curled up from 
a hundred cabins in the valley, and along the 
trails leading to the hills and mountains could | 
be seen scores of miners wending their way 
homeward after a day of toil. j 

A balmy breeze came softly up the valley, | 
end the sun was just touching the tops of the | 
distant mountains. 

Here and there a horseman was visible riding | 
rapidly along, the sound of some sweet-voiced | 
miner singing a song was wafted on the breeze, | 
while mingling with it and keeping time, were | 
the strokes of an ax, cutting wood for the fire | 
that was to cook the evening meal. 

It was a beautiful picture, and yet under its 





‘calm loveliness how much of crime, revelry and | 


deadliness there was, that a spark could cause 
to burst forth. 

It was a wild, strange community that he 
gazed upon, and yet he had shown himself the re- 
fined, elegant-mannered gentleman to all ap- 
-pearances that he was, fully able to cope with 
just such people. 4 

A short month only had passed, since he came 
to Gilt Edge pend and yet he had promptly 
won the name of the Darling of Destiny. __ 

He had found gold in paying quantities, 
-where poor Bad Luck had toiled for years to 
get a few hundreds’ worth of the precious 
dust. 

He had ridden out on the mountain trails one 
day, and some who sought to ambush and rob 
him, had arrived at the spot selected just after 
he had gone by, and, in the gathering twilight, 
had shot another horseman in his stead. 

The man had fallen from his horse, the assas- 
‘sins had rushed upon him, and, believing him 
dead, had only then found their mistake and 
bitterly cursed their luck as they left him to be- 
-come food for the wolves. 

But he had recognized his assassins, heard 
from their words who it was they sought, and 
rising, had staggered along the trail to Gilt 
Edge City. 

6 aes been helped by those he met up to 
‘The Barracks, and there, to the Darling of | 
Destiny, he had told his story and soon after 
cied, 

Then had the Dragoon had him buried in 
honor, paying all expenses, and purcbasing his 
mine, had sent the money to the family of the 
dead man, bina | them of his death. 

Reminiscences like these crowded upon the 
Dragoon, as he sat on the piazza of his new | 
house, enjoying his home. 

Suddenly his eyes fell upon two men going 
along the trail thatled into the valley. | 

‘* Bad Luck!” 

The clear call of the young Dragoon reached 
‘the ears of the crippled miner at his shanty, and 
he came rapidly toward the house. 

‘* Well, cap’n?” 

‘“Who are those two men going down the 
trail yonder?” . 

Bad Luck took a good look and answered: bal 

‘* As near as I kin jedge, by ther backs and 
~walks, and bein’ allus tergether, they be\Flush 
‘Fred and Tiger Tom,” 

**T think I haveseen them at The Barracks,” 
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place, when they hain’t at ther cabin down ther 


Mir” fae 
‘* They are miners, are they not?” 

‘They calls ’emselves so, but they gambles 
and drinks more than they dig, and I guesses is 
more handy with keerds or a revolver than they 
is with shovel and pick.” 

‘*They have a bad name then, Bad Luck.” 

‘* Waal, they do say as how it is sudden death 
to make ’em angry, and I guessit are, for they 
has got a leetle buryin’-ground o’ the’r own.” 

The Dragoon yawned, and then said: 

‘* Bad Luck, kindly ask Hannibal to saddle my 
horse, for I shall ride up to The Barracks.” 

Ten minutes after the Dragoon rode away, 
and Bad Luck said to Hannibal: ’ 

‘* Doctor, I do believe he hev gone up to Ther 
Barracks to git acquainted with Flush Fred and 
Tiger Tom, for he wanted his horse soon as he 
see they went up thet way and not down to- 
ward ther cabin in ther valley.” 








CHAPTER VIII. 
A PAIR OF DESPERADOES. 


It was dark when the Dragoon rode up to The 
Barracks, 

Night-time was the season for enjoyment at 
Landlord Champ’s hotel, and all was in full 
blast, for the day’s toil was over and the miners 
sought such rough recreation as Gilt Edge City 
afforded. 

The amusements were limited to gambling, 
drinking, boasting and story-telling, and as 
The Barracks was the favorite resort in the 
camps, the scene there was generally more ani- 
mated than elsewhere in the valley. 

Landlord Champ was a burly fellow, quiet in 
his way, with nothing of the bully about him, 
but capable of taking his own part, and it was 
his aim to keep The Barracks as orderly as pos- 
sible, and he did so, when one takes into con- 
sideration that it was an utter impossibility to 
keep any house orderly in Gilt Edge City. 

So when the Dragoon dismounted and hitched 
his horse at the rack, the fun had begun, and 
The Barracks was illuminated as brightly as 
poor oil and tallow candles would permit. 

‘* Ah, captain, glad to see you. How do you 
like your new home?’ cried Champ, coming for- 
ward and greeting him. b 

‘*Very much, and I know .« shall take a great 
deal of comfort there.” 

** Don’t doubt it; but, come in and have some 
supper, captain.” 

Landlord Champ always called the Dragoon 
captain, and in fact the miners did the same in 
speaking to him, though in talking of him they 
referred to him as the Dragoon. 

‘*T have had supper, thank you, landlord: but 
let me seeif I cannot pick out two of your guests 
here to-night, whom I saw here several times 
when I first came. There, those two over at 
that far table yonder. Are they known as 
Flush Fred and Tiger Tom?” 

““'You have hit’em, cap’n, for those are the 
names they go by, and a bad lot they are.” 

“*Dead shots I suppose?” 

‘* Yes, and quick to use their guns and pick a 
fight. They never dig any gold that I know of, 
but they are always fixed with dust, especially 
Fred, who is always flush.” 

‘* Well, if I have to take the two gentlemen 
to task to-night, for a little matter, nee you 
will forgive me?” and the Dragoon smiled 
serenely. 

‘*1'll have nothing to forgive, if, as you hint, 
you are going to get your grip on those men; 
but, eo slow, cap’n, go slow !” 

‘Thank you!” and the Dragoon entered the 
bar, for the two had stood on the piazza by an 
open window, while they were talking. 

Walking from table to table, where he was 

eeted by the miners in a boisterous but 

riendly way, and returning their salutes in his 
frank,pleasant manner,the young soldier gradu- 
ally approached the spot that he had intended. 

Leaning his back against the bar he looked 
= the game until Tiger Tom glanced up at 

m. 

The desperado changed color at once, but 
dropped his head and went on with hs game, 
while others in the room saw that the Dragoon 
had some motive in what he was doing. 

‘* He means business 0’ some kind, landlord,” 
whispered a miner near the door, and Champ 
smiled serenely. : 

When Flush Fred looked up, havin 
some secret sign from Tiger Tom, the 
said Ysa apc : 

** How are vou, Dan Sully? Been away, have 
you not? for [ have missed you the past two 
weeks,” 

A silence fell rpon all, while Flush Fred 

owled: 

‘* Thain’t Dan Sully, pard, as you’d know ef 
yer know’d me as well as yer speaks like.” 

** Ah! you are not Dan Sully, sure enough! I 
beg pardon; you are Tiger Tom,.and poor Dan 
Sully is dead.” . 

“*T hain’t Tiger Tom, nuther.” 

‘No, I'm Tiger Tom, ef I’m wanted,” and the 
other desperado moved uneasily. 

‘*T beg your y petines again, to mistake you for 
each other, and yet it was but natural when you 


gotten 
ragoon 


er so much alike—in disposition and pur- 
suits. 

‘* But how strange that I should call you Dan 
Sully, when I buried him myself only ten days 
ago, for, as you have been away, I must tell you 
that he was shot by mistake for me, and it 
grieved me deeply.” 

The hum of conversation had ceased about 
the saloon, for instinct told all that there was 
something of importance going on. 

With almost any one else, the crowd would 
have gone on with their amusements until the 
trouble began; but when the Darling of Destiny, 
in his soft, pleasant way, walked deliberate y 
into the saloon to pick a quarrel with two suc 
known desperadoes as Tiger Tom and Flush 
Fred, then the interest became intense, and men 
held their breath to await the result. 

‘* Now, Dragoon, I hain’t interested in Dan 
Sully, so I don’t keer ter hear about him, and 
no more does my pard, Flush Fred,” spoke up 
Tiger Tom, 

‘* You are mistaken, my friend; you are both 
interested in Dan Sully, for you killed him by 
mistake for me!” 

The Dragoon had been standing leaning with 
his back to the bar, his elbows upon it. 

It was a free-and-easy attitude, but a danger- 
ous one, for his hands were upon his hips, and 
sorebow he had quietly slipped them into each 
side pocket or his fatigue coat. 

As he spoke, sharply and clearly uttering the 
last six words, he suddenly covered both Tiger 
Tom and Flush Fred with a derringer. 

Tiger Tom was the more desperate of the two, 
while Flush Fred never provoked a shot that he 
feared would be fatal. 

He therefore, without having a chance, so 
quick was the Dragoon’s movement, to draw 
his own revolver, threw his hands above his 
head, dropping the cards upon the table as hedid 
s 


0. 

But Tiger Tom did draw his weapon and had 
nearly gotten it up for use, when the derringer 
in the Dragoon’s left hand went off. 

The arm of Tiger Tom fell shattered to his 
side, his revolver dropping upon the floor; but, 
with a howl of rage and pain he drew his other 
revolver with his left hand. 

Flush Fred thought that be had seen his 
chance to act,as the Dragoon fired on Tiger 
Tom; but no! the piercing eyes seemed not to 
have been removed from his face, and the der- 
“eal in the deadly right hand still covered 

im. 

Seeing, in some occult way that no one seemed 
to understand, both how to shoot true, and yet 
keep his = upon another man, that Tiger 
Tom was drawing his second revolver with his 
left hand, the Dragoon in an atom of time had 
a revolver from his belt. 

There was no time to call to Tiger Tom to 
drop his weapon, tor the desperado meant to 
shoot, and it was who could level and draw 
trigger the quickest. 

A second answered the question, for the Dra- 
goon’s revolver flashed and Tiger Tom did not 
utter a moan as he fell to the floor. 

The bullet had gone into the very center of 
his forehead. 

And again was Flush Fred foiled, for still 
were those dark eyes upon him, still did that 
large-bored derringer cover him, 

o he kept his hands above bis head, and the 
Dragoon said, in a voice that reached every 


ear: 

‘Gentlemen, before Dan Sully died he told 

me that he recognized the men who had shot 
bim from anambush. He pretended to be dead, 
roy ta | they would kill him, did they believe 
he lived. They cursed wainghd at their disap- 
pointment, when they found they had shot the 
wrong man, and poor Sully said that Tiger Tom 
fired the shot, and Flush Fred was his compan- 
ion. 
- “Now Tiger Tom is dead, and Sully is 
avenged; but this gentleman, Flush Fred, I 
shall give until noon to-morrow to settle up his 
affairs and get out of Gilt Edge City. 

“* At one o’clock I shall go through the camps 
on a hunt for him, and if he has forgotten to 
leave, there will be trouble. 

‘* Brindle,set up drinks all round, and have 
Tiger Tom buried at my expense, please.” 

oO saying, the Darling of Destiny wheeled on 
his heel, as though utterly fearless of Flush 
Fred, and walked out of the saloon, while the 
crowd called or their drinks, and in the 
confusion Flush Fred slipped out of the bar- 
room. 





CHAPTER IX. 
THE DRAGOON RECEIVES A LETTER. 

‘*T CONGRATULATE you, captain. ’' 

So said Landlord Champ as the Dragoon 
walked out into the large ball of the hotel. 

‘*T hope not upon taking human life, landlord, 
for God knows it goes against me to have to do 
so,” responded the Dragoon, sadly. 

‘*No; but upon getting out of a very perilous 
position so cleverly, and upon ridding the camps 
of two such fellows.” 

‘* Yes, there is something in that.” 

‘*T declare, when you pressed the two there 
about Dan Sully, 1 would have bet big odds 
against your being alive now.” 








The Dragoon laughed, and the landlord con- 
tinued: 

‘Why, the boys were so interested they did 
not hear the stage come in,”’ 

‘““Ah, Ribbon Rob was on the box, of 
course?” 

‘* Yes; and he saw all through the window. 
He has gone to the stable to get his coat in 
which he has a letter for me.” 

‘* [ would like to see him, so will wait.” 

Just then iu came Ribbon Rob, and seeing the 
Dragoon he sprung forward and grasped his 
hand, while he said: 

‘*T seen it all, pard, and I'm blest if I don’t 
feel chills down my back yet, when I thinkshow 
sure I was they’d down yer. 

**T was a leetle too far off to risk a shot: but 





I said my leetle prayer thet ef they did tarn up | 
yer toes, I’d find funeral meat, too, for 1 meant | 


ter chip in ag’in’ them fellers, sarti’n as shoot- 
in’ ” 


And all who knew Ribbon Rob were certain 
that he would have avenged the Dragoon, or 
lost his own life. ° 

‘¢ Well, Rob, it’s all over, and I was going 
home, for I am keeping house now; but [ waited 
to see you, as [ wanted to have you come to see 
me your very next day off in Gilt Edge City.” 

‘*T'll be thar; but, hold on, Pard Dragoon, for 


I has a letter here for ther landlord, and [ | 


knows something as to what it is, for old Red 
Hearse Harry o’ the other end o’ ther line told 
me. 
Ribbon Rob handed out the letter to the land 
lord, who hastily opened and read it, 

His face lighted up, and he called Rob and 
the Dragoon 1nto his private office. 

‘See here,” he said with more excitement 
than was his wont, ‘‘l’ve got a letter here 


from Hal Burt, my old clerk East, and who | 


now runs a hotel in Bedrock City, and he says 
there is a mining gent there who wants to in- 
vest in the gold diggings where there is a hope 
of getting dust, and he has recommended him 
to come here, 

‘* He is coming here in a couple of weeks 
and wants me to get him a cabin, the best in 
the town, and make all snug, and he don’t mind 
expense, and will have his family with him.” 

“This hain’t no wimmen’s paradise, pard, 
and [ s’pose family means female folks,” said 
Ribbon Rob, 

‘* Yes, but we mustmake Gilt EdgeCity a place 
where ladies can live, and be welcome, and the 
ragoon bere bas begun the good work of mak- 
ing tt so, pretty well; but H:l says also that the 
gent has got loads o’ money, is a tine fellow,and 
must have the best, aud [’'m to get the house at 
once and he’ll get Red Hearse Harry to notify 
you what trip they will come through on.” 

‘* Allright, Champ; 1’tl be on hand any time; 
but, whar is your cabin?” 

‘* How would the quarters do over on the hill 
beyond, which they say was the first fort in the 
valley before The Barracks were built?” 

‘* It’s a pretty spot, and the cabins is large; 
but, they needs fittin’ up considerable.” 

‘Yes, but I could put twenty men at work 
there, and they’d soon fix it up prime.” 

‘*It is a pretty spot, as Rob says, and the 
buildings are in very fair order and can soon be 
made most comfortable, 

‘“*T thought of going there myself, until I 
bought the Bad Luck Mine,” said the Dragoon. 

“Oh, there’s room enough there for two 
dozen folks,and to spare; but does yer think 
they would mind ther close neighbors?” 

‘* There ere none within a half-mile to dis- 
turb them, Rob.” 

‘No, them as is near won’t disturb ’em, for 
they is most peaceable-like, though folks do say 
be # stirs round o’ nights considerable,” 

e Dragoon laughed heartily and said: 

‘*Landlord, Ribbons means the graveyard.” 

‘* Ah! the Rock of Ages?” 

‘* Yas, landlord, ther Rock o’ Ages is a short 
quarter of a mile from the old fort.” 

‘* That I do not think will be any objection,” 
said the Dragoon, who remembered tiat the 
burying-ground of Gilt Ed eCity bore the name 
of ‘‘ Rock of Ages Bone Garden,” 

So it was decided that the landlord should fit 
up tbe fort for the strange family, and the 
ir was rising to depart, when Ribbon Rob 
said: 

‘** Pard, [had forgot that I besa letter for you.” 

“For an: and the Dragoon sev:aed really 

rised, ' 

“Yas, pard, I got it on the way over ther 
ridge, and it was give to me by one o’ them tar- 
nal Road Raiders, 

‘* Here it are, and he galloped and handed it 
to me, sayin’: 

‘** Jist give thet toe ther Dragoon.’” 

The soldier took the crumpled note and saw 
that it was addressed : 

a 


“ Tae Darina or Destivy,” 
Opening it, he read, while a smile rested upon 


his fine face: 
“Rocky Rancw, 
‘*Str Draacon:—You gave me a mark for life, as 
you said, t» remember me by. 


“T warn yon t atl will bring myself to your re- 


membrance before the snow falls for lam not one 
to forgive or forget. Brass ' 
** Ohi-f of Rovky Mountain Road Raiders,” 


The Dragoon Detective 


| Handing the letter to the landlord and Rob 
| to read aloud, the Dragoon said good-night and 
| was soon on his way to his cabin home. 





CHAPTER X. 
THE THREAT, 

THE day following the incidents related in 
the foregomg chapter, came dark and stormy. 

A beating rain was driving through the val- 
ley, and heavy clouds overhung the mountain- 
tops, causing all to seem drear and gloomy. 

ny of the miners did not take their daily 
tramp to their mines, and consequently found 
relief indoors in the saloous, stores, or their 
cabins. 

The Barracks was crowded, as also were other 
public places. 

The general topic of conversation was the 
scene at The Barracks the night befcre in which 
the Darling of Destiny had met two of Gilt 
Edge City’s worst desperadoes, 

> had Sob iy oe ended the career of Tiger 
Tom, and B 
was ready for burial at an early hour, 

Flush Fred came and claimed the weapons 
| and effects of the dead man, and followed him 
to his grave in the Rock of Ages Cemetery along 
with a dozen more, 

Then Flush Fred had gone alone to his cabin 


expenses with the money handed to him for the 


| purpose by the Dragoon. 


Such was Flush Fred’s friendship, however, 
for the defunct Tiger Tom. 

The citizens had by no means forgotten that 
the camps were expected to lose the companion- 
ship of Flush Fred, 

They had heard theorder given him to march, 


seat ” to know whether he would march or stay 
to face the alternative. 

They all knewthat Flush Fred was a very 
dangerous individual, more so than had been 
Tiger Tom. 

e had asked some if they thought he looked 
like a man to go at another’s bidding, and those 
questioned frankly confessed that he did not. 

‘“‘T am not that kind, pards, and when it 
comes to a question as to who shall stay here, 
him or me, you’ll find Flush Fred remains,” 

So he had said, 





Would be back-up his words? 

And he had said so at the funera: of his friend, 
in the chill of the early morning, and in a driv- 
ing rain, 

So Gilt Edge City was curious, from end to 
end, to know how it would al) pan out. 

Seeing that he had ample time before noon 
to look over the fort as a prospective home for 
the strange family, Landlord Champ donned his 
storm clothes, mounted his horse and started, 
mutt+ring to himself; 

“*f must be back by noon, for that fcol Flush 
Fred is boasting and means mischief.” 

The fort consisted of one large six-room cabin ° 





built of stout logs, 

There were three rooms on either side of what 
was a wide passageway in summer, but in win- 
ter the ends were closed up, and with doors and 
windows made a hall. 

The rooms were large, well ventilated and 
comfortable. 

Upon three sides had been built a shed 
piazza. 

Then there were half a dozen single-room 
cabins back in the rear a hundred teet, and 
around all, inclosing a space of a couple of 
acres, was a stockade wall some seven feet in 


hight. 

Tt was on a foothill, at one side of the valley, 
with a high range of mountains overhanging it, 
and withala delightful spot with an extensive 
and picturesque view. 

The whole of Gilt Edge City.was seen from 
there, and rumor had it thata young officer had 
been sent there in the valley to establish a fort, 
and had just completed it, when his commander 
came with his force and showed him that In- 
dians could hide in the mountains towering 
above, and, with long-range rifles kill every 
man in the stockade, 

So Fort Folly was given up and The Barracks 
were built and stocked, the stockade being re- 
moved, however, when Gilt Edge City becamea 
mining-camp. 

The landlord found Fort Sully in such good 
condition, that be knew a dozen men could put 
it in first-rate order in afew days, and he re- 
turned to send the men at once to work upon it, 

But not a man would leave the town that day, 
as all knew now that Flush Fred had decided : 
remain, and they wished to see the result of the 
Dragoon’s hunt for him in the afternoon. 

Having come to this determination, Flush 
Fred went into training for the ordeal. 

He cleaned up his revolvers and Tiger Tom’s 
and ouckied his belt on with the four ready for 
use. 

A bowie-knife also was in the belt, and thus 
convei ted intoa walking arsenal, the desperado 
determined to fill himself with a little artificial 
courage. 

To do this he began to parade through the 
camps, stopping at places where beverages 
were for sale, and always generally treated the 
crowd, ‘ 


rindle had seen to it that the body 


and allowed Brindle to pay his pard's funeral | 


by the Dragoon, and they were on the “‘ anxious | 





| 
| 
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Ashe had not killed Dan Suliy, and Tiger 
Tin who had, had gone to his last sleep, the 
crowd did not make it their quarrel with 
cim, but waited to see how cleverly the Dragoon 
would carry out his threat, or fail todo so. 

If Flush Fred killed the Dragoon, then he 
knew his fortune was made, and it was worth 
the risk, for ig he fuiled he had to go forth a 
wanderer upon the earth. 

In the mean time the Darling of Destiny was 
devoting the rainy morning to looking over his 
mine. 

He found, by examining with the eye of one 
who seemed to understand such things, that 
Bad Luck had struck three ‘* leads,” and all of 
them had proven false ones, or rather hardly 
panned outa living, but while Bad Luck had 
missed the real gold-vein, he, the Dragoon had 
discovered it, 

‘Tt is nota bonanza, Bad Luck, but it will 
pay pretty well, and you can work it for me on 
shares, so you can lay up a support for your old 
age,” had said the Dragoon, and leaving the de- 
lighted miner at work, he had gone into the 
cabin to eat hisdinner, which Hannibal had 
ready for him exactly at noon. 

‘*T have an engagement at one, Hannibal, so 
have my horse ready, please,” he had said. 

When noon came Flush Fred was at fever 
heat. 

The wetter he got without, the dryer he 
seemed to be within, and he had ‘‘ steamed up ” 
on bad rum toa condition that fitted him for 
any deed. 

Still he had a cool head and steady nerve, 
when it came to a life or death shooting tourna- 
ment, and he kept a weather eye open to the 
fact that he was expecting some one, 

He had made his way through th camps, a 
crowd of hangers-on at his heels, wh drank at 
his expense and praised him for a terror. 

At last he reached The Barracks. 

A large crowd was there, and some reckless. 
spirits gréeted him with a cheer, when they saw 
that the Dragoon’s threat had not caused hin 
to leave Gilt Edge City. 

‘*Come in, pards, all of you, and have a 
drink. It is my treat all round, and [ tell you 
that I am in Gilt Edge City tostay.” 

The crowd yelled and all pushed into Brindle’s, 
domain. 

Suddenly some one called out: 

‘*The Dragoon’s coming!” 

There was a general stampede, and Flush 
Fred rushed out upon the piazza, a revolver in 
each band, 

It was pouring in torrents, but there came at: 
a gallop, right up to the door, the splendid 
black horse, and upon his back the cloaked form 
of his rider, his head bent to keep the driving 
rain from his face. 

‘*Ha, Pard Dragoon, I am here, and I’m here 
to stay! 

‘** Now it’s war to the death!” 

Flush Fred fairly yelled the words, and as he 
uttered them he opened fire. . 

The head was raised, tne black horse was 
suddenly reined back on bis haunches, and 
heavily from his saddle fell the cloaked form. 

A ery of horror broke from many, while 
Flush Fred uttered a shriek of joy. 

But a heavy hand fell upon his shoulder, a. 
revolver-muzzle looked into his face, and a stern. 
voice said; 

‘‘ Plush Fred, you are my prisoner!” 


CHAPTER XI. 
. . MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 

Hap not Flush Fred been so jubilantly gaz— 
ing upon the man he had shot, lying ina heap 
upon the muddy ground, and with the rain 
beating down upon him, he would have discoy-- 
ered, by the movement of the crowd behind 
him, and the exclamation, that something was 
wrong. 

But he took all as loud-mouthed praise of his 
brave act, and be was just turning to tell one 
and all tocome in and drink his health at his 
expense, when a ace voice broke on _ his 
startled car, uttering the words: 

‘* Flush Fred, you are my prisoner!”’ 

One look upon the speaker, and a wild cry 
came from his lips, his eyes started in their 
sockets, his face became of ashen hue and he 
trembled violently. ; 

And no wonder, for before him stood the 
Darling of Destiny, the man he had just killed, 
ashe supposed. — 

There was no mistaking that handsome, dar- 
ing face, that tall, military bearing, 

The Dragoon wore an india-rubber cloak and’ 
hat, and the water was dripping from them, 
showing that he had just come in out of the 
rain. 

His face was very stern, tho pleasant smile: 
had gone, and his grip was like iron on the 
shoulder of the ruffian, while bis revolver was: 
looking full in the bully’s face. 

The crowd were a tounded, as was Fred. 

All bad seen the mounted soldier coming, 
and when he felland lay where he had fallen, 
eu “Nees the Dragoon dead by Flush Fred’s 

and. 

pet there stood the Darling of Destiny him- 
self! 

Who then was the man lying out in the raing 
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Dragoon; and Champ did as he was told, the 
Dragoon slipping the weapons from the belt of 
the prisoner before he left. 

Then he walked down the steps and out to the 
fallen man. 

The hand still clutched tne bridle-rein, and 
the faithful horse stood still, but snorted with 
fear. 

Unloosening the rein from the hand, the Dra- | 
gocn led the horse to the rack and fastened him; | 
then he went back to the rider, and bending 
over raised him in his strong arms as though he 
had been a child. 

‘*Give me room, men,” he ordered, and the 
crowd fell back. 

He bore the form quickly along to a room, to 
which Landlord Champ led him, carrying Flush | 
Fred with him. 

There he laid him upon a bed, and then called 
out, as he glanced over the curious faces at the 
MOON. 3:2) 27- 

‘* Buck Johnston, you, and five men you se- 
lect, come in here and close the door,” 

The man, an honest-faced miner, selected 
five of his comrades, and they entered the 
room. 

Flush Fred, white-faced and unnerved now, 
stood near, watching, waiting, wondering, 
Champ keeping his eye upon him, 

The door was closed; then the Dragoon threw 
off his storm-coat and hat, and stepping to the 
bed, drew off the cloak and hat of the prostrate 
man. He was in cavalry uniform,and wore the 
stripes of a first sergeant. 

He was, in person, about the size of the 
Dragoon, and with his mustache, being in uni- 
form, and his face concealed by his slouch hat 
and collar, might readily be mistaken for the 
Darling of Destiny, especially as he rode a 
black horse with military trappings, and was 
coming directly toward the door of The Bar- 
racks when he was shot. 

Iie had three wounds, for Flush Fred had 
fired three times. 

Those wounds were in the forehead, in the 
neck, and in the heart, showing how deadly 
had been the aim of the desperado. 

‘‘ He is dead, gentlemen, and any of these 
three wounds would have been fatal. You are 
a good shot, Flush Fred,” 

All glanced at the Dragoon as he spoke, and 
then at the desperado, who replied with re- 
newed courage: 

‘*T never misses,” » 

The Dragoon smiled, and replied: 

**You made a miss this time, for you hava 
killed the wrong man,”’ 

‘* All thought it was you.” 

‘*Tt was a case of mistaken identity.” 

‘*A wonderful one, for I thought so myself, 
captain, and wondered at your reckless way of 
coming up, when you must have known that 
Flush Fred was here,” said Champ. 

‘*Poor fellow, he suspected no harm,” the 
Dragoon returned. . 

But whois he?” 

‘*A soldier, and one of the dragoons, who 
was evidently bearing dispatches across coun- 
try. I will see, and I called you and your 
friendsin, asI desired that you should see all 
that occurred,” 

The Dragoon then began to search the body. 
He first took off the sword and belt, in the latter 
being a revolver. 

In one pocket was found a wallet; containing 
some money in bank-notes, and a card on which 
was written: 











“Ross DUNCAN, 
“Ist Sergeant, 
**Co,. I, ——th Draroons. 
‘port MePnerson.” 


A pocket-knife, bunch of keys, and a few 
other thihgs were in another pocket, while a 
gold watch and chain were found in the pocket 
of his flannel shirt, 

In the breast pocket of his coat was a large 
sealed package, evidently official dispatches, 
from the address, which read: } 


** DiLver with all dispate’. 
‘*To Mayor ALFRED TayLor, 
Scouting 
‘* Bearer—Sergeant Ross Duncan, Co. I, ——th Dra- 
* goons.”’ 

Nothing else was found of importance, and 
the Lzegoon said quietly: 

‘*Gentlemen, this soldier was doubtless bear- 
ing these dispatches from Colonel Royal’s com- 
mand to one of the officers on scouting duty. 

‘*He came through Gilt Eage City as his most 
direct course, and unfortunately dashed up to 
The Barracks just in time to be mistaken for 


me, 

‘+ After leaving my cabin I went over to Fort 
Folly, by the back trail, to have a look at it, 
and came up to the hotel by the way of the 
stables, so you see how I happened to be on 
hand justas Flush Fred was gloating over my 
death, as he supposed. . 

“Now, [am nota man to be hard on one who 
makes a mistake, for Flush Fred was looking 
for me, and I had told him he should leave 
wwn, 

**] could take him to the army and surrender 


hi:n, but I will xot; and { now tell him that I 














peered through a pine bush in front of him, at 
the trail, as far as he could see it. 

It was growing toward twilight, when he 
suddenly uttered an exclamation of pleasure. ~ 


ity. 

‘“‘T shall havo this poor soldier buried at 
once, and I will myself carry his dispatches, | 
his horse and things toMajor Taylor, to whom | He saw some one coming along the trail. 
this envelope is addressed. ltwas a horseman, riding a black steed, and 
- ‘Tam going home to fit out for the trip, and | behind him trotted a led anima}. 
if you are here, Flush Fred, upon my return, The rider was in uniform. It was the Dar- 
you or I willdie. Do you understand?” ling of Destiny, and he was riding upon an am- 

Flush Fred had expected he would be given | bush! 
up to the military to be tried for killing the ser- Here and there he disappeared, and as it was 
geant, and he knew what that meant. growing dark, Flush Fred at times almost 

Now he saw a chance to escape, so he said: thought he had turned back. 

‘*Pard Dragoon, you acted square with tae, But no, be again saw him indistinctly, and 
and Vil go.” | then he settled himself for the fatal shot. 

“* Now?” He had twice been mastered by the Dragoon, 

‘*Soon as I’ buy a horse and: git my outfit at | and now, the third time, it was his chance. 
my cabin.” He had carefully cleaned his rifle, and he 

‘I give you two hours to do that, so be off.” | knew that he could depend upon it; but, should 

Flush Fred sullenly left the room and was | it fail him, he had his revolvers, and they never 
greeted by those outside with a yell, but he was | failed. 
in no humor for talking, and owning his defeat, | ‘‘Can he have stopped?’ he muttered. ‘‘ Sure- 
so walked out to The Barracks’ stables, pur- | ly he would not have gone into camp this near 
chased a fair horse, saddle and bridle, and | to Gilt Edge City.” 
mounting rode to his cabin. Then he listened and his keen ears caught the 

In the mean time the Dragoon had left the , sound of hoofs. 
body of the sergeant to Landlord Champ to ‘* No, be is coming, and now is my time!” 
bury, and with the man’s traps had started ; He sid the words with fierce joy, and crouch- 
homeward, leading the black horse behind his | ed for the work before him. 
own. Soon, in the dim light a horse and rider ap- 

An hour after he came back to The Barracks, | peared, coming slowly along. 
mounted and equipped for his ride in search of Then he saw that toere was also a led horse. 
the army officer to whom tie dispatches were There could be no doubt of it this time—the 
addressed. | Darliug of Destiny was im his power! 

But Flush Fred had already left Gilt Edge It was dark now, for, though daylight yet lia- 


City, and Land!ord Champ said: gered upon the hill-tops, the shadows were deep 
within the valley. 


‘* He took the road you are going, captain; so 
Nearer and nearer came the horses, and the 


look out!” 

form of the rider was dimly revealed against 
the sky, yet tinged with a faint light from 
the retiring sun, as he rode overa rise in the 
trail. 

“oe Now !” 

With the word Flush Fred ran his eye along 
the sights, and the rifle was aimed full as the 
heart of the rider, now not twenty paces dis- 
tant. 

Then the finger touched the trigger, the flame 
burst from the muzzle, the leaden messenger 
spec on its way, a groan followed, as the two 
horses slightly started and the rider fell to the 
ground, while Flush Fred bounded from his am- 
bush and rushed upon his victim, 
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CHAPTER XII. 


THE DOUBLE AMBUSH, 


THE sun was setting in a clear horizon, as 
Flush Fred rode along on his farewell march out 
of Gilt Edge City. 

He had been known in the camps fora year 
or more, and with his comrade, Tiger Tom, had 
been greatly feared. 

They were miners, of course, for they had 
their ‘‘ diggings,” and seemed to have struck 
good leads, for they always had money, especial- 
ly Flush Fred, who never went broke, never 
asked credit at hotel or store, 

He was a large manand an athlete, and his 
quick eye, ready band, nerve and desperate na- 
ture made him dangerous, 

He had omy ec hard to win against the Dra- 
goon and he had Jost; so he had but one thing 
to do, stand up and fight it out, or get out of 
Gilt Edge City. 

For reasons best known to himself he chose 
the latter alternative, and mounted upon a 
pretty good animal, with Tiger Tom’s arms, ef- 
fects and his own, and money in his pocket he 
departed, 

¢ had not sold either Tiger Tom’s or his own 
mine, and this seemed to mean that he meant to 
come back. 

Be that as it may, he rode along the trail, the 
same one that the stage-coach followed, until he 
caine to where it branched off, five miles from 
Gilt Edge City. 

The Overland Trail led over the mountain, 
and the other held on up the valley. 

Here Flusn Fred drew rein. 

‘There hain’t no scouting up in the moun- 
tains, I know, and this leads to where the sol- 
diers would most likely be found. I guess this 
is the trail; in fact I’m sure of it.” 

So he tarned off up the valley, which trail he 
knew would carry him through uw gap in the 
mouatains, ten miles distant. 

Going slowly along, he was keeping a close 
watch upon each side, as though he was looking 
for a place to camp tor the night. 

At length he came to a mass of bowlders, 
upon one side of the trail, and here he halted. 





CHAPTER XIII. 


But once before in his life had Flush Fred en- 
oyed the delight that he experienced as he 

unded from his ambush, and that was when 
he had seen the cavalry sergeant fall from his 
horse, and believed he had killed the Darling of 
Destiny. 

Killing him now was a greater satisfaction to 
Flush Fred thanif he had shot him in Gilt Edge 
City, for the Dragoon was said to carfy a great 
deal of inoney about with him. 

Then his weapons were ‘superb and gold- 
mounted, 

Hoe wore an elegant watch and ehain, a ruby 
pin in bis svarf uf great value; he had gold 
sleeve-buttons, set with a ruby solitaire, and 
upon the litule finger of his left hand was a ring 
with avother gem of the sime kind. 

“DPve got my revenge. and I'll get a young 
fortune!” cried ‘the assassin, as he rushed for- 
ward to the prostrate form. 

The steed of the Dragoon and the led horse 
both stood motionless, as though accustumed to 
the smell of powder and strange scenes. 

Bending over the body, Flush Fred grasped it 
just as a form stepped out from behind the led 

orse and cried; 

‘* Hands up, Flush Fred!” 

So certain bad the assassin been of his aim 
that he had left his rifle in the ambush, and, in 
his delightful excitement, had not drawn a 


‘* The very place,” he muttered. weapon. 

Then he rode on up the trail for quite a dis- Now came, it seemed, his doom in the ringing 
tance, leaving well-defined hoof-marks behind | words: 
him in the wet earth, and then turned off sud- | ‘‘ Hands up!” 
denly into the thicket, I have said before that Flush Fred was some- 


A flank movement of several hundred yards 
brought him to the rear of the massof bowlders 
before referred to. 

Disinounting back in the thicket, he hitched 
his horse securely, muzzled his head with a 
blanket, and then returned to the spot of which t 
he had expressed the opinion that it was: this out. \ 

‘* The very place.” The man at his feet was not the Darling of 

Among the rocks he then ensconced himself | Destiny, but the man who confronted him 
at ease, but in a way that gave hum a rocky | was! 
barrier in front and on either side, while from 
his position he could command here and there a 
view of the trail for a long distance toward Git 
Edge City. 

Auy one coming from that direction would 
be altervately in and out of sight for a mile, 
acca aa to the winding and natyre of the | identity of this wonderful man. 

rail, ; 

Flush Fred knew that he was beyond the wasterrible, but that stern face and that mo- 
furthest mine, and that there was nothing to tionlessrevolver were more so, 
bring a miner in that vicinity, on such a rainy 
day as it had been. ‘command. and was waiting for the one who 


thing of a philosopher, He never took chances 
when the odds were dead against him ; but ifthe 
odds were on his side, he was willing to take big 
risks, 

In this case they were wholly against him, 
and it did not take him an instant of time to find 


as 

A revolver looked into his eyes and not three 
feet distant, while it was held in a hand as fir 1 
as the rock behind which Flush Fred had formed 
his ambush. 

Fiush Fred was never more scared in his life, 


tting his rifle, which he now carried, into aos the drop on him to break the fearful 
ence, _ 


{ Ly 


position, he sat down to wait, while he eagerly 


A MAN’S MERCY. . 


| A second time he had made a big mistake in the . 


He felt as if he would zo mad, for the silence | 


He bad promptly put up his hands at the. 
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His hands were above his head, and he was a | then, I didn’t see how it were you was alone,” 


piciful sight,indeed. 

‘* Well, Flush Fred, it was another case of 
mistaken identity with you.” 

The words were uttered in a scornful tone, 
and the desperado asked: @ 

** Who is he?” 

The Dragoon laughed and replied: 

‘*T thought I knew you pretty well, and I was 
not mistaken, as it has turned out. 
oa had beenin great haste to get out of Gilt 

dge City, and it struck me that you were 
aware of the road I would have to take; so I 
took an old uniform of mineand hat, and brought 
them along with me. 

‘‘Talwayscarry a glass, and asI rode along 
I was watching the trail abead. AsI expected, 
I caught sight of you, halted at this rock; sol 
dismounted and stuffed my uniform with fine 
straw, braced it with sticks, and when I drew 
near here put it upon my horse. I tied my 
lariat to my effigy, to pull it off the saddle when 
you fired, and walking behind the led horse was 
not seea by you, in the dark. 

‘Is my explanation sufficient?” and the Dra- 
goon laughed in his light-hearted way. 

“ And what will you do with me?” growled 
the baffled ruffian. 

_ **Lintend to give you another chance, for I 
never take a human life unless it is necessary to 
do so.” 

** What kind of a chance?” 

** Well, I shall leave you here, unarmed, while 
I go on, taking your horse and your weapons 
with me. 

‘* After I have riddén a mile I shall halt and 
tie your horse to a tree on the trail, leaving 
ed weapons near. When you think I have 

en gone long enough to ride a mile, you can 
walk on until you find your horse and arms.” 

‘* But will you leave them?” 

‘*T am norobber, and did I wish to act in bad 
faith to you, I would kil] you now, 

‘* But I take your horse and weapons, as I do 
not wish to trust you until I am well on my 
way, for there areside trails here that you could 
dodge off on and head me off.” 

**[ wouldn’t be mean enough for that, pard,” 

‘* You are mean enough to do anything; you 
are bad medicine, through and through. But, 
let me warn you never to cross my path again, 
for patience may cease to be a virtue, 

** broke your friend’s arm last night, to keep 
from killing him; but he wouldn’t take the hint, 


~ , so [killed him, 


‘‘Now, good-night, and heed my warning.” 
and the Dragoon gathered up his ‘‘ dummy,” 
and the desperado’s weapons, and mounting 
his horse rode on, leaving Flush Fred standing 
in the trail gazing after him. 

Getting his horse from the thicket he led him 
on, too, and after a ride of ten minutes, halted. 

Hitching the desperado’s horse to a tree, and 
placing the rifle and belt of arms by the side of 
it, he mounted and rode off ata rapid canter, 
for he was anxious to hasten on with the dis- 
patches of the dead sergeant. 


CHAPTER XIV. 
THE ROAD RAIDERS OF THE ROCKIES. 

In one of the wild recesses of the mountains, 
and within twenty odd miles of Gilt Edge City, 
there was a canyon so bleak, so desolate and 
for idding, that one passing there would not 
have thought that man would ever care or dare 
to invade its fastnesses. 

It penetrated the very heart of a high, rugged 
mountain, and its lofty sides of jagged rock 
looked as though they were going to fall in any 
moment, 

The re was a perfect chasm in the moun- 
tain, hardly a hundred feet in width, and with 
the rocky walls upon either side rising several 
hundred feet into the air, until the streak of 
hea sky seen at the top looked like a blue rib- 
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It was a wild and rugged valley, too, that 
this canyon opened upon, a valley taat seemed 
to have been at one time the bed of a migbty 
river. 

Through its center ran a stream, not deep, 
but clear as crystal, and it went foaming along 
like a mill-race, 

Along the bank of this stream a faint trail 
was visible, and a horseman was slowly follow- 
ing it. Arriving opposite to the canyon this 
horseman turned into 1t and rode along at the 
same slow pace. 

As he went on the canyon at times seemed al- 
most arched over, and at one place a huge mass 
of rocks had fallen. 

Riding around these the horseman found a 
narrow space, into which he rode, and a split or 
crevice had opened the mighty wall of the can- 

on, leaving a path wide enough for a pack- 
orse to ascend. f 

The ascent was steep and the man dismouut- 
ed, leading his horse. It wasa climb of nearly 
a quarter of a mile, but it led the horseman out 
into a pips 4 little valley almost in the very 
mountain top. 


A man was seated upon a rock at the end of 


the patb, and from his point of lookout had evi- 
dently seen the horseman when he entered the 
a far below. 

ello, pard, I thought it were you; but 


ei 


I knew that | 





—$—$$<$$$ LLL 





) 


said the man on the rock, and who was evident- 
ly on watch, for he was armed to the teeth, and 
from his appearance looked as though he might 
be one of a band of cut-throats. 

“Yes, it’s me, and I’m alone. Where’s the 
cap’n?” : 
‘** Up the valley at his den.” 

x All right, 1’ll go there,” and the man rode 
on, appearing as though he was not in the best 
of humors. 

As he rode along the ghia little valley, 
horses were visible here and there, staked out to 
Her and further on were a number of. rude log 

uts, 

Before these were men,a score in number, 
lying down asleep, playing cafds, cleaning 
res fire-arms or smoking, as the humor suited 
them. 

At the head of the valley a cabin stood alone, 
It was larger than the others, more stoutly 
built, and had a pine-straw shed in front. 

A man sat in a bear-robe chair by the door, 
and a Chinee was busy at a fire, cooking. 

The horseman rode toward the 1 tter cabin, 
saluting the men in a sullen way as they spoke 
to him, and dismounting and hitching his horse, 
advanced toward the one who sat in the bear- 
robe chair. 

The latter was a large man, with the form of 
one who possessed both endurance and strength. 
He was dressed in a suit of gray corduroy 
pants, stuck in top-boots,a blue woolen shirt, 
and wore a black Mexican sombrero embroid- 
ered in silver thread with various designs, and 
in white thread, directly in front, witha skull 
and‘ cross-bones. 

His face was a strong one, but the strength 
lay rather in the way of deviltry than good- 
ness. 

Still it was a handsome face, and the gray 
hair on his temples showed that he had lived his 
two-score years, 

He was armed with two revolvers, and a 
bowie-knife in his belt, and looked the man to 
use them. 

One of his hands was in a sling, and it was 
his right. 

‘* Well, Flush Fred, you are back soon. Any- 
thing up?’ he called out as the horseman dis- 
mounted and approached him, 

‘* Yes, cap’n, there’s a good deal up.” 

‘* What is it?” 

‘‘ve come to stay,” and Flush Fred threw 
himself upon a bench near by. 

“Gilt sdge City is getting sickly, eh?” and 
the man smiled. 

‘* It’s worse.” 

‘6 How?” 

‘*Tt’s deadly.” 

‘* Ah! tell me about it.” 

** Don’t you miss some one?” 

‘* Your second self, Tiger Tom?” 

“ce Yes.” 

‘Where is he?” 

‘* Planted yesterday.”” 

‘*No! Dead?” 

‘* Dead enough to bury.” 

‘* You seem in ill-humor, Fred?” 

‘*T am that.” 

‘*Come, out with your sorrows,” 

3 Ti ger Tom is dead, and I’m alive on proba- 
tion,’ 

Captain Brass laughed, and Flush Fred con- 
tinued: 

‘* You know after our ambush of the Dra- 
goon eg getting Dan Sully instead?” ~ 

es , 


‘Well, we came here, a3 you know, cap’a, 
and stayed until you sent us back to get what 
news we could,” 

“ce Yes.”’ 

‘* Well, we returned to Gilt Edge, and went 
up to The Barracks that night to play a leetle 
cards and learn what was going on, 

‘* Well, in came the Darling of Destiny—” 

“The Dragoon?” 

‘* Yes, sir, and he just begun at once on Tom 
and me. He got the drop on me, so I elevated 
my hands 1n becoming style, and Tom got mad 
and tried to shoot; but the Dragoon broke his 
arm, and then Tiger tried his left, ouly to get a 
bullet in his head.” 

** And you?” 

“That Dragoon is cross-eyed, for he never 
took his eye off of me, while attending to 
Tom.” 

‘** And then?” 

‘* He gave me until noon the next day to get 
out of town, yet I stayed. It was raining, and 
I was that hot I meant to have it out, and so 
when I saw a mounted soldier dash up to The 
Barracks, I sailed out and let him have it.” 

** Killed him?” 

‘$3 did.” 

‘*Thank God!” and Captain Brass sprung to 
his feet in intense excitement. 

‘*But, captain, I killed the wrong man, sure 
as my name is Flush Fred, an’ what's more, the 
Dragoon came in the rear door, covered me, 
and ordered me to leave town, so I left.” 

= the man you killed?” eit aas 

as anarmy s rgeant carrying dispatches, 
who happened up at a bad time for himself. 

‘*The Dragoon said he would carry the dis- 
patches, so I concluded to lay forhim, and I did.” 
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‘* With what result?” 

‘*T ambushed him, and hit where I aimed.” 

“Then he is dead?” eagerly said Captain 
Brass. 

‘* No, for it was a dummy in the saddle, and 
he covered me, from behind his horse, and gave 
me more advice and let me go.” 

“He is a cool one! And you came here to 
stay?” 

‘* Yes, cap’n, for Gilt Edge hain’t healthy for 
me ncw,”? 

‘* You are right; but with you and Tiger Tom 
no longer there I must find two more spies for 
the camps.” 

‘* Better send two of your own men who are 
strangers, for [ don’*tknow who to tackle in Gilt 
Edge, that I could trust.” 

‘*T’ll do it, and let them go there under the 
best circumstances. 

‘**T will select two, to-night; but this Dragoon 
certainly deserves his name as a Darling of 
Destiny, but we’ll make his destiny for him.” 

‘* Don’t be too sure of that, for be is chain- 
lightning, and sharper than a sleuth on the 
scent. But, captain, [ think I could get a 
splendid horse for you, and one for myself, if I 
tried.” 

** How?” 

‘*Take several of the boys by night, and run 
off the Dragoon’s two splendid blacks, for he is 
away now and there is nobody at home but a 
negro and a cripple, old Bad Luck.” 

“Do it, Flush, and I'll pay you well for 
mine.” 

‘* Pl] do it, and to-night,” said Flush Fred, 
decidedly. 





CHAPTER XV. 
THE STRANGERS. 
Reson Ros wore a worried look upon his 
brave, honest face, 
He was standing by the door of the Overland 
stage station, and he knew that within an hour 


he must be on his run over the mountains to 


Gilt Edge City, 

It was early in the morning, and the sun was 
shining brightly, while the forests near were 
alive with song-birds. 

But neither the bright sunshine nor the music 
of the birds removed the shadow from Ribbon’s 
face. He was usually such a reckless, good- 
humored fellow that it seemed strange to see a 
shade in his bright kd 

The trouble was, Rob had a precious load to 
carry through the mountains. There had ar- 
rived by the coach from the East, the evening 
before, ‘‘ the strangers,” as the intended settlers 
at Fort Folly were called. 

Rob had taken another letter to Landlord 
Champ, a with a snug sum of money, tell- 
ing him to do all things needed for the new 
home, and that several wagons had started by 
the valley trail, loaded with furniture and ac- 
companied by some horses and cattle, that the 
strangers might make themselves comfortable 
there. 4 

Ribbon Rob had also received word that they 
would be along in time for the next run. 

Somehow, Rob pictured to himself a whole 
family, a dozen in number, in fact a stage-load 
of children, and he was considerably’ teken 
aback when his partner of the ribbons drove up 
to the station the evening before with the stran- 
gers, and they panned out but five persons. 

‘Dash my buttons, thar hain’t a kid in the 
hive,” cried Rob, as he saw the five alight from 
the stage. : 

First came an elderly gentleman, a solid-look- 
ing, well-preserved man of fifty, with a fine face 
and hearty manner. 7 
Then there sprung lightly out fa young girl, 
that caused Rob to ejaculate: 

‘*Thet are a streak o’ sunshine!” 

She was hardly more than eighteen, very 
graceful in form, very lovely in face, and she 
had a wealth of golden hair which the jostling 
of the coach had brought down in rich confusion 
upon her shoulders. 

She wore a close-fitting traveling-dress, and a 
slouch hat encircled by a small silk sash of scar- 
let, that was very becoming. ; 

The next person to alight was a young girl] of 
twenty, neatly dressed, and evidently standing 
in the light of half-companion, half-maid to the 
young lady. ; 

A young man then alighted, with a half-lazy 
air—a man of thirty, well-dressed, intelligent- 
faced and with the appearance of a gentle- 
man. ‘ 
Then came the fifth one of the party, a meek- 
faced lady of forty-five, and evidently the wife 
of the elderly gentleman, the mother of the 
lovely girl. A 

‘*Now, this is primitive; but I like it, and I 
know I shall like our wild life in the mines,” 
said the maiden, turning her eyes about her and 
then letting them fall upon Ribbon Rob, who 
jumped as though she had struck him, 

‘*T do wish your good father had never con- 
sented to your mother and yourself coming to 
this wild region, Miss Kate,” said the younger 
man, stepping up to her side. 

“« Nonsense, Mr. Varnum, you are always 
croaking. Father was a surveyor long years 
ago, became a fine prospector, and through 
found a fortune in gold. He has lost heavily 
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late, and has the old fever come upon him to | 
hunt for gold again, and feelssure he can find , 
another fortune, so he came, and mother. and | 
myself were glad to come with him, while of | 
course I could not do without Pink, my maid, | 
and you came as papa’s secretary, you say, but 
realiy, I think, mostly to tease me. 

‘* Weare here, and there is anend of it, and 
I sb all enjoy the change, and I know mamma/’s 
health wil lmprove. 

She spoke half-impatiently, half in a spoiled | 
way, and Sylvester Vernon turned away after | 
remarking: 

‘* Your father is a rich man now, and he may | 
lose all by investments here.” | 

‘* He wishes to make me an heiressmore worth | 
struggling for,” was the laughing reply. 

Now Ribbon Rob had overheard this little | 
conversation, and it gave him an idea of who | 
and what the strangers were. i 

‘*She’s a beauty, and the Dragoon will be ther 
one to catch her eye. 

‘* Now, ther gal she calls Pink are just my | 








style, and I’ll kinder shine thar, I’m guessin’.” 

So whispered Ribbon Rob to himself, and he 
was a handsome man withal, with his fine 
brown beard, hazel eyes, long curling chestnut 
ean that fell upon his shoulders, and his manly 

ace, 

He dressed, too, ina style that had won for 
him the sobriquet of the *‘ Dandy Driver,” and 
no man in the mountains could handle the 
“ribbons”? with the skill that -he did, while his 
courage had been often tried. 

Taking his hat off and bowing low, Rob said, 
addressing Kate Conrad, who stood near, enjoy- 
ing the fine scenery: 


Gilt Edge City to-morrow.” 

Now, Kate Conrad had often ridden on the 
box with the different drivers, and Rob was 
their hero, and often had she heard of him. 

So she stretched out her hand and said, 
frankly: 

‘*T am glad to meet you, Mr. Ribbon Rob, for 
I have often heard of you. 

‘« We will be friends, [ know.” 

‘*T hopes so, miss.” 

‘But I hear the most dangerous 
road is between here and Gilt Edge 

“Tt is, miss.” 

** Road-agents, eh?” 

‘*They calls themselves Road Raiders, miss, 
and their chief is Cap’n Brass.” 

‘*Do you think we will get through all 
right?” 

‘TL hope so, miss; but I know we would if the 
Darling o’ Destiny were along.” 

‘* And who is the Darling of Destiny?” 

‘** The Dragoon,” and then Rob had his chance 
to tell of * bis hero,” and he did, for Kate Con- 
rad heard all about the mysterious Darling of 
Destiny. 

‘* He left Gilt Edge City with the dispatches 
miss, and hadn’t got back when I left; but I’ 
give my leaders if he was with us.” 

‘*Then you anticipate danger?” 

‘*T hopes ag’in’ it, miss,” 

**So do 1, for besides his precious family, 
papa has a large amount of money with him. 

“But I believe you will carry us through all 
right, Ribbon Rob.” 

And this is what troubled Ribbon Rob, as he 
stood in front of the station the next morning, 
for he feared Captain Brass and his Road Raid- 
ers might bring him to a halt. 

But there was nothing to do but risk it, and 
the stage rolled away on its mountain run w 
Gilt Edge City, with Kate Conrad seated on the 
box with Ribbon Rob, who certainly did not 
allay her fears of an attack, by the stories he 
told of the perils of staging on the Overland. 


art of the 
ity.” 





CHAPTER XVI. 
FLUSH FRED AND HIS ALLIES. 


As the reader has surmised, the mountain 
camp into which Flush Fred wended his way 
by the trail up the canyon, was the retrest of 
the gang of outlaws known as the Road Raid- 
ers of the Rockies. 

The band had not been very long in existence, 
though ‘‘ Knights of the Overland,” in twos 
and threes, and singly, had made traveling 
dangerous. 

They were generally supposed to be hard char- 
acters from the minirg-camps, and, as no one 
knew just who his neighbor was, it caused 
*most every one to be looked on with suspicion. 

Captain Brass no one knew, other than the 
men of his band. 

He bad begun as a road-agent alone, then 
added a couple of men to his band, and thus on 
until he had a score under his command. 

He had spies in the different camps and along 
the Overland Trail, where reports could be 
made to him of any valuable treasure being 
ra on the coaches, or by private 

and. 

Flush Fred and Tiger Tom had been his spies 
in Gilt Edge City, so that with the latter in his 
grave, and the former driven out of the valley 


camps, he had to look up others to take their | 


place. 


**7’m glad to meet you, miss, and welcome 
yer. : 
‘**[’m Ribbon Rob, who drives you over to 





The Dragoon Detective. 





For some reason Captain Brass seemed most 
anxious to capture the Darling of Destiny. 

That gentleman had left his mark upon him, 
= — had said, sending a bullet through his 

and. 

Though he would have been glad to know that 
the Dragoon was dead, he yet did not wish’ to 
kill him, telling his men that he preferred to 
take him alive, for reasons best known to him- 
self, for why he did not state. 

He had so cleverly captured him, right before 
his men, that Captain Brass had not forgotten 
the humiliation, while his hand, which he still 
wore ina sling, did not permit him to forget the 
mark he had left on him. 

The band of the Road Raiders was well 
organized, and the will of their captain was 
law. 

Though in one sense of the word they were 
‘* gentlemen of the road,” in another they were 
horse-thieves, robbers of solitary miners, and 








As he sat there his fine physique was well re- 
vealed, and his face was full of strength, cour- 
age and intelligence. : 

His master was gone off ox a perilous trip, 
with the dead _ sergeant’s dispatches, but some- 


| how Hannibal felt no anxiety regaraing him. 


He knew that the a: a was pretty well 
ableto take care of himself, : 
Now Hannibal had taken a fancy to the crip- 
pled miner, Bad Luck, and the two were wont 
to spend their evenings together chatting, and 


Bad Luck was well posted, and he was withal 


| a clever tellow in his way. 


- He had been unfortunate as man and boy all 
is life. 
He had lost his leg, and again his finger by an 


| accident, and ili-fortune seemed to have dogged 


him. 
He had married and his wife had died, and 


in fact turned their attention to all that they | then failure in business had followed, so he had 


could get a dishonest penny out of. 

The men realized that their chief had been 
born a gentleman, whatever flight he might 
have tumbled from that position afterward, and 
he was a man to rule, plot, plan and execute, so 
ie 4 trusted him thoroughly. 


/ 


aptain Brass had a great love for horse- 


flesh, and he had heard much of the black 
steeds that belonged to the Darling of Destiny. 

So he was anxious that Flush Fred should 
carry out his intentions of running them off, as 
he expressed it, for stealing them was too harsh 
a term. 

Fred therefore picked bis comrades for the 
run, 

He had confidence in himself, where he knew 
the Dragoon was not around, so he considered 
that two men would be all-snfficient, as a.negro 
and a cripple were all that they had to contend 
with, even if, in their quiet way of horse-steal- 
ing, they disturbed any one at all. 

** Negroes always sleep sound,” he said to the 
chief, and Bad Luck, the one-legged miner, he 
did not seem to take into consideration. 

‘*Who have you selected, Flush Fred?” 
asked Captain Brass. 

‘** Rattler and Stonefist.” 

‘*The very men I wish to be my spies in Gilt 
Edge, for no one knows them there. 

‘*T will tell them to remain, after you have 

otten the horses, and they can soon get work 
there, and I can trust them.” 

‘*They are good men, cap'n, and as you are 
always masked on the road, no one has seen 
their faces, and I guess they’ll be all right.” 

‘“*Then get ready, Fred, and send Rattler and 
Stonefist to me.” 

The two men selected for the little matter of 
aiding Flush Fred in his borse stealing, and 
then to remain in Gilt Edge City as pretended 
miners, and in reality spies for the Road Raid- 
ers, were both large, po werfully-formed fellows, 
with a profusion of hair and teard, and the 
reputation of being desperate parties to handle 
in a game of gun or knife. 

Mounting their horses, and with their wea- 
pons cleaned and in their best condition, the 
three men set off on their ride to Gilt Edge 


City. 

Fiush Fred was the leader, and he knew the 
environs of the mining-camps thoroughly. 

He desired :o reach the home of the Darling 
of Destiny, as he expressed it, ‘‘ About the time 
that nigger sleeps ther soundest.” 

The cabin of the Dragoon was well located 
for just such a raid, for it was upon the foot- 
bills of the valley, and stood off to itself, while 
there were near it three trails branching off into 
the mountains, 

There had been a substantial log cabin built 
for the horses, and it was back toward the head 
of the little glen, a hundred feet from the hut of 
Bad Luck, and about the same distance from 
the main cabin. : 

The glen, where it opened from the hill, was 
about two hundred feet wide, and narrowed as 
it ran back to the mine, 

Thelarge cabin was nearly in the center of 


the glen, with pine and other trees upon either, 


side and in the rear. 

To get to thestables the horse-thieves would 
have to pass oneside of the cabin, and, if they 
alarmed Bad Luck he could open on them from 
his hut, while Hannibal bad a chance to cut 
them off as they went by to escape. 

But Flush Fred had no fear of Bad Luck, or 
of Hannibal, and to get the two splendid blacks 
he knew were in the stable, was worth the risk 
he thought, for every one of the Dragoon’s trio 
of horses were noted as superb animals, and 
many envious eyes had been upon them, 

Had the Darling of Destiny been at home 
Flush Fred would never have thought of such a 
thing as to attempt to steal] his horses. 

As he was not, he would make the attempt, 

CHAPTER XVII. 
THE MIDNIGHT RAID. 

HANNIBAL was seated in his master’s cabin, 
busily cleaning a repeating-rifle. 

He had had his supper, and it was a good one, 
for the Dragoon always lived well; no matter 
where he happened to be he had the best, and 
Hannibal was the best of cooks. 
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gone West to hunt a fortune. 

Staking outa bit of land he took a fancy to, 
he had traded it off for a mine. 

The mine had paid him a bare pittance, while 
a rich lead had heen found on the land he gave 


up. & 
So it went on until he was known as Bad 


uck, 

But with the coming of the Darling of Destiny 
his luck had changed, and Bad Luck felt that he 
was prospering. 

It is true that when he had sold his mine he 

ot what was considered a great price for it; 
oe the Dragoon found ita paying property and 
so gave Bad Luck a share in it. 

It was no wonder then that Bad Luck 
was a warm advocate and friend of the Dar- 
ling of Destiny. 

e loved to talk about him, and returning 
from the store with a bag of provisions, he 
saw a light in the Dragoon’s cabin, so called 
out: 

‘* Have you gone to bed, Hannibal?” 

‘* No, sah, I am cleanin’ up de weepons, fer 
there is no tellin’ in this country when you may 
need ’em,” answered Hannibal, opening the 
door and inviting the miner in. 

Bad Luck put down his bag and took a sea’ 
and Hannibal got a bcttle from the cupboar 
and the two drank the health of the absent 
Dragoon, 

Then they were ready for a chat, and Bad 
Luck, began with: 

‘*Pard Hannibal, that cap’n o’ yourn is @ 
great man.” 

‘* He hain’t slow, boss, that’s a fact.” 

‘* He’s a real soldier, I guess,” 

**T ’spect so, sah.” 

m , you belong to the army yourself, Han- 
nibal. 

‘*T belongs to de army, boss, if dere was war, 
and there is war pretty often these times,” was 
the non-committal response. 

* eae boss in sarvice now, Hannibal?” 

‘“ Waal, sah, he am always doing some 
ne 

‘* What’s his rank, Hannibal?” 

‘* They calls him cap’n.” 

Bad Luck thought a moment and was con- 
vinced that he did not know any more than he 
did before he started the inquiries, 

‘He's a dead shot, Hannibal?” 

‘* He never miss, boss.” 

“It’s strange that such a nice gent sh’u’d 
come out here ter live.” 

** He likesit, sah.” 

‘* Do yer think he’ll stay Jong?” ? 
eat I guesses he'll stay long as he wish to, 

SS 
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it again: 

‘“My opinion are that he come to Gilt Edge 
City fer some set purpuss.” 

43 heered other gemmans say the same, 
sah, 

‘*He seems mighty rich, Hannibal.” 

‘« Yes, sah, he got money, I guesses.” 

‘‘ Waal, thar are things I intends ter do, Han- 
nibal.” 

‘* Yas, boss.” 

‘*] intends ter tell ther cap’n about an old 
miner who was my friend, leastways he was 
good to me, though he never had much ter say 


to nobody. 

‘“*We called him the Jedge because he war 
edicated so prime, and what he didn’t know no- 
body wanted ter Varn.” 

‘*Ts he here now, sah!” ey 

‘* No, he left bere fast fall, and very suddint- 
like, for he didn’t tell nobody be war going, and 
jist put a notice up on his door thet be bad 
gone East on business, and not to distarb his 
cabin.” 

** And he hain’t come back?” 

“Not yit; but biscabin hes been distarbed.” 

** Been robbed, sah?” ine 


“T can’t say that; but out here amo 

miners, @ man’s Ee i is left sac by 
ers has gone to the cabin of 
camped thar.” 


others; but two fe 
ther Jedge and jist 


P 
“Taken it for their own, sah? 
**Yas; and that’s what riles me powerful 


bed, r see, 
” gear known ther Jedge struck it rich 


Bad Luck sighed ; but after a moment he tried ' 


| thenegro gleaneda _greatdeal of information ~ 
| about the mines, and the people. 
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afore he left, and sent plenty o’ dust East by | Alorg he dashed however, and after a short 


stage. 

‘* He lefta leetle bag o’ dust with me twice 
and jt were welcome, and he told me then he’ 
hit it rich; but nobody knew whar his mine was, 
ana tolks felt cur’ous about it. 


| ride beheld moving forms ahead, and a voice 
called out: 
‘* Which way, pard, in such a hurry?” 
Hannibal drew rein, for two horsemen were 
before him, only they had been riding toward 


‘*still they didn’t find out,and I is afraid | him. 


that it is to try and diskiver, from what ther | 


Jvdee left in his cabin, thet made them two fel- 
lers pre-empt his leetle home, and I’m going to 
ask the cap’n to jist pay’em a visit and know 
why they is thar. 

** They is hard citizens, yer must know, and it 
hain’t many folks as cares to ask ’em questions 
as to their business; but thet boss 0’ yourn will 
ask ’em.” 

‘* Yas, boss, and he’ll git a answer, too, 1 
reckon,” and Hannibal laughed. 

‘““You think he’ll try and find out for me 
about the Jedge?” 

Hannibal was a peculiar negro, for at times 
he talked in the dialect of a cottonfield hand, 
andagain would drop it quickly and speak with 
the words and manner of one who had been well 
educated. 
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‘* Did you see two men on horseback, gem- 
men?” he asked. 

‘Only ourselves, and we is bound for Gilt 
Edge City; how far is it?” 

‘* A mile, sah, to the first cabin; but you 
didn’t meet two horsemen running for all they 
was worth?” 

‘*No, pard, we hain’t seen any; but is you 
from Gilt Edge City?’ 

‘* Yas, sah,”’ 

‘* Why, you is a black man?” 

** ‘Yas, boss, I hain’t white.”’ 

‘*Waal, we wants to gitin afore tho taverns 
close up, so we’ll ride on.” 

Hannibal remained seated upon his horse, 
looking after them. 

His hands hung on each side of him, but each 
held a revolver, and a movement of either of 


He was wont ’most always to talk correctly | the men to draw would have been anticipated 


when alone with the Dragoon, but with others 
he appeared to be the uneducated negro. 

But now he answered, in almost a different 
voice from his ordinary one: 

‘*T am sure, sir, if you tell the Dragoon that 
the Judge was your friend, and the men took 
his cabin without any claim for doing so, he 
will inquire into it for you.” 

Bad Luck started, for he seemed to almost 
feel that another person than Hannibal had 
spoken to him; but he was very shrewd, and so 
appeared not to notice the change in Hannibal’s 
words and manner, and said: 

‘* Waal, they is terrors on the fight, with 
knife, gun or fists, and they knows what they 
kin do, so it makes’ em sassy. 

‘*They is both named Bill, but Bill what no- 
body knows, so the boys calls ’em Bruiser Bill 
and Bowie Bill, for one is a terrible bruiser, and 
tother is a fearful hand with the knife; but you 
tell ther Dragoon about ’em when he comes, and 
I'll ask him ter hunt ’em out, o’ ther Jedge’s 
cabin. 

‘* Now I must be goin’ ter my roost, so good- 
night, pard.” 

annibal called the miner to take a night- 
cap, and then Bad Luck departed; bui he had 
gone but a few steps when he called out: 

‘* Ho, pard, thar is some one at ther stables.” 

This was enough for Hannibal, for he seized 
his revolvers, dashed out his light and was out 
of te cabin in an instant. 

‘Here they comes!” cried Bad Luck. 

‘‘Jump to cover and draw your weapon,” 
said Hannibal, though he did not set the ex- 
ample of hiding himself. ; 

There was heard the clatter of hoofs and a 
small cavalcade came dashing down the glen. 

Hannibal understood the situation at once. 

Some one had been to the stables, stolen the 
horses and were escaping with them; but they 
bad to pass the cabin, he well knew. 

The mounted party were dashing along, evi- 
dently feeling success certain, when suddenly a 
long, shrill ery was heard, 

It came from the lips of the negro, and hear- 
ing it the two splendid, kidnapped black horses 
suddenly wrenched thernselves loose f.om their 
captors, as they were being led along at a gal- 
lop, and darted off among the pines in search 
of the one who had given the well-known call. 

‘“‘Curse the brutes, they are gone!” yelled 
Viush Fred, and he drew rein, ae thongh to go 
in chase. 

But just then a flash and report came and a 
bullet whistled by his ears. 

his decided the desperado, especially as his 
two comrades were anxious to get away it 
seemed, as they rode straight on. 

The shot had come from Bad Luck, and it was 
returned by both Stonefist and Rattler as they 
dashed along. 

Then Hannibal fired and Flush Fred’s horse 
stumbled, staggered and fell, throwing him over 
his head, 

But Fred was on his feet in an instant, he saw 
that his two comrades had passed the cabin, 
and ne darted into the pine thicket and up the 
steep side of the glen, only anxious to escape, 
tor somehow the idea struck him that the Dra- 
goon must havereturned, 

Ip the darkness, and not having seen the two 
blacks break away from their captors, Han- 
nibal feared they might be ridden by the 
thieves, so dared not fire, and so the two mount- 
ed desperadoes got by the cabin, they firing ra- 
pidly, and Bad Luck returning it., 


But as they reached the t loud neighs were 
heard, in answer to another call by Hannibal, 
and up dashed the two blacks. 


‘*You hold Guide, boss, and I'll pounce on 

Scout,” cried Hannibal, and he threw himself 

ano of one of the animals without saddle or 
e. 

Away he started in chase, and reaching the 
trai) halted, for he did not know which one of 
the three the men had taken. 

Listening, he heard the hoof-strokes, but the 
rocks caused many echoes, and the trail he took 
was at a venture, 


by a shot from the negro. 

“T half-way believe they are the men, and 
are fooling me. 

‘If so, they belong in Gilt Edge City, and I 
will know all about them.” 

He followed them slowly, left his horse with 
Bad Luck to put back in the stable, and then 
ran on foot after the two men. 

He soon came in sight of them, for they rode 
slowly, and after dogging their steps for a short 
distance saw them stop at the Gold Dust Tav- 
ern, the next public house in importance to The 
Barrack 


8. 

Through the window he saw their faces and 
heard their story how they were miners in ill- 
os Sega and had come to Gilt Edge City to 
settle. 

‘“‘T was wrong, and yet I half-way suspect 
them,” muttered ‘Hannibal, as he retraced bis 
way homeward, 

Bad Luck had put up both the horses, and 
was on guard, 

Getting a lantern they examined the dead 
horse of the desperado, and Bad Luck said: 

‘*That’s the very horse, saddle and bridle 
Flush Fred bought afore he left, for 1 seen them 
then. 

But Flush Fred was not to be found, for he 
was hastening along on foot, on his way back 
to the retreat of the Road Raiders, perfectly 
furious at his bad luck, and vowing renewed 
vengeance against the Darling of Destiny and 
all connected with him. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 
RIBBON ROB’S RUSE. 
[r will be remembered that it was with con- 
siderable dread that Ribbon Rob drove away 
from the station, with the strangers in his 


coach. 

He liked the old gentleman’s looks, was 
pleased with Mrs, Conrad’s appearance, was 
struck by Kate’s dashing way, and felt a soft 
spot in his heart for her maid, Pink. 

As for Sylvester Vernon, he did not “‘ freeze 
to him,” as he expressed it, for there was some- 
thing about him that he did not like. 

That he had a precious load on board, Rob 
knew, not to speak of Mr. Conrad having a 
great deal of money with him. 

Kate had asked to ride on the box, and Rib- 
bon Rob was as much pleased as Sylvester 
Vernon looked displeased. 

The ssage-driver was a gallant fellow in his 
way, and as they rode along he entertained the 
maiden with stories of the road until she said, 
laughingly: 

oat one tell me ae more horrible things, Mr. 
Rob, I shall not be able to keep my hat on, for 
each se} te hair is begi g to grow stiff 
with fright.” 

But the scenery was grand, the horses were 
fast and spirited, the road was good, but dan- 

erous,and Ribbon Rob’s masterly skill won 

te Conrad’s unbounded admiration. 

‘“*We are not very far now from whar ther 
Darlin’ 0’ Destiny beat Cap’n Brass at his own 
game,”’said Rob. 

‘* Yer see, it were as I told yer, miss, upon 
ther ridge, and that is whar ther Road ers 
gits ther advantage. 

‘© We has ter climb ther mountain, and then 
go along ther ridge on pretty level ground for 

alfa mile, 

‘Then begins ther descent of several miles 
ter ther valley whar Gilt City is,” 

‘* And how long ago was that?” 

‘* Only five weeks; it was the first time I hed 
met ther Dragoon. 

‘* He comed up to ther station on horseback, 
with his colored man, and left him to come over 
next day, for their horses were tired, and he 
rode with me. 

‘*He rid inside, and I kinder took a notion he 
was no good; but I changed my mind when the 
Raiders struck us, for I tell you, miss, he proved 
the gamest man I ever see, and we is friends 
now. 

‘“*T tell yer, he is king bee in Gilt Edge City 
now, and I only wish he were along to-day. 












**Ts your pa much on ther shoot, miss?” 

rf stat you mean to ask if he is a man who will 
g 

‘* Yes; pull his gun and use it, miss? 

‘*Papa is a brave man, and if you advise re- 
sistance if we meet the road-agents, he will do 
as you say.” 

* And t’other one, miss?” 

** Mr. Vernon?” 

** Yas, miss.” 

‘*Oh, be will be ready when you need him, I 
am sure.” 

‘* Now, miss, if we is halted, and resist, some- 
body’s got to tarn up his toes. 

‘*It may be me, may be your pa, and per- 
haps t’other gent, while, if bullets flies thick, 
some 0’ you lady folks might feel lead, so it 
comes to ther question as to whether we allows 
’em to s’arch ther old hearse or fight.” 

‘* Suppose you halt and ask my father?” 

The halt was made, the case stated clearly, 
and it was decided to hide the large amount of 
money and valuables in some way and allow the 
Raiders to search them and get afew thingsand 
a small sum. 

Now, Rob had a secret receptacle in the 
coach, an idea of his own, and in there the 
money and jewelry were placed, and the stage 
drove on. 

Declining to enter the coach, Kate remained 
on the box. 

Her face was pale, but she had nerved herself 
to bear any ordeal through which they had to 
pass. 
Suadenly, and just as Ribbon Rob had whis- 
pered, ‘‘ Here, if anywhere,” there rung out in 
loud tones: 

‘* Draw rein, Ribbon Rob! 

** Hands up!” 

‘*Cuss yer, Cap’n Brass, don't yer see I hes 
leddies along this trip?” cried Rob, putting on 
the brake and coming to a halt, while he held 
his hands up over his head. 

Not a Raider had been visible when the com- 
mand was given, but now Captain Brass rode 
out into the trail,and while two of his men 
sprung to the heads of the horses, a half- 
dozen more ranged themselves on either side of 
the coach. 

Riding near the coach, the outlaw drew rein, 
and raising his sombrero, bowed low to Kate, 
oh gazed earnestly upon his masked face. He 
said: 

‘**T do see that you have ladies with you, Rib- 
bon Rob, and one who is most beautiful ; but 
what other treasures have you?” 

‘* Mighty little, I guesses, for folks hain’t as 
big fools now as they was a couple of months 


0. 

‘*T believe that you have a rich booty on 
board, Ribbon Rob.” 

‘*] had one that was a leetle too rich fer you, 
some weeks ago, Pard Brass, but how’s yer 
hand, for [ wishes ter tell ther Dragoon, as I 
knows he’ll be anxious about you.” } 

A curse came to the outlaw’s lips, and he said 
fiercely: 

‘Some day [’ll meet your Darling of Destin 
again, Ribbon Rob, and then woe be unto him.” 

‘‘ You'll find the woe in your family, Cap’n 
Brass.” 

‘* Silence, sir, or I'll kill you.” ’ 

‘* No, don’t kill me, for no other driver will be 
fool enough to run this trail, and you'll be 
knocked out of your business,” 

‘“Tell me who you have on board.” 

‘Tl tell you, sir, for besides myself there are 
my father, mother and maid, with my father’s 
secretary, Mr. Vernon,” said Kate, fearlessly. 

‘‘ And you have money and valuables, miss?” 

‘If you think so, it is your place to find 
them.” 

‘*T know so, for I had a spy on your move- 
ments, and he saw you halt, and [ know you did 
it to hide them; after seeing you stop he rode on 


and told me.” 

Mr. Conrad groaned and Kate turned pale, 
while Ribbon Rob hissed forth: ; 

‘* You infernal thief o’ther road, I’d give a 
cool thousand ef ther Dragoonand his company 
c’u’d come on and catch yer now.” 

‘* I do not fear him or bis soldiers for they are 
nowhere near.” 

** You fool yerself with thet idee, Brass,” 

‘*Ccme, out with all that you have hidden, 
and at once.” 

‘*] will never do so,” said Kate, firmly. 

** Come, old tleman, life is too short to 
tarry here, so give up your money, or I will—” 

es Would ou kill me in cold blood?” sternly 
asked Mr, Conrad. 

‘*I would if you provoked it: but I think I 
sg to strike you, and that is not through 

ear. 

‘* What do you mean, Sir Robber?’ 

‘*T mean that [ shall take your daughter as a 
he e until you give up your gold.” 

**You would not dare,” indignantly cried 


te. 
The Road Raider chief laughed, and said: 
‘““You are mistaken, young lady, for I dare 
do anything, and unless the money is forthcom- 
ing within five minutes I will take you as my 
captive.” 
‘Ther things was bid back down ther road, 
Brass,” said Ribbon Rob, . 
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‘‘Then you go and bring them, while these | Rob talked loud, for he wanted the Dragoon to | 


people wait here.” 
** Kin I ride your horse?” 
se No.” 


hear him, if he was there. 
Rounding the bend, as they came near some | 
rocks piled up high on one side, Rob cast his 


‘*Tllsee yer durned afore I go then, for it’s | eyes about him. 


noue o’ my funeral.” 

‘*Then that gentleman shall go,” and he 
pointed to Sylvester Vernon. 

Before the latter could make reply Ribbon 
Rob said quickly: 

‘* He don’t know whar they is, and I is the 
vonly one as does, for I hid ’em.” 

‘* Then you shall go after them.” 

“T'll go and git all, ef yer’ll let me ride yer 
horse.” 

‘* Take one of your leaders,” 

“ No, sir, I don’t ride bareback.” 

‘* How far isit back?” 

‘* Leetle over half a mile.” 

“Ts he right, Con?’ called out Captain Brass, 
of a man back in the thicket. 

** Yes, chief.” 

‘*Then take my horse, but two of my men 
shall go with you.” 

‘* Let em go, I don’t care.” 

Ribbon Rob gave Kate a knowing look, and 
dismounted from his box. 

The chief also dismounted, and Rob said: 

“‘Is yer hand gittin’ better, Brass, fer I sees 
yer still wears it ina sling?” 

‘* Ask no questions, sir, and go!” 

**Oh! Vl go, for when it comes ter a question 
’ dust ag’in’ this young leddy bein’ taken by you, 
you honery cuss, I say give up ther gold every 
time, and I'll help make up ther loss, fer I hain’t 
as poor as I Jook, though I knows better, Brass, 
than ter carry my spare change on ther road, 
when sich thieves as you kin git it.” 

‘* Curse you, Ribbon Rob, I’ve a mind to kill 
“you,” hoarsely said the Road Raider chief. 

‘* Don’t do it, for you'll spoil yer robbin’ trade, 
as I told yer.” 

‘* Then mount my horse and go, or I’ll lose all 
patience, 

‘* You go with him, Benton and Luke.” 

‘* Yes, sir,” and the two men stepped to either 
side of the horse, the chief being the only man 
who was mounted in the attack on the coach, 
while the men kept their hor:es back in the 
‘timber a few hundred yards, 

What Ribbon Rob meant to do neither Kate, 
or those in the coach had any idea; but they 
we that he was plotting some way to help 
them. 

He managed to give to Mr. Conrad a look 
that was full of meaning, and mounting the 
horse of Captain Brass he rede off with one of 
the outlaws walking on either side of the horse, 

He soon disappeared around a bend in the 
‘trail, and the chief stepped up to the coach 
«door and began to address Mr. Conrad. 

But hardly bad he uttered half a dozen 
words, when the clear notes of a bugle fell on 
‘the ears of all, and around the bend was heard 
‘the clatter of hoofs, 

‘* Cavalry, by Heaven!” cried the chief. 

Then around the curve in the trail dashed a 
‘horseman, and from the hoof-strckes others 
were following. 

‘*The Dragcon! The Dragoon!” 

Tho irig wtened Road Raiders yelled thename, 
cand the chief shouted: 

‘* Rolly in the rocks, boys, and beat them 
back!” 

But suddenly there came the crack of a 
whip, and with a bound the horses were off, 
‘Kate Conrad holding the reins. 


CHAPTER XIX, 
A PLAN THAT WORKED WELL, 

WHILE Ribbon Rob had been talking to the 
Road Raider chief he happened to glance back- 
ward, and suddenly saw a horseman ride into 
view. 

The horseman seemed to instantly take in the 
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His quick eyes detected the trail of the Dra- 
goon, and he thought: 

‘« There is several horses turned here.’’ / 
Then he searched the thicket and the rocks, 
and was expecting, or at least hoping, for what 

came: 

‘* Hands up, quick!” 

The startled Kaiders followed Rob’s example, | 
and threw their hands up into the air, for they 
saw a repeating-rifle covering them, and the 
Dragoon was at the butt of it. 

**Glory hally—hally—hallylujah to kingdom | 
come!” cried Ribbon Rob, while the Dragoon | 
stepped quickly out frum among the rocks, his 
rifle still at a cover. 

‘* Rob, tie that man’s hands quickly behind | 
him,’’said the Dragoon. 

Rob seized the man on his left and, with the 
lariat, at once made him secure, while the Dra- | 
goon as quickly bound the other, but not until 
he had to deal him a blow in the face to show | 
him that he was his master. 

‘*T have two led horses here, Rob, so they | 
shall mount and serve as apparent force for ) 
[ Sidd 

Out came three horses at a call from the / 
Dragoon, one hitched to the horn of the saddle | 
on the center animal, which was the own steed 
of the Darling of Destiny. i 

The two led korsescarried small packs, but the | 
two Road Raiders were made to mount, and | 

/ 


their legs were secured to the girths. 

‘* Now, Rob, we are ready.” 

** You mean to charge ther Raiders, cap’n?” 

‘“*Yes, and you lead one horse, and I the 
other, and |’ll change these fellows a little.” 

He stepped to one of the horses and took out | 
of the pack a uniform coat and put it on one of | 
the desperadoes 

A military cap was put on the other’s head, | 
while the man with the coat had his slouch hat | 
doubled up, the rim under. | 

‘* Lordy | they islovely soldiers; buthain’t you | 
afeerd they'll sing out, cap’n?” 

‘* Tf one does he dies,” was the quiet rejoinder, | 
and the men at once dismissed such determina- , 
tion to do so, had they entertained the idea. 

All this had not taken five minutes, and being 
ready, the Darling of Destiny took from its / 
case on the saddle housing, a small silver bugle. 

With consummate skill he blew the rally, the 
notes ringing in hundreds > f echoes through the 
mountains. 

‘*Come!”’ 

As the words broke from the lips of the Dra- | 

n he started forward, the led horse follow- 
ing close behind, aud Ribbon Rob also spurring | 
up close with the animal he was leading. 

Around the bend they swept, the bugle still 
ringing, and they charged full upon the Road | 
Raiders about the coach. 

The reader hasseen the panic that seized them, 
and as Captain Brass, as he heard the bugle, | 
looked as though he meant to dosome desperate. 
act, Kate Conrad, with consummate nerve, de- 
cided to act. 

The brake was let up, the reins grasped, and | 
the whip-lash flew forward with a crack, all in 
an instant of time 

Could Captain Brass have done so, he would | 
have stopped the team; but it was impossible, | 
and he saw the stage roll out of his grasp. 

Then he turned to call upon his men to beat 
back the coming troopers, as he supposed them | 
at the first glance, and to his dismay he beheld | 
them flying for their horses, 

Thus deserted he had but one thing to do, and 
he did it. 

A powerful, athletic man, he knew that his 
life depended upon his heels, and he ran like a 

















‘situation, for he wheeled about quickly and dis- | deer. .) | 


wg eet 
ut in the glance he had of him Ribbon Rob 
had recognized the Dragoon. 

He looked over the crowd of Road Raiders, 
and noted that they had all been too much in- 


terested in what was going onabout them to see | Captain Brass tried to rally his men; but the 

f | rattling bullets from the Dragoon’s re - 

The fact was Captain Brass’s spy had reported | rifle came flying through the woods, and the 

the coming of the strangersand that they would | Road Raiders kept on once more in their head- 
pan out a smell fortune, so all the Raiders were | long flight. 


‘the horseman’s coming and retreat, 


Bic for the booty. 

bus it wes that Ribbon Rob had said the 
valuables had been buried by him back down 
the trail, and the seeing of the halt by the 
‘coach, by the picket of the Raiders, had carried 
out this idea. 


“The D is there, and he means busi- 


ragoon 
ness, so I’) jist goback, and I guess they’llsend him, and I m 
two of ther varmints with me, and that will come onthe hunt for me, 


make two less ter rp maya be said to himsrlf. 

So he urged for the chief’s horse, and it was 
‘given him, while Ribbon Rob was not disarmed, 
as Captain Brass knew his nature too well to 
think he would desert his stage-coach, and his 


passengers. 

* He'll get the booty,” thought Captain Brass, 
and selecting two of his best men to go with 
him, he started the dandy driver off on his er- 


rand, 
As he drew near the bend in the trail, Ribbon 





' 


i 
; 


His own splendid horse was gone, so he had 
to mount one of the animals ridden by one of 
the two men who had gone as guard to Ribbon 


b. 
As the ‘‘ cavalry” did not dash on in pursuit, 
peating 


‘*T was a fool to bring only eight men,” he 
muttered, rege ee 

‘* T should have brought my entire force. 

“Now I have ae nothing, lost my best 
horse, and two of my men, for they evidentl 
were right upon the troops, and were ca ° 

“* That Darling of Destiny had his troop with 
be careful, for he may have 


‘*T shall lie close in camp for a while, and 
then act, and the end of that gallant Dragoon 
shall come.” 

Inno amiable mood Captain Brass returned 
to his retreat, and poured into the ears of Flush 
Fred his misfortunes. , 

He found in that person a sympathetic listen- 
er, for he had been quite subdued since his 
night tramp back to the retreat, after his un- 
aaa attempt to run off the Dragoon’s 

orses. 
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CHAPTER XX. 
THE RUNAWAY. 

KaTE ConrAp’s first thought, as the horses 
dashed off and left the Road Raiders behind, 
was of congratulations upon their escape. 

She glanced back and saw, as she supposed, 
cavalry coming to the rescue. 

Soshe settled herself well in her seat, took 
the reins in hand and began to draw on the 
Met or RS a little, preparatory to coming to 
a halt. 

In his home East Mr. Conrad had indulged in 
the luxury of a coach-and-four, and Kate’s 
place had always been with him upon the box. 

Often she would drive by the hour, and as 


| they were wont to take jaunts for weeks 


through the country, with a party of friends, 
Kate sometimes drove by day and night over 
the roughest roads, 

She thus became noted as an expert and fear- 
less driver, and there was nothing she would rot 
handle the ribbons over. 

A superb horsewoman also, she was not 
afraid of horses, and when she took the reins 
over Ribbon Rob’s team it was with a perfect 
consciousness of her power to handle the an- 
imals. 

But just here Miss Conrad reckoned wrong, 
for the team of Ribbon Rob were spirited, wiry 
horses, many of them had been runners on the 
Pony Express before they were put to staging, 
and they were full of life and go. 


They preferred a run to a walk, especially “ 


with Gilt Edge City only a few miles away, 
where a supper and night’s rest awaited them. 

Mauy people had wondered that Ribbon Rob 
dared drive that team of six wild horses as he 
did, and over the mountain trails. 

But they knew Rob, and his strength was 
something wonderful, while his foot could put 
down the heavy brake when needed. 

Had Kate known that a short distance abead 
was the most perilous part of the road, and a 
down run to Gilt Edge whe itis certain that 
she would not have started the team, for the 
danger from the Road Raiders was less than a 
runaway down the mountain. 

When Kate decided to come to a halt she 
drew in her reins well, and at once found that 
she might as well draw against a huge bowlder 
as those iron jaws. 

Then she spoke to the horses, now gettin 
toa run, but she might as well have sav 
breath. 

Next she tried the brake, but her little foot 
would not move it. 

Then Kate Conrad turned pale; but she did 
not lose her nerve, and keeping the reins well in 
hand she determined to guide the horses in the 
trail as well as she could. 

But there was dismayin her face when she 
realized that the team were running away. 

Those in the coach realized it, too, and yet 
they could do nothing, for to spring out would 
be certain death. 

On, on, the horses went, and Kate could only 
hold the reins and utter prayers, 

Suddenly she heard a shout, and turning her 
head beheld a horseman coming on at a run. 

Behind him were three others, but they were 
not riding as was the one that was now close to 
the stage. 

He was mounted upon a superb black horse, 
wearing military trappings and bridle, and the 
rider was in uniform. 

This much Kate saw, and then from ber lips 
came the two words: 

‘*Hold them steady, miss, and I'll soon aid 

ou. ” 

- Such were the words she heard, and she saw, 
by another glance, that the horseman was gain- 
ing rapidly. 

Phe stage team was now going at full speed, 
their heads thrown up. and they were dragging 
the coach along at a frightful pace.. 

The trail was narrow in places, barely room 
enough for the coach to pass between the rocks 
on either side; then it bordered a cliff, and 
again descended a steep hill. 

But Kate Conrad still clung to the reins, 
watched the road ahead, and did all in her power 
to guide the team, 

Her father called out to her from within not 
to lose her nerve, Sylvester Vernon shouted 
advice as to what to do, ber mother was silently 

raying, and Pink was pupping ber head out of 
Reet ons window and then the other, and ter- 
ribly excited for the safety of her young 

, and not thinking of her own danger. 

Suddenly the stretched-out head of a black 
horse appeared at the window. 

The red nostrils were wide open, and the 
breath came hard and fast as he on, 
ham came the neck, then a form in the 

Raising his hat Someny © he looked in the 

. the rider said: 

‘“ Have no fear, for I will soon check them.” 

Leaning over, the horseman the top 
rail firmly with one hand and then threw one 


in- 
her 


leg over the horse until be rode sideways. 
One feot was placed the step over the 
fore-whee], and a firm on* 
other hand. 
** Back, Trailer.” 


as gotten with the 








The words were addressed to the horse, which 
intelligently dropped back, and his master was 
clinging to the stage. 

** Now, miss, [il relieve you of your hard 
task,” 

Kate had moved to the left, as she saw the 
daring man mount the stage from his horse at 
the risk of his life, and gave him the reins as he 
took his seat. 

She handed them to him quickly, and without 


"a word, and he saw tiat they were all right, not 


o 


— 





a sen 


twisted, and each one drawing well. 

“* Thank you,” he said, and he drew upon the 
reins a long, hard pull, while he called to the 
horses in a tone of command. 

The frightened ammals felt the strong 
pressure, heard the cool, commanding voice, 
and telt that they had a master to deal with. 

Then the foot was placed upon the brake, and, 
small and shapely though it was, the pressure 
was sufficient; the scraping against the wheels 
showed that the brake was working well, and 
ina minute more the team were brought to a 
standstill. 

And just in time, for a short hundred feet 
ahead the trail wound around a steep mountain 
spur, along a narrow ledge, which could not be 
passed over faster than a walk, as a precipice 
was upon the other side that looked down nearly 
a hundred feet. 

** Oh, sir, we all owe you our lives,” cried 
Kate, laying her hands upon the arm of the 
daring man who had come to their rescue, 

‘*T am happy in having done so, I assure you, 
miss,”’ was the gallant reply, while just then up 
dashed Ribbon Rob with his two prisoners, and 
he shouted in a voice that rung like a trumpet: 

“Ladies and gents, let me mterdooce to yer 
ther Darlin’ o’ Destiny. and ther whitest man in 
these here parts.” 

And thus Kate Conraa knew who her rescuer 
was. 


CHAPTER XXT. 


THE ARRIVAL, 


KatE CONRAD was gazing into the handsome 
face of the Dragoon, and at the blunt introduc- 
tion of him by Ribbon Rob she saw him blush 
like a girl. 

Her father and Mr. Vernon, as though anx- 
ious to get out, had sprung from the coach when 
it stopped, but Mrs, Conrad and Pink remained, 
the former remarking that she no longer felt 
any dread, : 

‘* Permit me to thank you, for more than my 
life,” and Mr. Conrad’s voice trembled as he 
spoked to the Dragoon, who raised his hat and 
replied: 

‘It has all turned out well, sir, and I con- 
gratulate myself upon having been so fortunate 
as to serve you. 

‘**Come, Rob, shall I drive on, or will you?” 

**Cap’n, I'll stay right here, for I cave to you 
in holdin’ ther ribbons. 

**'You is the boss, and none but you c’u’d ‘a’ 
did what you done jist now and stopped thet 
team. 

““T owes yer thanks, Pard Dragoon, and I is 
yours fer life, so sail right on with’em inter 
Gilt Edge and let ther boys see yer is a ribbon- 
holder yerself. 

“‘Tll fetch yer horse and this gallows fruit,” 
and Ribbon Rob glanced significantly. at his 
prisoners when he referred to ‘‘ gallows fruit.” 

‘‘Then, gentlemen, if you do not fear to re- 
enter the stage I will drive on,” said the Dra- 
goon with a smile, and he added: 

** And will you still retain your seat on the 
box, miss, or do you prefer to get into the 
stage?” 

‘*If you are willing, sir, I prefer to remain 
where I am.” 

The Dragoon bowed and then started the 
team, while he answered: 

** You are wise, if you are fond of finescenery, 
for the drive from here in is a grand one.” 

‘SE do enjoy beautiful scenery, as you may 
know when I tell youl paint a little: but do 

‘ou know, sir, even after all of good Ribbon 

ob’s flourishing introduction : do not know 
your name, and I will set a good example by 
telling you that mine is Kate Conrad.” 

** And mine is Earl Gaston, Miss Conrad,” 
was the reply. 

‘** You are a soldier, of course?” 

‘*T am at present a miner ‘in Gilt Edge 
City.” 

She thought she detected a desire to avoid 
questioning, so she said: 

‘‘Had you not caught up with the stage be- 
fore we reached here, we would have been 
dashed to pieces,” and she shuddered as she 
glanced down over the precipice. : 

‘* Yes, this isa dangerous turn to make at a 

ce faster than a walk, and [had it in mind 

uring my chase of you.” 

‘** But what became of your troopers?” 

The Dragoon laughed, and then he told how 


he was returning from having carried some 


dispatches to a scouting command, and found 
at the station thatthe stage had left with Mr, 
Conrad and his party. 


‘“*T had purchased a couple of fine black 


horses, and a few articles back in the town, so 
amade my new carry the packs. 
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‘*Coming upon the scene where you were in 
the clutches of the Road Raiders, I drew back 
quickly and contemplated sounding my bugle | 
and charging, when I saw Ribbon Rob ap- 
proaching with two of the outlaws. 

‘* When he came we at once arranged our 
little plan, and it worked well; but let me con- 
gratulate you, Miss Conrad, upon your superb 
driving.” 

He had not told her avout the slain dispatch- 
bearer, nor of how he had captured the two 
men with Ribbon Rob. 

He was modest as a girl, and hardly spoke of 
himself, 

Knowing how to drive herself, Kate noted 
how superbly he held his horses in hand, and 
once away from the most dangerous part of the 
trail, he sent them along at a lively pace. 

She was in ecstasies over the beauty of the 
scene, and gazed eagerly upon Gilt Edge City 
as it came into view. 

‘* And thatis our future home?” she said. 

‘*Do you see that group of cabins on the hill, 
far over to the left?” 

Sey eB"? 

‘That is Fort Folly, which Landlord Champ 
has fitted up for you, and it is the best place by 
far in the camps.” 

** And that large building yonder?” 

‘‘Ts The Barracks, once a fort, now the hotel 
of Landlord Champ.” 

‘Tt seems well situated for a fort, on a ridge 
as it is, and commanding the approaches upon 
allsides, while I should think that Fort Folly 
would be commanded from the mountain above 
it. 

‘** You speak like a soldier, Miss Conrad, and 
if the officer who built Fort Folly had had your 
strategic observation, he would have escaped a 
very severe reprimand from his general.” - 

‘*Some persons see, but yet observe nothing; 
but what a quaint place Gilt Edge City is.” 

‘It is more than quaint,” was the dry re- 





y- 
‘** And where is your house?” 
‘* Do you see that cabin front away off on the 
hill, eee out of a glen or canyon?” 
es. 


‘That is where I live.” 

‘¢ All alone?” 

She regretted the question as soon as asked; 
but he answered: 

‘*T have a faithful comrade with me in my 
colored servant.” 

‘Well, I am determined to like Gilt Edge 
City, and if the rest of its citizens pan out—is 
not that the word?—as the two whom I have 
met, I am sure we will all be delighted.” 

‘* Your father is to mine here, I believe?” 

‘* Yes, for he has great confidence in his abil- 
ity to find gold, and did find a fortune once; but 
then he was too generous with his signature on 
the back of notes, and lost heavily, so deter- 
mined to come here and get a fortune the equal 
of his other.” 

‘*Ask him to be cautious what he buys, and 
to consult Landlord Champ, for he will not de- 
ceive him,” 

‘*Thank you; but there is quite a crowd at 
The Barracks, as you call the hotel, 

“They are expecting you, doubtless, and, as 
I amrepresenting Ribbon Rob, I must announce 
our coming in et style.” 

He took the bugle, which hung to his belt by 
a cord, and instantly the notes rung out with 
thrilling cadence, 

Ribbon Rob was a good hand with a stage 
horn, but never before had the crowd gathered 
at The Barracks beard such bugle music, and 
they cheered lustily as the stage dashed up, and 
they saw who was upon the box. 

Landlord Champ ran out and greeted the vis- 
itors and threw open the stage door, while the 
Dragoon, having thrown his reins to the stable- 
Gee Sa a Kate Conrad lightly to the ground. 

sing his hat, as she turned to Sylvester 
Vernon, he was about to go, when she said: | 

‘“‘Captain Gaston, permit me to present my 
father’s secretary, Mr. Vernon, who is also one 
Beit Ra youa debt of gratitude for saving his 

e, 

‘**I do, indeed, sir, and I am happy to have 
the honor of meeting you, Captain Gaston,” re- 
plied Sylvester Vernon, who, though angry at 
the manner in which Kate had persisted in re- 
maining on the box, could not but feel that he 
owed to the Dragoon his life. 

In answer to the numerous inquiries regard- 
ing Ribbon Rob, the Dragoon pointed down the 
road to where he was seen coming with his pris- 
oners, and was then led into the hotel by Mr. 
Conrad to meet his wife. 

It was decided that the family should remain 
at The Barracks for the night, as it would be 
dark before they could get into their new home, 
and Landlord Champ had his pleasantest rooms 
fitted up for them and as remote as possible 
from the bar. 

While talking to Mrs. Conrad the Dragoon 
suddenly heard wild cries without of: 

** Hang ’em!” 

“String ’em up!” 

‘No, no trial, but om OF 

‘Pardon me, please,” he said, quietly, and 
hastily left the little lor, for he saw that the 
strangers were greatly alarmed. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 
AN OUTBREAK, 

THE cries that had caused the Dragoon to 
leave the parlor and hasten to the front of the 
hotel arose from the crowd of miners congre- 
gated there and fully a hundred in number. 

It was known that the strangers, who were 


| tolive in Fort Folly, were toarrive with Ribbon 


Rob that ufternoon. 

Rumor had it, too, that the Road Raiders 
would never let the strangers come througb. 
without big money as ransom, 

So a great deal of curiosity was felt to see 
them and to know if Ribbon Rob got through. 
without a halt from the Road Raiders. 

Curiosity, therefore, had caused quite a large: 
number to congregate at The Barracks, most of 
them being idlers, or workers in the camps and. 
not out at the mines. 

The crowd was an ugly one, and they had 
been in to visit Brindle a little too often while: 
waiting for the stage, which was late. ; 

Seeing the Dragoon driving, instead of Rib-- 
bon Rob, had caused great excitement, and 
when at last the driver came up with his prison- 
ers the crowd was at fever heat for anything. 

‘* Hello, Rob! who’ve yer got thar!” shouted 
one. 

Ribbon Rob was riding the Road Raider 
chief’s horse, and with their hands tied behind 
them, and mounted upon the pack-animals be- 
longing to the Darling of Destiny, were his pris- 
oners. 

They were wild-looking specimens of human- 
ity, now that the masks had been torn from their 
faces, and they seemed to realize fully their 
danger. . 

Trotting obediently behind was Trailer, the 
splendid steed of the Dragoon. ; 

Halting at the door of The Barracks Ribbon. 
Rob called out: 

‘*Tandlord, rooms for two select boarders, 
please, ontil they is tried and hanged, for these 
men be Road Raiders.” 

Wicked men are ever ready to condemn 
others, and instantly a howl of rage arose 
against the prisoners, ; 

‘¢ Hold on, pards, fer you is jist a little too 
rapid. Hols 

‘These men is prisoners o’ ther Darlin’ 0° 
Destiny,” cried Ribbon Rob. 5 

‘* They are Read Raiders and shall hang,” said. 
one, 

‘*They may hang, but yeu hain’t a-goin’ ter 
hev a trial over them.” 

‘They are guilty and shall swing now.” 

‘* Yes, up with them.” 

‘* Hold on, pards; don’t go too fast, for Ribbom 
Rob is right,” cried Landlord Champ. 

‘* They is going ter hang now,” a voice said, 

Then arose the cries that alarmed the stran- 

ers in the parlor and caused the Dragoon to: 
eave the rcom. 

Instantly Mr. Conrad and the others ran to 
the windows, for, forgetting about the prison- 
ers, end knowing the lawlessness of the country, 
they feared that even they might be the cause 
of the miners’ hatred. : 

When they reached the windows they saw the. 
Dragoon saunter out upon the piazza in the 
easiest manner possible. . 

Not a sign of excitement was upon his hand- 
some face, and he was even smiling. 

The horses from which Ribbon Rob and the 
prisoners had dismounted stood near the steps, 
and the crowd surged about them, 

Ribbon Rob and the two Road Raiders had 
not been able to reach the steps, for the crowd 
had surrounded them and checked their advance 
up to the piazza. 

Standing on the top step was Landlord 
Champ, and he was trying to quell the excite 
ment of the angry crowd. ‘ 

Ribbon Rob was calm and determined. 

He had a tight grasp upon his prisoners, and 
he meant to cling to them as long as he could. | 

He showed no temper, only earnestness, and 
he called out: 

‘*Pards, these men were putin my charge. 


‘Send for the Dragoon, andif he says hang ~ 


’em, then I don’t keer; for I knows they de- 
sarves it; but ther man as ot oa ter put a 
rope around ’em, ontil ther Darlin’ 0’ Destiny 
says so, has got ter be grave fruit ther momenti 
he does,” 

The strangers in the window saw and heard 
all now, and it was a relief to feel that they 
were not the object of the crowd’s hatred. 

They admired the pluck of Ribbon Rob, and 
could see that, from his position, he had not ob- , 
served the Dragoon’s presence, 

In fact, as he stood near the upper door, no 
one of the excited mob seemed to have noticed 
him, 

‘‘Yes, men, Rob is right and you are wrong. 

‘* Leave the prisoners until the Dragoon says 
what is to be done with them,” calledout Land- 
lord Champ, y 

The crowd yelled, and all that was necessary 
was a leader to make them seize the prisoners. 

That leader at once 53 Spey 

He was a tall, lank-bodied man, with a beard- 
less face, red hair, and eyes that glared like a 
tiger’s. 

e was known to be a desperate fellow, loving” 
a fight more than anything else, and he had a. 
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way of springing upon his foes which had got- 
teu him the name of Panther prefixed to that of 
Pete, which he answered to. 

Springing upon the steps, he called out: 

“pards, ther Darlin’ o’ Destiny don’t run this 
town ef I has my say, and I says so now. 

‘¢ These men is Road Raiders, and I says hang 
7em, and opera ther rope about now.” 

He seized one of. the prisoners as he spoke, 
‘and threw a rope, which he had ready, over his 
neck, 

A wild shout greeted his bold act, but sud- 
denly above the shouts one voice was heard. 

‘* Hold on, there, Panther Pete, youare going 
‘too fast!” 

It was the Darling of Destiny who spoke, and 
‘he advanced to the head of the piazza steps and 
confronted Panther Pete and the maddened 
crow’. 





CHAPTER XXIII. 
SETTLING A DIFFICULTY. 

At the words of the Darling of Destiny, ad- 
«lressed to Panther Pete,the eyes of the whole wild 
crowd were turned upon him. 

He had spoken in a voice that rung, to make 
the crowd hear him; but they saw now that he 
was as serene as a May morning. 

Panther Pete had made bis boast, and all now 
desired to see the upshot of it. 

The ‘‘ Panther ” was feared and well known, 

He was a brute in his way and well deserved 
the name he had won, : 

Toe Dragoon had also been seen tried, and he 
‘was of a different caliber from the Panther. 

The crowd knew well that they had no right 
‘to hang those two prisoners without the sanction 
of their captor. 

But they thirsted for excitement and here was 
aa chance for it. 

When they saw that it must come to a ques- 
‘tion between the Dragoon and Panther Pete, 
‘the excitement became greater, and the prisoners 
were forgotten, 

Would Panther Pete back down from his 
words? 

What would he do? 

What would the Dragoon do? 

Such were the thoughts of the crowd, 

As for Panther Pete he turned quickly at 
‘the words of the Darling of Destiny, his band 
upon his revolver. 

But his first look was into the calm, fearless 
eyes of the Dragoon, 

‘* Pard, does yon say these men sha’n’t hang?” 
he called out rudely. 

‘* | have said nothing about that as yet.” 

‘* Well, what does yer say now?” 

“‘T say that those men are Road Raiders, my 
prisoners, and that they are to be tried by a ju 
of twelve miners, and, if found guilty shall 
suffer according to the decision of those who try 
them. 

‘* We don’t do things that way in these parts 
Dragoon, and you might as well know it now,” 
was the impudent response. 

‘“‘This talk is idle, Panther Pete, for I have 
‘told you what shall be done, so go your way and 
det these men alone.” 

‘*T don’t, though, for we hang these men now, 

‘* Don’t we, pards?” 

Many of the crowd had already gone over to 
ithe Dragoon, but there were plenty yet to keep 
up the excitement and to incite bloodshed, and a 
chorus of many voices cried: 

‘* Hang ’em now!” 

‘*That settles it, and you keep yer hands off, 
Dragoon, ef yer knows what’s good fer yer.” 

As he spoke, Panther Pete sprung up the steps 


' ‘toward the piazza. 


All knew his strength, and yet just what he 
meant to do, no one knew. 

_ He doubtless intended to direct the movements 
of the crowd, and hang the men up from the 
heavy bar that upheld the hotel lamp over the 
steps, for he had his rope in his hand, 

ut suddenly he was seized in a grip of iron, 
dragged bodily from his feet and hurled ten feet 
away upon the heads of the crowd, going in his 
flight over the two prisoners aud Ribbon Rob, 
who stood by the bottom step. 

The crowd tried to separate, 
them, and thus broke his fall. 

A perfect bowl of admiration went up at this 
fee feat of strength on the part of the 
Dragoon, and Sylvester Vernon in the window 
called out: 

‘*Marvelous! marvelous!” 

Not burt by his fail, but livid with rage, Pan- 
“ther Pete arose, and drawing a revolver, fairly 
deaped toward his enemy. 

l gave way to him, and he had reached the 
‘bottom step when he opened fire. 

But it was his last shot, for be fell dead upon 
‘the steps, a bullet in the center of his forehead. 

Gentlemen, are you satisfied to allow me to 
‘do as 1 deem best with my prisoners?” came in 
the calm voice of the Dragoon.” 

The cheers of the crowd answered him, and 
calling to Ribbon Rob, the Dragoon said: 

‘* Let us take them to a room the landlord has 
for them, and he will get a guard for them.” 

‘*- Youre still boss, cap’n; but go in and calm 
‘ther strangers, as they may thiuk our play here 
a leetle rough, this bein’ their fu’st day.” 5 


but he caught 
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The Dragoon called to a man and told him to 
have the body taken off for burial, and turning, 
he entered the parlor once more, where their 
deep interest in what had occurred still held the 
strangers, 
“T fear your entrée into Gilt Edge City will 
cause you to desire to at once depart, Mrs, Con- 
rad,” said the Dragoon in his pleasant way. 
There was not the shadow of any excitement, 
his fave was serene and smiling, and no one 
could have believed bim to be an actor in the 
tragedy that had just occurred. 
‘*T expected wild scenes, sir, when I consented 
to come; but the one just occurring, and our 
having been halted on the road by highway- 
men—” 
‘*Road Raiders, mamma; you must get the 
right terms used here,” corrected Kate in her 
off-hand way. 
‘“Well, Road Raiders, since my daughter 
wishes it; I confess, I say, it is more than I an- 
ticipated, but I congratulate you, Captain Gas- 
ton, upon your safety.” 
ss My dear madam, 1 hope that you do not 
think I fired without just cause. 
‘*T shrink from taking human life, and yet 
these men are many of them as dangerous as 
wild-cats. 
‘* That one, Panther Pete they called him, bas 
killed halt a dozen men right here, and was con- 
sidered a terror, in the language of the border. 
‘* He had no right to drag those men off and 
hang them, and I, as their captor could not per- 
mit it. 
“He tates a bold game and he lost.” 
‘‘And I never saw anything so coolly done, 
captain. 
‘* You are a marvel, sir,” said Mr. Conrad. 
‘“‘T have had considerable schooling in wild 
life, sir, but let me ask if you have horses with 
your wagon-train, which let me tell you arrived 
at Fort Folly half an hour ago.” 
‘*Tndeed, [am glad to hear this, for we can 
move in allright in the morning, and my wife 
needs quiet; but as to horses I would say that I 
expected to purchase saddle animals here.” 
‘** You can do so, sir, for Mr, Champ can sup- 
aly you, but if you will permit me to present to 

iss Conrad the very fine animal that Captain 
Brass so cleverly lost through Ribbon Rob, I wiil 
feel gratified, and she certainly deserves him 
for her driving off so cleverly.” 

‘* But, sir, you may need him yourself, and—” 

‘* No, I ride only black borses, and I now have 
five superb animals, so I beg Miss Conrad’s ac- 
ceptance of the Raider.” 

‘ What do you say, Kate?” 

“T will accept him in the same spirit that he 
is offered, and I sincerely thank you, Captain 
Gaston,” and Kate offered her hand. 

‘*T will send him over in the morning.” 

‘* And I shall name him Dragoon,” said Kate 
with a laugh, as the Dragoon bowed himself 


out. 

‘Come, Rob, go to supper with me,” said the 
Dragoon, as he walked out upon the piazza, and 
mounting his own horse, while Ribbon Rob 

rung upon the Raider chief’s handsome bay, 
the two rode off, leading the pack-animals. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 
AT HOME, 


WHEN they went to their rooms, the strangers 
were really surprised to find out how comfort- 
able Landlord Champ had made them, and they 
began to think that after all they might not 
haye to ‘‘ rough it” as much as they bad feared, 

Kate Conrad stood at the window of her 
room, and her eyes were upon the Darling of 
Destiny and Ribbon Rob as they wended their 
way down the one street that Gilt Edge City 
boasted of. 

She saw them cross the stream and ascend the 
hill toward the Dragoon’s cabin, and then dark- 
ness hid them from sight. : 

‘* Who would have thought of meeting such a 
man here?” she muttered. 

** And who is he?” 

‘He seems to me to have some sorrow to 


re 

“Well, he isa remarkable man, as handsome 
as an Apollo, as brave as a lion, and yet he has 
the gentleness of a woman. 

‘* His hand is small, and his grasp is firm yet 
honest; but how he did hurl that desperado 
through the air, and seemed no more ruffled 
than if he had done rages 

‘*Papa and mamma both urged him to call, 
and he said he would do so; but I can see that 
Sylvester is as jealous of him as he can be.” 

Then Kate was called by Pink to supper, the 
the latter remarking: 

‘* Miss Kate, I’m afraid I came all the way out 
here to fall in love, for I do think that stage- 
driver is om splendid,” 

*“* And I like the Dragoon, Pink, so we will not, 
be rivals; but, indeed, Ribbon Rob is a fine fel- 
low, handsome and brave.” 

*“And don’t Mr. Varnon look black when you 
treat the Dragoon so nicely?” “ 

‘* Does he?” and Kate laughed, as she went to 
join the others at the supper-table. 

Landlord Champ had done his best, and the 
supper set before his guests was a tempting 
one, 


He had a good cook, and there were venison 
steaks, boiled birds, hot biscuit, baked potatoes, 
honey and delicious coffee. 

All enjoyed the meal immensely, and while the 
ladies returned to their room after supper, 
Mrj Conrad and Sylvester Vernon rode out with 
Landlord Champ to Fort Folly. 

It was a ride of a mile, and the moon was 
shining brightly, so that Mr. Conrad and Ver- 
non could see well as they rode away. 

The wagon-train, which Mr. Conrad had char- 
tered to bring his effects from the last railroad 
station, bad arrived before sunset. 

There were half a dozen “‘ prairie schooners,” 
as the border wagons were called, a cart and a 
carved spring wagon, the two latter being pur- 
chases of Mr. Conrad. 

Half a dozen fine cows, seven sheep, and one 
load of pigsand poultry, with two cats and three 
dogs would give the place a most farm-like and 
home look. 

Then there was a negro woman as cook, her 
husband as major-domo, and their son and 
daughter, respectively eighteen and twenty. 

The teamsters were anxious to start back in 
the morning, so the household goods were un- 
loaded that night, and when Mr. Conrad re- 
turned he was able to to tell his wife that things 
were getting into pretty comfortable shape 
while he had found their home was far beyond 
his expectations, 

Never in its history had The Barracks been 
more quiet than it was that night, and Mr. Con- 
rad quite won the hearts of the frequenters 
when he entered the saloon with Vernon and 
invited all to my him in a drink. 

Vernon called for a repetition of the drinks, 
and the crowd voted them good fellows when 
they retired. 

ired out with their long journey, none of the 
party arose very early the following morning, 
although they were anxious to move into their 
new home, so that it was nearly ten o’clock be- 
fore they started for Fort Folly, Ribbon Bob 
driving them over in Landlord Champ’s spring 


wagon. 

Ribbon Rob had remained all night with the 
Dragoon, and having a day off before starting 
back on his run, was anxious to see his friends 
settled in their new home, so had come to The 
Barracks to take them over. 

As they drove along they came suddenly upon 
a little procession, moving along by a trail that 
crossed the oue they were on. 

There were over a bundred men in line, all 
walking slowly, while one at the head was play- 
ing the Dead March on an accordeon. 

ix men were bearing a coffin on a stretcher, 
and in spite of the solemnity of death, the scene 
brought a smile to the strangers, as Ribbon Rob 
came out in his original way: 

‘*T halts fer a stiff allus, as it are bad luck ter 
cross ahead or through a pursession that is car- 
ryin’ fruit ter ther grave. 

‘* Now, thet galoot in the. box, and which thet 
accordeon is howlin’ so mournful over, are ther 
pilgrim thet ther Darlin’ o’ Destiny kilt, 

“Them with him hain’t his friends, fer he hed 
none; but they is them as was most afeerd of 
him when he were livin’, and is goin’ ter see him 
well planted now. 

“Then, yer see ther Dragoon stands all ex- 
penses, with enough over ter treat ther boys 
when they gits back ag'in to Ther Barracks.” 

Such was Ribbon Rob’s story of the burying 
of Panther Pete. 

‘*You have many funerals here, do you not, 
sir?” asked Mrs. Conrad, 

‘“Waal, the’r hain’t many nateral deaths, 
marm, but ther boys is called on ter tarn up 
the’r toes quite some often, fer lead and steel 
fevers is catchin’ in these parts.” 

“ And you have a cemetery near town?” 

“Tt is up yonder, marm, not very far from 
your home; but then yer’ll find them neighbors 
peaceable and quiet, a leetle dif’rent from what 
they was when prowlin’ round full o’ 
foct. 

“We calls ther 
it’s a pene they ‘i 

Ribbon Rob certainly entertained his hearers, 
but had he seen the smiles on their faces he 
would not have understood, in his border inno- 
cence, that he was saying aught that was amus- 


ing. 

Licivins at Fort Folly one and all expressed 
themselves as delighted. : 

The negro servants had gotten to work early, 
and all in the large cabin was ready for its oc- 
cupants, the cattle were feeding on the hillside, 
the chickens, ducks and were wandering 
about the stockade, delighted at their freedom 
from the coops, and the dogs barked a joyous 
welcome. 

Awaiting their coming was a tall, fine-looking 
rey who bowed with courtly grace and said 


te: 

‘* Miss Conrad, my master asked me to bring 
your horse over to you with his compliments,” 

He held the beautiful animal by the bridle, 
= he looked as sleek as Hannibal could make 

m. 

Kate was delighted, and ec ing the horse 
an ina he followed her aucel as a dog 
wou 

‘* Please say to Captain Gaston that I thank, 


lace Rock o’ Ages, marm, fer 
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him heartily, and hope to have him for an escort 
on my first ride on my beautiful horse.” 


**T meant not to offend any one, but, as you 
seem to be seeking trouble, I will say thatif you 


Thus entered Mr. Conrad and his family into |; are not the commonest kind of bully and scamp 
their new home, and their coming was a nine- | you belie your looks.” 


days worder to Gilt Edge City. 


CHAPTER XXV. 
A KNOCK-DOWN ARGUMENT. 


THE room in which the two Road Raiders had | 


| 


been placed was a stout one, and Landlord | 


Champ said that he did not doubt but that it | 
had been the former guard-house of The Barracks. | 

It was ten feet square and double-walled, the 
walls being of heavy logs. 

The same was the cass with the floor and the 
ceiling. 

It was in one corner of The Barracks, and had 
two small windows, made by sawing a log in 
two, but not wide enough to allow of a human 
form passing through. 

Landlord Champ was not unkind, and feeling 
that it was a foregone conclusion that the pris- 
oners were to die, he made them as comfortable 
a® possible for their remaining hours, 

e got two men to watch them, to stand four | 
hours on and off between them, and they had 
the key of the heavy door, and no one could see 
the prisoners without the permission of the one 
who was on the watch. 

It was the evening after their capture, and ex- 
pecting tnat tbe men would be tried that night, 
there was a large number of people at The Bar- 
racks, 

The main topies of conversation were equally | 
divided between the arrival of the strangers 
the killing of Panther Pete by the Dragoon, an 
the expected trial of the prisoners. 

All telt sure that they would hang the Road 
Raiders, no matter who tried them, and no one | 
cared to miss that very interesting ceremony to 
them. 

Why the Dragoon did not have them at once 
hanged was what many could not understand. 

Among those most interested in the prisoners, 
were two new-comers to Gilt Edge City. 

These were two men, who had not arrived on 
foot, but on horseback, and had come with 
money enough to buy a mine if they could not 

d one, 

They were stout-looking fellows, men who ap- 





they had already bought a cabin and a mine that 
paid fairly well. 

So they considered themselves citizens of Gilt 
Edge City already, and taought they had a right 
to air their ideas. 

They had given out that their names’ were 
Rattler and Stonefist, and one Gilt-Edye citizen | 
who was great ‘‘on his muscle,” seemed to feel 
that Stonefist implied a fighter, and so he deter- 
mined = sample the new-comer’s dexterity and 
strength, 

To do this he picked a quarrel with Stonefist. 
and insisted that it snould be fought without 
weapons, 

That man regretted having made the mistake 
of not getting some ouve else to find out what 
Stonefist could do, for the tirst blow of the new- 
comer sent the Gilt-Edge representative flying 
into a corner, and it took nearly a pint of liquor 
to make him come round enough to know that a 

mule hed not kicked h.mn. 

Stonefist became a hero at once, and as his 
comrade was fully his equal, and his name was 
suggestive of shooting and other border amuse- 
ments, he was let severely alone. 

“Does yer think tne trial will come off ter- 
night? asked Rattler of a newly-formed ac- 
quaintance, 

* Now, pard, ther Darlin’ o’ Destiny hain’t 
come over yit, but if be does, I guesses it will.” 

** And who are this Darlin’ o’ Destiny, pard?” 

“Waal, yer is strange in Gilt Edge City not 
ter know thet gent,” and then the speaker gave 
his version of who the Darling of Destiny was, 

ee yer looks on hii as a kind o° king bee, 

rd? 
pe Yes, fer he are one.” 
‘“Tbhet are a bad thing fer a community ter 
_allow, fer when a man gits the reins in his teeth | 
he's apt ter run away and hurt somebody; but 
who are thet gent comin’ in thar?” 

“*Thet are ther Dragoon.” 

* Waal, he’s likely-lookin’ but ke don’t seem 
ther man ter toss folks round,” said Rattler, 

* Not much,” Stonefist remarked. 

“Ef you hit him one’t, Stonefist, thar’d be no 
more o’ him,” 








Landlord Champ had tutned at the first 
words, and he now saw that the two men had 
come there to invite trouble; but he felt that the 
Dragoon was able to take care of himself, so he 
stood quietly. 

A hush fell upon all at the words of the Dra- 
goon, and every eye was turned upon Stonefist. 

They expected to see him draw his revolver, 
or attempt to do so; but instead he said: 

**T jest remarked that I guess you was afeerd 
ter tackle a man without yer gun, and yer is 


| hereamong yer friends, whar, if I draws, and 


my pard does, we is kilt, for we stands no 
chance,” 
‘*fask no one to fight my battles, my man, 


| and.I seek no troubie with you; but if you drive 


me to it shall have to teach you a lesson.” 

** Does yer mean with yer fists?” 

‘* Yes, for you are hardly worth the powder 
and lead to kill you.” 

‘* Here, Pard Rattler, hold these weepons,” 
and giving his belt of arms to his comrade, 
Stonefist sprung out into the open space, ready 
for the fray. 

**T pass this way, sir, stand aside,” said the 
Dragoon, in a voice that had no tremor in 1t. 

** You are armed, and I hain’t,” 

**L shall not use ny weapons on you, sir; but 
if you do not step aside I shall throw you out of 
my way.” 

All Nrae nearly had seen what Stonefist 
could do in the way of a blow, and they did not 
feel that, strong as he had shown bimself, the 
Dragoon could withstand one of his terrific 
blows, 

So they waited with bated breath the result. 

** Will you stand aside, sir?” 

‘*T will not, and you take thet !” 

As he spoke Stonefist let drive his powerful 
right arm, his huge fist doubled up, and his aim 
was at tie face of the Dragoon. — , 

From a hundred lips came a haif-cry of alarm, 
for all expected to see the soldier. go down. 

But instead, somehow his left arm was on 
guard, the blow glanced cff on it, and then, 
with a sickening thud the right fist of the Dra- 
goon went full into the face of the bully. 

It was a telling, crushing blow, and Stonefist 
fell like a log and lay where he fell, while the 
Darling of Destiny, seeming to realize how hard 
he could hit, passed on his way with Landlord 
Champ. 

At the door the landlord turned and said: 

‘*Gentlemen, it is decided that we try those 
two Road Raiders to-night, so the prisoners 
shall be brought in, and we'll have you draw 
lots for jurors, while the Dragoon has asked me 
to serve as judge.” 

A cheer greeted these words, and instantly 
all was attention for the coming trial. 





CHAPTER XXVI. 
GILT-EDGE JUSTICE. 


TaxkinG his seat at one of the tables in the sa- 
loon, Landlord Champ prepared to act as judge 
of the court. 

Mr. Conrad had been asked to come and give 
his testimony, which he was most willing to do, 
and he had arrived in time to hear and see what 
had occurred between Stonefist and the Dra- 
goon, and be was more amazed than ever at 
what it was in the power of the Darling of Des- 
tiny to do. 

As for Stonefist, Rattler threw water in his 
face and then gave him some liquor, which re- 
vived him, 

He felt of his nose in a melancholy way, and 
discovered that that useful member had been 
sorely dealt with. 

Then his lips were cut and swollen, his eyes 


, had been blackened, and altogether he felt as 


though a pile-driver had struck him, 

** Didn’t somebody hit me with a stone jug, 
pard?” he whispered to Rattler. 

oe No. ” 

**Then [ was hit over the head with a cheer,” 

“ Nary.” 

‘* What was it, then?” 

‘ Thet Dragoon’s fist.” 

“ No.” 

‘* Fact.” , 

‘*T threw up my hands and let drive at him, 


* Waal, Pll hit himef he gives me therchance; but missed, and then—” 


but I guesses he won’t fight without his gun.” 
“Pilask him, pard, ef yer really is sp’ilin fer 
a knock-down,” said the Gilt-Edge citizen, 
*T am willin’,” was the reply, and as the | 
Dragoon passed near Landlord Cuasap he was | 
hailed with: 


‘You missed because his iron arm warded off 
yer blow, end then his fist struck yer fair in 
ther face, and oh, my! I thougbt you c’u’d hit, 
Stonefist, but yer hain’t got no business with 


thet man.” 
“IT believe yer. Lead or steel is ther only 


““Cap’n, Ihas been talkin’ to two strangers | thing as will fix him,” whispered Stonefist, lov- 


about yer, and one of ‘em 1s named Stonefist, | 
and he kin knock anything down I kin tell yer, | 
but I says to him he’d better go slow with you.’ 
* My dear fellow, [am nota common bruiser; | 
I avoid and do not seek quarrels,” said the 
Dragoon, pleasantly, ! 


** Does yer call me acommon bruiser?” cried , brought in, 


Stonefist, springing to his feet. 
The Darl ng of Destiny looked him over very 
replied quickly; ; 


carefully, an 


» ¢ 


bisa) hag AS Hier eis 


ingly nursing his nose and lips the while. 
“Dll be a sight ter see ter-morrer,” he said, 


| disconsolately, and Rattler agreed with him. 


The two witnesses, Mr. Conrad and the Dra- 
oon, then took their ae to the right of 
ndlord Champ, and the prisoners were 


Stonefist and Rattler had heard that two of 


_ the Road Raiders had been caught, but which 


two they could not tell, 
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| on 


Now they saw their comrades brought in, and 
a* it glunce they recognized the two men, who 
were considered the best in the band. 

But they dared not utter a word in their be- 
talf, and theyshrunk back that the prisoners 
might not see them, as Rattler remarkec,in a 
low whisper: 

‘* Ef they tas ter hang, like.as not they’d give 
us away, tov.” 

A hat was then passed around with a number’ 
of white faro-chips and twelve red chips iu it, 
and the crowd had to draw for them. 

The twelve men who got the red chips were 
then called up near the table and given seats, 
and Landlord Champ opened court. 

His words were few and to the point. 

He told bow the honest gold, dug by the min- 
ers, was taken from them by the band of Road 
Raiders while it was being sent home to their 
kindred, and that many a poor man had been 
utterly ruined thereby. 

Then, when travelers were coming to Gilt 
Edge City, they were set upon and robbed by 
the Road Raiders, who were merciless and mur- 
derous, 

The story of the last run over of the stage: 
was then told, and Mr. Conrad was called upon 
to tell the story of the halting of the coach and 
all that had occurred. 

He told his story in a frank manner that all 
heard and which added to his growing popular- 
ity, for he seemed anxious to appear as one of 
the citizens of Gilt Edge City. 

Then the Dragoon was asked for his story, 
and in his easy-mannered way he told it, speak- 
ing of himself only when he had to do so, and 
then most modestly. 

‘* Gentlemen of the jury, you have heard the 
charges against these men. 

‘““They belong to the Road Raiders’ band, 
and I ask you for your verdict. 

** You can retire to the dining-room and dis- 
cuss the matter, if so you wish,” said Landlord 


| Champ. 


‘*No need o’ movin’ from wher we is, jedge, 
fer we is all agreed, thet is sart’in,” assured, 


e. 
‘Is this the opinion of you all?” 

The twelve men nodded. 

‘* And your verdict?” 

“Guilty every time,” said the spokesman, 

‘* Well, prisoners, what have you to say for 
yourselves?” 

‘*T says thet Cap’n Brass will make it hot fer 
this camp ef yer harms us,” said one, 

‘Ther Road Raiders will avenge us,” the 
other remarked. 

‘The jury find you guilty, and I now pass 
sentence upon you, and it is that within one 
bour’s time you be taken to the Execution Tree. 
near The Barracks, and hanged.” 

The men turned livid, and they were evi- 
dently deeply affected; but they knew there 
was n0 hope for them, and tried to face the or- 
deal boldly. 

‘‘ Lordy, Pard Rattler, they is goin’ ter hang: 
’em sart’in,” whispered Stonefist. 

“They is fer sure; but see, thet cussed Dra- 
goon are risin’ ter talk.” 

As Stonefist spoke,the Darling of Destiny- 
arose and said: 

‘* Your Honor, as 1 was the captor of these: 
men, 1 ask to appoint their executioners.” 

‘Tt is granted, certainly,” said Champ. 

‘*Then I appoint those two strangers there,, 
that they may understand what Gilt-Edge jus- 
tice is,” and the Dragoon pointed directly at. 
Rattler and Stonefist. ; 


CHAPTER XXVII. 
IN A TRAP. 

Ir was a startling announcement of the Dar-- 
ling of Destiny to make the two new men in 
town, pretended miners, the executioners of the 
two Road Raiders. 

From where the prisoners sat they could not. 
see to whom it was that the Dragoon referred, 
but the eyes of the crowd were turned upon the: 
two strange men. 

Stonefist had already made himself conspicu~- 
ous by knocking down the champion miner of 
the may Ae and then getting knocked down him-. 
self by the Dragoon. 

His comrade was considered equally as good, 
the crowd thought, when he got a chance to. 
show what he could do. 

When the Dragoon made the suggestion that: 
he did there were many who felt that he had 
some good reason for it. 

Both Stonefist and Rettler were strangers. 

They had ridden into town by night, and the. 
— morning had bought a mine in a business- 

© way. > 

They had money, and paid liberally for all’ 
they got. 

Introducing themselves by the names of Rat-. 
tler and Stonefist, they bad at once set them- 
selves down to have a say in the affairs of Gilt: 
Edge City without being invited to do so or 
waiting long enough to get acquainted. 

As they had begun so well, the Dragoon seem- 
ed to be anxious to push them abead so proposed 
what he did as to their being the hangmen for 
the Road Raiders, 

The landlord transferred the arran 


ement of 
matters at once to the hands of the - C 
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who ordered the prisoners to be taken back to 
their lock-up for half an hour. 

Once they were out of the room the Dragoon 
slipped out upon the piazza and confronted 
Stonefist and Rattler, who were quietly decamp- 


ing, after having made a bluster about their | 


being glad to hang the Road Raiders. 
‘¢ This way, gentlemen, for 1 was just looking 
for you.” 


The two men muttered an oath, while Rattler | 


said aloud: 

‘““Yas, pard, we were going round by ther 
hallway ter see yer, fer it was socrowded makin’ 
our way througn ther saloon,” 

‘* Yes, it was easier to slip out upon the piaz- 
za; but come, I wish you to meet the judge, and 
he will give you directions what to do.” 

‘* Yas, cap’n.” 

Mentally cursing their luck, and wishing that 

they nad been content to take a back seat and 
not push themselves forward, the two scamps 
went into the saloon where Landlord Champ 
and Mr. Conrad sat. 
, ** Judge, kindly tell these men the duty they 
are to perform, for when strangers come into 
Gilt Edge City, they must be willing to show 
that they are anxious to become good citizens, 
and hence these gentlemen shall have the honor 
of hanging the Road Raiders.” 

‘*Certainly, captain, and Iam glad you 
thought of it,” said the landlord, and then he 
said to the two men: 

‘* You are to wait here until the prisoners are 
brought forth, and then each of you are to take 
one as your man to execute, 

‘You will pinion their arms, place a noose 
about their necks, walk with them to our gal- 
lows-tree, in front of The Barracks, and there 
is alimb there over which the ropes are to be 
thrown and made fast.” 

‘*Ther same limb hev bore ther same kind o’ 
fruit afore,” said a bystander. 

‘‘A cart will be beneath the limb, and the 
men are to stand up in it. 

‘‘ When ready you are to drag the cart out 
from under them and your work is done, 

‘* Do you understand?” 

‘« Yas,” growled Stonefist. 

Rattler nodded. 

**One moment, judge,” the Dragoon said. 

‘* Well, captain?” 

‘*T have a desire to have these executioners 
and the prisoners meet face to face unexpected- 
ly, and you and Mr. Conrad, with several others 
cars to take note of what occurs,” and the 
Dragoon whispered the words. 

Mr. Conrad was then called aside and notified, 
and half-a-dozen of the miners also. 

The half-hour was then up, and the prisoners 
were sent in. 

Ignorant of the little plot of the Dragoon 
against them, the two spies stood apart, and 
Rattler said: 

‘*T hopes ther boys won’t give us away, 

rd.” 

‘* Tt are ticklish, fer neither one of ’em likes 
you and me, Rattler, andthey was mad because 
ther cap’n sent us instead o’ them.” ‘ 

‘* We must give ’em ther wink and sign not 
ter betray us, fer ef they does thet tree are 
likely ter grow more fruit.” 

‘* Yas, 1 don’t half like ther tarn things hes 
tuk.” 

‘* [ wishes they hed come instid 0’ us.” 

‘* Waal, we is all here tergether now, and I 
hopes fer ther best,” 

“Lordy! ef they sh’u’d squeal?” 

‘* Ther jig is up fer us,” 

The men broke out in a cold sweat at the 
thought. 

They had looked for a good time in Gilt Edge 
City, and they had suddenly gotten into a 


trap. ; 

In their terror they cursed the Darling of 
Destiny roundly, but in their mind, for there 
were eyes upon them. 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 
‘(THE WAY OF THE TRANSGRESSOR IS HARD,” 

THE guard had gone for the prisoners and 
they were heard returning along the hal], 

They had been allowed half an hour alone in 
the guard-room fo: prayer, if they wished to 
so devote their time. 

They knew the border too well to expect 
> iti and they were sure they would have to 


e. 

In that half-hour of bitterness there came to 
them the thoughts of their past, their first 
crime, and then they glanced along the down- 
ward course they had taken, 

Instead of joining in the larger army of hon- 
est miners and toiling hard for a fortune, the 
had preferred to turn Road Raiders and to ki 
for gold. 

‘* We has got ter go,” said one. 

‘* Sure,” was the reply of the other. 

There were four guards with them, one on 
eitber side, and thus they were marched along 
the hallway and entered the saloon. 

The Dragoon had arrungett it so that they 
should come face to face with Stonefist and Rat- 
tier. and, under a pretense to esec rt them: no their 

sitiun and have al: ready, the two coiled ropes 

ad been thrown over the uecks v2 tne spies and 
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‘* Hello! they’ve got you, too, pards?” cried 
one of the prisoners, at sight of them. 
Stonetist and Rattler were dismayed, for 


| quickly they had made signs to their comrades 


not to betray them. 

Instantly the Dragoon stepped between them 
and said to one of the prisoners: 

** Yes, | have four of your gang now, as you 
see; but tell me what are the names of these 
two?’ 

‘* Stonefist and Rattler,” was the ready reply. 

A perfect howl went up from the men present, 
and, seeing that Rattler meant to use his revol- 
ver, the Dragoon threw himself upon him. 

The man was possessed of great strength, but 


in an instant he was disarmed, while with a re- | 
volver held at his head by Landlord Champ, | 


Stonefist gave up his weapons, 
It would be impossible to portray the rage of 


Stonefist and Rattler at their being so cleverly | 
entrapped by the Dragoon, and they uttered the | 


wildest profanity . 

The two condemned men seemed to enjoy the 
situation, for by a strange coincidence an en- 
mity existed between these four, when other- 
wise, knowing that they were doomed, they 
might have sworn to no knowledge of the 
others. 

* Sentlemen,” said the Dragoon, and instant- 
iy there was a dead silence, for the crowd was 
always pleased when called ‘‘ gentlemen.” 

Also, they liked always to hear what the 
Darling of Destiny had to say. 

‘*Gentlemen, you may have thought it strange 


that I should have selected two strangers in | 


town as hangmen, 

‘* But [ had my motive, as you shall see. 

**- You remember the little affair that occurred 
between your esteemed fellow-citizen, Flush 
Fred, and myself? 

“Well, being anxious to seek revenge upon 
me he waylaid meintheroad. °* 

“Tt was just after nightfall, and he mistook 
pine straw in my uniform, mounted upon horse- 
back, for me, and fired, 

‘*T was near, and he was willing to place his 
hands above his head at my request. 

“1 did not kill him, but let him go free, and 
he went to join the Road Raiders. 

‘* Taking a fancy to some horseflesh I have in 
my stable, he came down during my absence, 
and these two gentlemen escorted him. 

‘*T have a colored servant, and he was awake, 
also Bad Luck was on hand, and though the 
horse-thieves had stolen my horses, they did not 
get away with them. 

‘«The horse of Flush Fred was killed, and that 
worthy climbed the sides of the canyon and 
struck out on foot for the retreat of the Road 
Raiders. 

“The other two dashed by my cabin, and 
Hannibal followed them. 

‘“* He came suddenly upon two horsemen com- 
ing toward Gilt Edge City. 

‘‘He drew rein and asked them if they had 
seen two horsemen riding rapidly along that 
trail, for he was not sure that he had taken the 
way that the horse-thieves had, 

‘*They had seen nothing of other horsemen 
than themselves. 

“one course Hannibal had to believe them— 
then. 

‘They said they were miners, going to settle 
in Gilt Edge. ; 

‘* But Hannibal dogged them, saw them go to 
a tavern and then he returned. 

‘* At dawn he and Bad Luck were out trail- 
ng. 

‘Hannibal is a good trailer, and cutting a 
hoof off of the dead horse of Flush Fred he fol. 
lowed its trail. 

“It led back through some soft earth, and 
the three tracks came together atmy stable, two 
horses went back along the trail, turned and 
came back, halted to talk to Hannibal, and 
were then tracked to the cavern where these 
two men stopped, 

“‘This convinced me that they were Road 
Raiders, sent here on some secret mission, and 
you have seen, gentlemen, the recognition by 
them of the prisoners, so there are four, instead 
ot two men to hang, and Judge Champ will ap- 
point the executioners.” 

The words of the Dragoon were received with 
cheers, and turning to Mr, Conrad, be said: 

** Are you ready to ride home, sir, for my way 
leads in your direction to-night.” 

“You will not wait for the execution, 
then?” 

** Ah, no, for my life causes me to be forced to 
witness too many sad scenes not to escape those 
that I can avoid,” 

“Itisto your honor that it is so, Captain 
Gaston; but lam ready, for I feared I would 
have to remain.” 

Sotbe two mounted their horses and rode 
away, just as the four doomed men were being 
dragged to the gallows-tree, . 

As they passed uw large bowlder near the trail 
the Dragoon suddenly wheeled his horse an 
spurred around it, while he cried: 

* Hands up, sir!” 


hy) 


A man sprung to his feet and promptly obey- | on ther paper.” 


ed, while he cricd: 
““Ho, Pard Dragoon, it’s me, Darby. and I 
hain’t doing nothin’,” e . 
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‘Mr. Darby, I know that you were lying in 
ambush here to shoot Mr, Conrad and rob him 
on his way home, 

‘*Tam determined to clear Gilt Edge City of 
just such characters as you are, and I would 
serve you right if I took you up to The Barracks 
and let the mob hang you with the four Road 
Raiders, 

‘* But I will give you a chance. 

** You have a good mine, but are too lazy to 
work it, and tnis gentleman wishes to buy.” 

‘*T don’t want ter sell.” 

“You must, and after breakfast you go to 
Fort Folly and sell this gentleman your mine. 

** You consider it worth two thousand, and he 
will give you that for it. 

‘“* Then, Mr. Darby, just get your traps to- 
gether. and by sunset be on the trail out of Gilt 
Edge City.” ‘ 

**T don’t want ter go.”’ 

‘* Very weil, if you will not take one way you 
will another. 

** Come with me, and I'll give you to the mob, 
telling your crime, and you make your exit 


| from Gilt Edge City via the Gallows-Tree and 


the Rock of Ages.” 

** Til go, pard.”” 

“Which way?” 

** Tl sell out and skip.” 

‘* Ail right, see that you do,” and the tworode 
on, the Dragoon telling Mr, Conrad that a 
miner came to him and told him Darby was 
plotting to kill and rob him, and that is why he 


| accompanied him home. 


Then bidding Mr. Conrad good-night, the 
Dragoon rode back by The Barracks, and there 
in the moonlight beheld the forms of the four 
Road Raiders hanging in the Gallows-Tree, 
es the miners were making merry in the 
saloon. 





SHAPTER XXIX, 
BAD LUCK’S STORY. 


InsTEAD of looking upon the two extra 
horses, which his master had brought when 
carrying the dispatches of the dead sergeant, 
as so much more trouble to take care of, Han- 
nibal was delighted at the acquisition, 

He saw five superb blacks in the stable, any 
one of them superior to the best horse in Gilt 
Edge City, unless it was an animal ridden by 
Landlord Cham , and the one presented to Kate 
Conrad by the Dragoon. 

Not to be caught napping, Hannibal rigged a 
line across the canyon, so as to be placed at 
night, and no one knowing of its being there 
and approaching, either on foot or horseback, 
caused a gun to be discharged, thus giving the 
alarm 


The Dragoon congratulated him upon his in- 

enuity, but advised that he at once post Bad 

te as otherwise he might give him a severe 
shock. : 

Bad Luck was called and initiated into the 
secret, and then he said: 

** Cap’n, I’ve got suthin’ ter say ter you.” 

4 Well, Bad Luck, out with it.” 

‘**Tt’s about an old man that were here onc’t, 
as folks called ther Judge.” 

The Dragoon started, in spite of his great 
nerve. 

‘* He used ter live in a snug leetle cabin, 
down on ther creek shore, and a mighty nice 
man he were, 

‘**He were handsome, had long gray beard 
and hair, were edicated like a parson, and 
leetle ter say to anybody. 

“He used ter go through ther mountains 
looking fer gold, and one day he struck it rich, 
fer Ribbon Rob said he sent about sixty thou- 
sand dollars off East by him. 

** Nobody know’d about his mine, and in fact 
it wasn’t know’d he had struck, it rich ontil he 
went away, when Rob told about it,” 

‘** And when did he go away?” 

“* Last fall.” 

‘* And you have never seen him since?” 

“ No, sir,” 

** And his mine?” 

‘* Nobody knows about it.” 

** And his cabin?” 

‘* Tt’s thet I am coming to.” 

** Did he tell no one good by?” 

** Not as I ever beerd of.” 

‘* And you knew him well?” 

** As well as folks c’u’d know him, fer he was- 
n’t intimate with no one. 

‘*He were kind ter me, and I hoped he’d do 


well. 

‘*l went ter see him one Sunday, as I some- 
times did, and I found he hed gone, and on jsis 
door were stuck up a notice on a bit o’ paper.” 

** What did it say?” 

““Thet he were gone East on business, and 
pet t come back, and fer no one to distarb his 
cabin.’ 

‘* Well, did any one do so?” ; 

‘*T seen, as he did not come back in a few 


| weeks, thet ther reper was playin’ out, so I just 


tuk my knife, fer I used ter be a wood-carver, 


and I cut inter ther door, jist what he had * cit 


* And the paper?” 
“| has it in my cabin, cap’n.” ) 
“* Ab! will you kindly get it for mot 
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Bad Luck stumped off to his hut and soon re- 
turned with a piece of paper. 

lt was weather-stained, but the Dragoon 
readily made out what was written thereonina 
bold hand, 

He gazed at it a long time and then said: 

‘** Now, Bad Luck, who has gotten the old 
man’s cabin?” 

‘* Two fellers thet jist tuk possession a month 
ago.” 

‘* Miners?” 

‘* Yes, and good miners, but bad men.”’ 

‘On the shoot, eh?’ 

‘Yes, cap’n, and on ther fight in general, 
with fist, knife or gun. 

‘* Tf thet Stonefist hed tackled Bruiser Bill he 
w’u’d hev been laid out at once.” 

‘* Bruiser Bill is the name of one?” 

“Yas, cap’n.” 

** And the other?” 

** Bowie Bill.” 

** A pair of Bills?’ 

‘Yas, and two of a kind.” 

** And they have the mine?” 

‘* No, sir, ther cabin.” 

“ Ah, yes; but may they not know where the 
mine is?” 

‘* Maybe, but it’s my idea they tuk ther cabin 
ter try and find out from what was init, just 
whar ther mine is.” 

**T see,” 

‘* Yas, cap’n.” 

‘*Did it ever strike you the old man might 
have been killed?” 

"No, sir.” 

“Tt might have been so,” 

‘Yas, cap’n, but he left in good faith, and I 
guess found he had money enough, so did not 
come back; but it is no reason why his cabin 
should be taken until the year’s out.’’ 

‘You allow a year here, do you?” 

yee, wir.” 

‘* And then if a mine is not reclaimed others 
can claim it?” 






‘Yas, cap’n.” 
‘*And the Judge has not been gone that 
long?” 


‘Only about half that time.” 

‘* Did you speak to this precious pair of Bills 
about taking thecabin?”  __ 

**T did.” 

‘* And their reply?’ 

‘*That they’d send me to ther Rock o’ Ages if 
Isaid anything more.” 

**So you did not?” 

‘*Cap’n, I’ve got good sense.” 

‘* They are as bad as that, are they?” 

“ Wuss.” 

‘““Who was the best friend the Judge had 
here?” 

“*T were,” 

**'You can prove that?” 

‘* Waal, he told me ef he died here I wou'd 
find out all about him from papers he had on his 
pusson, and fer me ter hev him buried and send 
ther papers ter ther one it was writ to.” 

‘* You did not know who this was?” 

** No, sir.” 

‘* Well, Bad Luck, these men should leave 
that cabin.” 

‘*Sart’in.” 

** And they must,” 

“Tt hain’t healthy makin’ ’em.” 

‘* Pll place you there, as the friend of the 
Judge, to keep it until his return. 

‘*] will get a couple of good men to live in 
your shanty and work the Bad Luck Mine, and 
remember, your share goes on the same, for I 
will weer. them by the day. 

ere are to take care of the missing man’s 
cabin. 

**Cap’n, you'll go with me ter take hold?” 

«Oh, yes.” 

‘Then it’s a go; but I w’u'dn’t go thar and 
order them Bills out ef half Gilt Edge were ter 
back me up in it.” 

‘*T will place your claim before them as the 
friend of the Judge.” 

** They won’t go.” 

“*T think yon are wrong, Bad Luck, for I am 
convinced that they will.” 
ae weal thar is goin’ ter be music,’”’said Bad 

uck, 

The Dragoon laughed and ordered his horse 
for the next Sunday morning, when the two 
men would be almost certain to be found in the 
house they had usurped. 

‘* We will go together, Bad Luck, and Hanni- 
bal will lead a horse carrying Maca traps.” 

$ ae thet you means | shall go ter stay.” 

“ "Yes. 

‘* Thet’s ther game, ef it will work.” 

**Tll see that it does Luck.” 

‘*Thar is goin’ ter be music, and somebody’s 
got ter pay ther fiddler,” muttered Bad Luck, 
as he strolled over to his cabin, deeply impress- 
ed with the fact that the Darling of ak 
**meant business” where Bruiser and Bowie Bi 
were concerned, 


CHAPTER XXX, 
AN AFTERNOON GALLOP, 
run to his promise, the Darling of Destiny 
made an early call upon the new settlers in Fort 


Folly, going as soon as he supposed that they 
were comfortably fixed up in th 


eir cabin. 
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He saw as he approached that Mr. Conrad had | ‘What does yer want ter know for?” was the 


not been idle, for a stockade-yard of several 
acres, running out across a smali stream to the 
mountain-base, had been made for the cattle, 
while the fowls also had comfortable quarters. 


Two of the outer cabins had been turned Mito | 


stables, and a number of horses had been pur- 
chased for work on the place and for the spring- 
rage and horseback-riding. 

. Conrad never rode horseback, so the 
spring-wagon was for her especial benefit. 

Sylvester Vernon had undertaken to supply 
the table with game and fish, devoting a few 
hours each morning to the work, which was 
sport for him, and he was a successful hunter 
and fisherman, 

The cabin was in perfect condition, and Mrs, 
Conrad and Kate were delighted with theirnew 
home already. 

, nes rooms were large, comfortable and cheer- 
ul, 

A force of men were at work, still putting on 
the finishing touches, and the Dragoon was de- 
lighted as he rode up to see what a really de- 
lightful home they had. 

Mr. Conrad met him at the horse-rack, and 
greeted him warmly, while he said: 

‘* We thought you had forgotten us.” 

‘*Oh, no, sir, but I concluded to wait @ few 
days until you got settled.” 

** Well, we are all right now, and all of us are 
charmed. 

**T told = family of the scene at The Bar- 
racks the other night, and also that I owed you 
my life on the way home.” 

‘Did Darby come, sir?” 

“‘Oh, yes, and I bought the mine, and have 
good men working it. 

‘* Why, I shall make a fortune here, for there 
are a score of paying leads that men are too 
lazy to work, that I can get for a small sum, 
while, when I have time, I shall go prospecting 
and hope to strike something rich. 

‘*That man Darby told me, by the way, to 
tell you he would keep you green in his mem- 


ory.” 

x I shall not forget him,” was the reply. — 

‘* Ribbon Rob came once'to see us when last 
here, and he is a splendid fellow. 

**He told me quietly that he was in love with 
Pink, my daughter’s maid.” 

‘* There is no finer fellow on the border than 
Rob, rough in action, but yet as gentle as a 
woman and as good,” 

‘*That is a good character for him; but here 
is my daughter.” 

Kate Conrad looked grandly beautiful in her 
blue cloth suit that fitted her perfectly, and she 
welcomed the Dragoon in a manner that was 
most winning. 

‘*T have come to call, Miss Conrad, and also 
to ask if you care to join me, in a ride I have 
to make through the mountains this after- 
noon. 

‘*Gladly will I go, for I have not yet tried my 
horse; but we dine in a short while, for we are 
fashionable, you know, even here, as papa likes 
his dinner at two.” 

The Dragoon had dined, but he went to the 
table with the family, and Mr. Conrad opened a 
bottle of his favorite Madeira in honor of his 
presence. 

Sylvester Vernon had come in with a lon 
string of fish and some game, but he frown 
slightly when he found the Dragoon there. 

till, he appeared ‘pemunee efter a while, 
and in spite of himself became interested in the 
soldier’s conversation, for the Darling of Des- 
tiny was a brilliant talker, and his easy manner 
and charming voice were very fascinating. 

‘Will you not accompany us, Mr. Vernon?” 
said the Dragoon, pleasantly, addin : 

EM we would enjoy the ride we will 
take. 


But Vernon declined on the plea of 
and the Dragoon and Kate started off. 

‘*'You are a splendid horsewoman, Miss Con- 
rad,” said the Dragoon, as he noted her fine 
seat in the saddle and her perfect control of 
the Road Raider’s horse, which had never be- 
fore had a lady rider upon him, and was very 


restive. 

**T will soon have my horse understand me, 
sir, and then we will get along famously to- 
gether,” was the reply. 

Then the citizens of Gilt Edge City were 
treated to a sight they had never seen before, 
as the Dragoon and Kate dashed through the 
long street, for the feminine denizens of the 
camps could be numbered by a score, and a 
eng Sis gentleman on horseback werea novelty 
to gazed upon, especially where the latter 
was the now famous Darling of Destiny. 

The trail taken by the Dragoon led by the 
cabin formerly occupied by the Judge, and 
seated in front of it were two rough-looking 
men, 

They were of the same size, did not look un- 
like, wore their hair and beard long and were 
armed to the teeth. 

They looked up as the Dragoon and Kate ap- 
proached, and the scowl they wore showed that 
their motive was evil. 

The Dragoon saluted politely and asked: 

**Ts this the cabin that was formerly occupied 
by the old man known as the Judge?” 
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sullen reply. 

‘*T have a reason, sir, and asking you a polite 
question, I expect a civil reply.” 

There was something in the calm manner of 
the Dragoon that commanded respect, perhaps 
it was the | ee ap of Kate Conrad; but certain 
it is a civil reply was returned. 

‘* Tt war his cabin, but it are ourn now.” 

‘*Thank you; good-day, gentlemen,” and the 
Dragoon rode on, remarking to Kate as he did 


80: 

“There is a little history about that cabin 
Miss Conrad, that I am anxious to solve, and t 
shall begin next Sunday.” 

‘And that means more trouble?” said Kate 
somewhat anxiously. 

‘*T fear so, but I hope not.” 

Then they continued on their ride, making a 
circuit of the camps by the mountain trails, 
and coming back on the one that led by tne 
cabin of the Dragoon. 

As they turned into this trail, approaching 
from another they saw a party of horsemen. 

‘* They are troopers—an officer and six men,” 
decided the Dragoon. 

The soldiers had come to a halt and were re- 
garding the Dragoon and Kate attentively. 

They were travel-stained, and their horses 
seemed jaded; but they were all well urmed. 

Ata word from their commander, who wore 
a lieutenant’s uniform, they unslung their car- 
bines for use, and as the Dragoon approached, 
the words rung out clear and sharp: 

‘Halt, sir! my men have you covered, and I 
arrest you as a deserter from the army!” 


CHAPTER XXXI, 
RIBBON ROB’S PASSENGER. 

Rrepon Ros had as a passenger over the 
Overland, on his second run after having car- 
ried over the Conrad party, a person who took 
a seat on the box alongside of him. 
He was pretty well dressed, and ata glance 
Ribbon Rob set him down ag a ‘ tenderfoot,” 
unused to the ways of the border. 
‘* Which way bound, pilgrim?” he asked, af- 
ter they had rolled away from the station and 
the stranger had not spoken. 
‘*To the mines.” 
‘* What mines?” 
‘¢Gold mines.” 
‘* Which one?” 
“There’s a Gilt Edge City that you go 
through?” 

“ es.” 





‘I'm going there.” 

‘¢ What for?” 

‘To make a fortune.” 
“ce No y? 


‘* Digging gold.” 

You hair been West before?” 

ce No. ” 

‘You'll have to keep yer eyes skinned, or 
yer’ll be tuk in.” 

‘* Taken in where?” 

‘Tuk in fer a darned fool.” 

“*T am not a fool.” 

Ribbon Rob looked at him dubiously. 

After awhile he said: 

‘*T tell you, pard, Gilt Edge City is a bad 


place, and if you was doing a good business 
elsewhere, you had oughter stuck to it, 
“ They kills men thar every day, half ther 


fellers in ther camps has got the’r private grave- 
yards, and no man sleeps without his boots on 
and his belt o’ weepons. 
on they thirks you is green they'll go fer 
yer, and if you has money they'll rob yer.” 
‘*Tve got a little money to take care of my- 
self with until I find gol Be 
‘*Whar’s yer gun?” 
‘What gun?’ 
** Yer shootin’-irons?” 
‘*Oh! do I have to have sich things?” 
Ribbon Rob looked at him pityingly. 
**Do you have to have sich things? 
**Does yer hev ter eat?’ 
‘* Yes, sir.” 
w Well, he is more necessary in Gilt Edge 
City than is grub.” 
‘*T want to know.” 
‘Waal, yer will know, and my advice is fer 
Mira ter get a belt o’ weepons, soon as yer strike 
wn 


re I will, thank you, sir.” 
He was a fine-looking young fellow, but Rob 
itied his ignorance and wished to be kind to 


im. 

So he told him all about the Darling of Des- 
tiny, Rob’s favorite topic of conversation, the 
murders that had been committed, the duels 
fought, the hangings, and the Overland perils, 
until he got the young fellow’s eyes to staring 
like saucers. 

‘* Here is whar I've been stopped half a bun- 
dred times, and Gilt Edge ae, is jist five miles 
beyond in the valley,” said Ribbon Rob, 

‘1 guess I’ll go back,” said the young man in 
a trembling voice, 
**Go whar?” 
‘* Back again.” 
‘* Whar’s that?” 
‘*Home,” 
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‘* What fer?” 

‘Well, I don’t think I'll like it here, sir, 
and—” . 

‘* Nonsense, pard; yer won’t like heaven ontil 
yer gits us’t to it, and acquainted.” 

‘*But I will go back, so please come to a 
halt,” 

“* Do you mean you'll walk back?” 

“* Yes, sir.” 

** You is the durndest fool I ever see.” 

**T know it, sir; but I must go.” 

“*T will go back ag’in day after to-morrow.” 

**No, ll go now.” 

‘* Sit down and don’t git excited.” 


“‘Tf you don’t let me git down, I'll jump, | 


er.” 

‘* Pard, I were jokin’ with yer, for Gilt Edge 
City are ther healthiest place on ’arth—’ceptin’ 
purgatory,” and the last two words Ribbon Rob 
said to himself. 

‘Ss No, ’m young, I’m innocent, and unused to 
the wicked ways of such people as you tell 
about, so I will go back,” 

“Sit down, for yonder is whar the Road 
Raiders stopped us ther day ther Dragoon 
scooped two of ’em in. 

‘* We'll be thar in a minute.” 

‘*Then lend me one of your guns, lend it to 
"ne, please,” cried the young man, now all of a 
‘tremor with fright. 

‘* [Pll do it, ter soothe yer, but like as not yer’ll 
shoot me or yerself with it,” and Rob drew the 
revolver on his right hip. 

The young man took it with trembling hands, 
while Rob said: 

“‘Durned ef I believe yer know which end 
croes off.” 

‘* Yes, I know a little about guns; but this is 
‘3 revolver.” 

‘* Yes, we call ’em all guns out here.” 

* 1s it loaded, sir?” 

‘* Does yer take me fer ther blasted fool you 
is, young feller?” 

‘*Oh, no, sir; but I'll get back here, sir,” and 
he climbed up on top of the stage. 

Then, quick as a flash he jerked the other re- 
‘volver out of Ribbon Rob’s belt, and leveling 
one at him cried sternly: 

‘* Draw rein, Ribbon Rob!” 

Rob thought a Road Raider had spoken; but 
a glance, and he took in the situation, 

‘Draw rein, sir!” 

Ribbon Rob obeyed. 

Then came the words that proved to Ribbon 
i that he had picked up the wrong man fora 
fool: 

**Ribbon Rob, you got a package of a thou- 
sand dollars at the station to-day, to pay off the 
men at your end of the line, 

‘*Pve been off on a little business trip, and 
have been a trifle extravagant, so I’ll trouble 
you for that thousand dollars.” 

‘* Who is yer?” gasped Ribbon Rob. 

‘*T am the lieutenant of Captain Brass, the 
Road Raider chief.” 

‘* Waal, ef I hain’t ther durndest fool on ’arth, 
jist shoot me. 

‘*Here’s ther money, and by ther time [ 
makes it good I’ll kinder know green from red 
when I sees it.” j 

The young Road Raider laughed, took the 
smoney which Ribbon Rob threw on the top of 
the coach, and then slid down over the rear to 
-he ground. : 

‘**Here, Rob, as guns are such necessary ar- 
ticles in Gilt Edge City, I will not take yours 
“rom you, but place them on yonder rock for 
vou to come and get,asI am pretty well pro- 
‘vided myself.” 

As he spoke he unbuttoned his loose sack coat 
*nd revealed a belt-of-arms beneath. 

“‘ Lordy, lordy! jist shoot one o’ my fingers 
sf. pard, when I holds it up, thet I may be 
Kyt in recommembrance of my bein’ a born 


‘*No, you'll remember me without that, Rob: 
but give my love to the Darling of Destiny, 
whom I am anxious tu meet, and accept my 
thanks for your entertaining stories. 

* Ibis is my way home, -by.” 

He turned into the trail leading over the ridge 
28 he spoke, placed Ribbon Rob’s revolvers up- 
ona rock, and with a wave of his hand walked 
briskly away, disappearing in the gloom of the 
timber. 

Dismounting from the box Rob fet his wea- 
pons and then drove on to Gilt Edge City a 
sadder and a wiser man. 


CHAPTER XXXII. 
THE PLOTTERS, 

THE young man who had so cleverl 
Ribbon Rob went on through the tim 
rapid pace, 

e seemed to know the trail well, and as he 

‘went along wore no shadow upon his face to 
pow ak the fact that his life was stained with 
crime. 
He had gone half a dozen miles when the sun 
set, but this did not seem to disturb him, and 
even when the darkness came he held on at the 
game brisk pace, ; 

It was some time after dark when be came to 
a steep hillside, and up this he climbed, though 
with some difficuity. zy 


fooled 
rata 


ee 


| Then a walk of a quarter of a mile brought 
| him to the head of the little valley in the moun- 
| tain-top, where the Road Raiders had their 
| Cap. 
There were several camp-fires burning 
| brightly, and toward one of these he made his 
| way. 
/ It was the one in front of the chief’s cabin. 
‘* Hello! Dudley, back again?” cried thechief, 
who was in his easy-chair, reading by the glow 
| of the firelight. 
‘Yes, sir, [am back again.” 
‘*T was beginning to pet anxious about you.” 
| ‘*No need of it, for I got through all right, 
captain.” 

** And you went to the places I sent you?” 

‘* Yes, sir.” 

** Gained all the information I wanted?’ 

** All, I think.” 

/ “ Good.” 
|. ‘* I think my trip was successful, sir.” 

** Your money held out?” 

‘* Weil, not exactly ; but I wonalittle at poker 
one night in a hotel, and again I made a gentle- 
| man stand and deliver.” 
| ‘* You took big chances to play highwayman 
| in the East, Frank Dudley.” 

‘*T took the chances of going to jail; here I 
take the chance of a rope.’ 

‘* True, and I’ll not scold as you were success- 
ful; but how did you come back?” 

‘* Took the stage and came over to the Pass 
with Ribbon Rob.” 

** Curse that fellow.” 

The young man laughed, and then he told his 
chief of the joke he had played upon Rob. 

Captain Brass laugh magna § 4 and said: 

‘*T am avenged, Dudley, and { thank you. 

‘* Why, that will nearly kill that dandy driver 
with mortification.” 

Se Well, he will not be pleased over it, I am 
re, 

‘*T would give much to hear him tell the 
ae 
** Tf he tells it.” 

‘* Oh, he'll do it, for he’s honest, anyhow. 

‘¢ Pd kill him, only I like the fellow, and what 
is more, he’s got the pluck to run the road where 
others would not.” 

‘* He told me some news.” 

‘* Well?” 7 

‘You have had a hard time since I left?” 

‘** Rather.” 

** You have lost two men?” 

‘* Well, I should think so, and more.” 

** More?” 

‘* Yes, for that accursed Dragoon killed Tiger 
Tom and drove Flush Fred out of the camps, soI 
had to send two more spies there. 

>I: Then he cleverly captured two a few days 
ago. 

aN And hanged them.” 

‘* Ha! do you know this?” 

** Ribbon said so.” 

‘* He hanged them, then?” 

‘¢ Yes, he gave them a fair trial by a jury, 
chosen by lot, and with the landlord of The Bar- 
racks as judge.” 

‘* Well, poor fellows, it was hard on them; but 
we must expect it.” 

** And your other two went also?” 

‘* What others?” 

“*Stonefist and Rattler.” 

‘*Tney are in Gilt Edge City as spies.” 

‘Yes, upon the hill.” 

* What do you mean?” 

“They occupy snug quarters in the Rock of 
e Dead 

** Hanged.” 

**How and where?” 

‘*Oh, it was the Darling of Destiny, according 
to Ribbon Rob’s story.” 

‘*How?” 

‘* Flush Fred made a raid on his stable?” 

‘Yes, and failed.” 

‘* Lost his horse?” 

“cc Yes. ” 

“The res negro cut off the from 
the horse, followed the trail, tracked Stonefist 
and Rattler as being with him, and they put on 
airs one night, Stonefist got in some of his 
sledge-hammer knocks, and then tackled the 
ysty. ew and got floored.” 

** Impossible!” 

“Ribbon Rob said that the Dragoon just 
warded off Stonefist’s blow and with one 
straight from the shoulder, dealt our man one 
in the face that spoiled his beauty and knocked 
him senseless.” 

‘*T cannot understand it.” 

‘* Nor could Stonefist; but the Dragoon had 
his eye on the two, and brought them face to 
face with the other pair of Road Raiders, re- 
cognitions followed, and the four were hanged 
in a row.” 

‘*Great God!” 

‘**This Dragoon means business.” 

‘** He does indeed.” 

‘*Can’t we capture him?” © a 

Yo I — 80; but it will not be easy work.” 

* No, sir. 

‘‘Tam in a quandary what to do, for four of 
_ our best men are gone, and we have not had 
_ much luck of late.” 

‘ That is true, captain.” — i 
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‘**T will think over what is best, and then we 
will act, Dudley.” 
** Yes, sir.” 
‘*TIn the mean time the men must keep close 
in camp and it will be thought that the hang- 
ing of those four men has frightened us off.” 

‘Thereis too much money looming up before 
us, captain, for us to be scared off by a few 
deaths.” 

‘* Yes, there is, and I have a plan by which I 
think we can make a big haul.” 
** How is that?” 
‘* Well, it needs work in Gilt Edge City to do 
it; but I have not thought it all out yet. 
‘* When I do, I will tell you and then we will 
act. - 
‘*But in the mean time I will not allow a man 
to leave camp, nor stop a coach, and it will 
make us stronger when we do strike.” 
“It certainly will.” 
‘* Now go and give orders that nota man shall 
leave the retreat, and then come back and we 
will look over the report you bring of your 
work East for me.” 
The Road Raider lieutenant departed, and 
returning, until after midnight the two were in 
the cabin er pe in low earnest tones, plotting 
some plan of evil toward others. 





CHAPTER XXXIII. 
UNDER GUARD. 


WHEN the young lieutenant uttered the 
words that he did to the Dragoon, that he ar- 
rested him as a deserter from the army, Kate 
Conrad uttered a slight cry of alarm. 
But both she and the Dragoon drew rein. 
The six cavalrymen were in line, with their 
carbines leveled full at the heart of the Dra- 
oon, and the young lieutenant had his sword 
rawn, so that resistance on the of the 
man who called himself Earl Gaston was utter- 
ly out of the question. 
Seeing soldiers, he had not expected an 
trouble, and he had not bad an instant in whic 
to draw a weapon. 
At the words of the officer the Dragoon’s eyes 
flashed fire, and for a moment he looked as 
though he meant to charge upon his accuser; 
but ost instantly his face changed, and with 
a smile he said in his pleasant way: 
‘Pardon me, sir, but there is a mistake 
here.” 
‘*No, there is not a mistake, sir, and, begging 
this lady’s pardon, I must hold you under ar- 
rest, for I am sent from the command to do 
” 


‘*On what charge? 

** Desertion and—” 

‘Go on, sir, for I wish to know the full charge 
against me.” 

‘ Desertion and murder.” 

‘* Ah! so bad as that, is it?” 

‘Yes, and you take it cool enough.” 

**Tt is my way, sir; but will you ride on with 
me until I escort this lady home, and then I will 
go with you.” 

‘¢- You must be ironed, sir, and two of my men 
shall see the lady home.” 

The eyes of the Dragoon fairly flamed; but 
he said, calmly : , 

**T asked this lady to ride with me, sir, and I 
shall return her in safety to her home, 

‘* You are at liberty to follow me, as close as 
you please, but I am not to be dictated to, nor 
will I be, in this matter, though you are seven 
to one.”’ 

The lieutenant looked at the bold man, and 
replied: 

** As I desire no trouble before this lady, you 
can do as you will; but the slightest attempt on 
your part to escape will be your death-knell, I 
warn you.” 

The Dragoon responded: 

“IT am not one to attempt anything of the 


kind. 

** Shall we continue our ride, Miss Conrad?” 
She gazed at him in wonder, for every trace 
of annoyance had gone from his face, and, as 
they e along together she had found him 
more entertaining. 

Close behind them rode the lieutenant, and 
two by two in his rear, came the six troopers, 
all with their carbines ready for use on the in- 


stant. 

Thus they passed through Gilt Edge City to 
the amazement of the de . they were 
more convinced than ever that the 
had not come to the mining-camps wi 
strong backing and for some ag cause. 

They did not understand the situation as it 


wre, 
Had they suspected that the Dragoon had 
been charged with desertion and murder the 
seven cavalrymen would never have left Gilt 
Edge City, bad they attempted to carry off the 
Darling of Destiny with them. 
Past The Barracks they went at a gallop, the 
tired soldiers and horses looking longingly at a 
place where there was rest and food. 
As they dashed by, the half-hundred men 
gathered there gave the Dragoon three rousi 
cheers, which the’ lieutenant and his men took 
for themselves, and the former raised his hat and 
the Darling of Destiny did the same, for he knew 
whom the men were honoring. ‘ 
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Taking the trail that led through the Rock of 
Ages graveyard, the Dragoon said: 

** | came this way, Miss Conrad, thinking that 
you would like to see a mining-camp ceme- 
tery.” 

‘* [ have been anxious to do so; but how can 
you, with the shadow upon you that those men 
have brought, care to go through such a 
place?” 





‘* Hvery cloud has a silver lining, it is said, | 


Miss Conrad, and I do not stay under the shad- 
ows until 1 have to. 

‘*See, here begins our burying-ground, and 
you can see that it is unique, like our people. 

‘There is one thing they hasten to do here, 
and that is to at once put the name of the dead 
at the head of his grave, that is, the names by 
which they are known here. 

‘““There, for instance, you see that Panther 
Pete, who forced me to kill him the night of 
your arrival at The Barracks, already has his 
hnead-board. 

** Not far off yonder is Tiger Tom, a despera- 
do whom I was forced to kiil. 

‘Just read tbe inscription on the head- 
board, please.” 

They drew rein, and Kate read aloud: 


‘* Here lies 
“TIGER Tom. 


‘He tackled ther Darlin’ o’ Destiny one night, 
and he tarned up his toes accordin’,”’ 


The above was a fair specimen of all the in™ 
scriptions, and passing a group of graves, four 
newly made, the Dragoon said: 

‘*Those are the Road Raiders’ graves, Miss 
Conrad.” 

F 1 four that were hanged the other night, 
sir? 

**Yes; and you see their inscription reads: 


‘¢¢ Roap RAIDERS. 
*** Died of Rope-Fever. 
‘** Wicked men be warned.’” 


Kate Conrad looked into the face of the man 
who so calmly passed the graves of Panther 
Pete and Tiger Tom, men he had killed, and of 
the four Road Raiders he had brought to the 
gallows, 

What he felt he did not show, and she won- 
dered greatly. 

The lieutenant had heard all that had been 
said, and he, too, gazed upon the Dragoon in a 
strange kind of way. 

Ashort ride further brought them to Fort 
Folly, and springing to the ground the Dragoon 
aided Kate to alight. 

‘I willsee you again, for surely this charge 
against youisa mistake?’ she said, anxiously, 
holding out her hand. 

us Ob yes, I will come again soon for another 
ride. 

** Good-night.” 

Re raised his hat, leaped into his saddle, and 
said: 

‘* Now, lieutenant, I am at your service.” 





CHAPTER XXXIV. 
THE DESERTER. 

THE young officer, who commanded the troop 
of cavalry, seemed a trifle surprised at the free- 
and-easy mauner in which the Dragoon placed 
himself alongside of him, as they left Fort 
Folly, and said: 

** Now, sir, we will go to quarters, where you 
and your men will be cared for and can rest.” 

** We have had a long jaunt after you, and 
we are all tired,” was the reply. 

‘*T am sorry i gave you that extra ride up to 
Fort Folly, for we passed our stopping-place; 
but you considered it necessary, and so I said 
nothing.” 

‘* And where is it you intend to stop, sir?” 

_‘* At my cabin, for I wish youas my guest, 
and can take good care of your men, too,” 
_** Your cabin?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

‘* You have a cabin here, then, already?” 

se G8, Sit... 

My Epeeter to go to the tavern, and you are to 
go with me, for the courtesy I showed you 
awhile ago was on account of your having a 
aon ‘hyp atts aoe 

ou can go to The Barracks, sir, if so 
wish, but I go to my home.” ety ner 

“My orders are peremptory, my man, and 
you must go with me, yb or alive,” 

‘*My dear lieutenant, I told you before that 
you were mistaken in your man, and I asked 
you to go to my cabin that I might so prove to 
you. 

‘*T am not mistaken, sir; I feel sure.” 

i te I ask what deserter you are looking 
*t You.” 

“* Be careful, lieutenant, for it is never pleas- 
ant to have to eat one’s words,” 
_ © Ha! do you threaten?” 

“TI wish you would explain,to me, and it is 
Fe 4 right, who it is you desire to arrest, for I 
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The Dragoon Detective. 








was respected and trusted by his officers, but 
who, hating one, took advantage of his having 
been sent on a special duty bearing dispatches, 
and by night crept back and shot his superior 
as he lay in bed. 

‘* He was seen, and by several who recognized 
him, while the traii of his horse showed that he 
had returned. 

‘* A letter coming to him was opened, and it 
was in answer to one he had written, in which 
he said he wouid desert the service as soon as he 
found an opportunity to kill the officer alluded 
to and escape without detection.” 

bs id you ever see this sergeant?” 

‘* Do any of your men know him?” 

‘* No, they do not, for our command came to | 
the fort the day after he departed, and I was | 
given a description of him and sent in pur- 
suit. 
‘*And your description tailies with my ap- | 
pearance, sir?” / 

‘* Yes, very closely, and more, it was said | 
that he wore away a cavalry sergeant’s uni- 
form, while he belonged to the infantry, and 
had had made an officer’s undress uniform with- | 
out mark of rank, such as you wear.” 

‘Ah! was the name of this sergeant Ross 
Duncan?” 

‘* Yes, he formerly belonged to the cavalry.” 

‘* And his dispatches were addressed to Cap- 
tain Alfred Tayior, scouting?” 

‘* Yes, sir, and as we came along I made in- 
quiries, as I could, and was told there was such 
aman stopping at Gilt Edge City,so, meeting 
you, and seeing also the horse you ride, which is 
also minutely described in my orders, I felt that 
we had found our man.” 

‘* This horse is tae one the sergeant rode away 
from the fort, sir, and [I wil] tell you that the 
dispatches he carried were safely delivered to 
Captain Taylor.” 

‘* Who delivered them?” 

aids 

sc You?” 

‘S Ves seine 

‘* And you are not the Sergeant Deserter?” 

“* Just ride with me up this trail to the bury- 
ing-ground yonder and | will answer your ques- 
tion, sir.” 

The Dragoon turned into the trail leading to 
the Rock of Ages and drew rein near a new- 
made grave. 

It was growing twilight, but the officer and 
his men read on the white head-board, painted 
in black letters: 


“To THE Memory 
of 
ROSS DUNCAN, 


A Sergeant in the U.S Army. 


‘‘Killed May 2d, 18—, while in the discharge of 
his duty.” 


‘“‘ What does this mean?” asked the mystified 
lieutenant. 

‘* It means that the man you seek lies there.” 

se Dead?” ! 

‘¢ Certainly, or bho would not be in his grave.” 

‘* You have proof of tlis, sus?” 

* Lieutenant, accept my otfer o? hospitality | 
for yourself and men, and I will give you all | 





the proof you wish, while, as we ride toward 
my home I will tell you how the sergeant lost 
his life.” 


‘*l am mystified, sir, but somehow I am in- 
clined to accept your invitation.” 

‘*T am glad to hear you say so, and we will 
press forward at a gallop. ’ 

Arriving at the cabin, Bad) Luck was there to 
show the men where to put their horses, while 
the Dragoon called out: i 

‘¢ Hannibal, we want the best supper you can 
get for us, and I have seven guests with me,” 

Hannibal flew around lively, while the Dra- 

oon led the officer into his quarters, saying as 
did so: 

‘* | have not the honor of your name, sir.” 

‘“My name is Henry Ames, sir, and I ama 
first lieutenant of the —th cavalry.” 

‘* And, heutenant, if you will glance at th 
ee you will see that I am entitled to be- 

iet 


He placed some official-looking papers in the 
hands of Lieutenant Ames as he spoke, and with 
one look at them, he cried: 

SF dear sir, | humbly beg your pardon, 
and— 

‘**Do not refer to it, sir, for appearances 
were against me; bus kindly remember I am __ 
not to be known to others than yourself, for—” | 

‘*T understand, sir, and I will be careful; 
but I am really delighted to know you, and 
beg again your forgiveness for my treatment of | 
you. | 

‘“*It is granted, but here comes your men,” | 
and turning to them the Dragoon said: | 

‘* Men, your commander has found out that I 
am not the deserter sergeant aiter all; but 
make yourselves at home, and we will soon have 
supper.” 

‘And such a supper as Hannibal set before 
them the soldiers did not forget for many a 


you again you are mistaken in supposing | day, for rank was set aside, and the men were 


me to be the one you seek,” 


“T seek, sir, a sergeant of cavalry, one who lieutenant, 


invited to sit down with the Dragoon and their 


Worn out with fatigue, they all retired early, 
and the next morning Lieutenant Ames started 
upon his return tu report how the deserter had 
met his deatb. 

Hardly had the troopers ridden away when 
Ribbon Rob put in an appearance. 

His face wore an expression that caused the 
Dragoon to see that he had something to tell. 

‘*T got in yesterday, Pard Dragoon, and w’u’d 
hev come over last night, but heerd how yer hed 
soldier comp’ny,and the boysdo say you isa 
general in disguise; but I has suthin’ ter tell 


i yer.” 


‘* T believe you are in Jove, Rob.” 

‘*Pard, (m gittin’ thar pow’tu’ suddint, fer 
thet leetle petiioat critter, Pink, hes got an 
aw ful winnio’ way about her, 

‘*[T went thar last night when T found your 
friends were here,” 

“* And enjoyed yourself, too, I’ll warrant.” 

‘“ Yas, a3 much as I kin jist now; but I am 
down in ther mouth,” 

“What is the matter, Rob?” 

* 1m a fool.” 

‘* Half the world suffer from the same com- 
plaint, Rob.” 

‘“*But thar 
born.” 

‘* Why, what is tho matter, Rob, for yor tveal- 
ly seem worried.” 

‘* Pard, | are worried.” 

* But what about?” 

*?Cxuse Lis a fool,” 

The Vragoon laughed, and Ribbon Rob went 
on to say: 

‘*Now I hada passenger in thet old hearse 
yesterday thet I thought were so green ther 


hain’t a bigger fool than me 


‘cows w’u’d chase him, 


‘*T felt sorry fer ther young pilgrim, and I 
told him he’d ’a’ better stayed at home. 

‘*Then [ told him stories of ther road and 
Gilt Edge City ontil his hair seemed ter git like 
hog-bristles, 

**At last he said he hed ter go back, w’u’d 
walk, and was ina hurry ter start, and we was 
drawin’ nigh whar you roped in ther two Road 
Raiders then, \ 

‘* Waal, cap’n, he got thet skeert, as he looked, 
thet 1 felt sorry fer him and let bim take oue 0’ 
my guns, 

“Quick as a flash he tuk t/other one from my 
belt, covered me with it, and jist told me he 
were lieutenant o’ ther Road Raiders, and asked 
me ter give up a thousand dollars I had ter pay 
ther men off at this end of the line. 

“I gave it to him, and be wished me good- 
day, left my revolvers on a reck and walked 
off, serene as a parrot. 

** Now, bain’t | a fool?’ 

The Dragoon laughed heartily at Rob’s story 
and manner, and then told him every one was 
liable to be taken in, while he continued: 

“Now, Rob, I know you have only a few bun- 
dred dollars saved up, so let me Jend you the 
thousand, and you can pay it back at your 
leisure,” 

** Pard, you'll be an Angel Dragoon in heaven 
some day,” and be grasped the hand of the Dar- 
ling of Destiny, who gave him the money and 
then siid: 

‘** | am sorry you will not be here on Sunday, 
Ribbon Rob,” 

*“ Why so, pard?” 

‘Do you know two men known as Bowie Bill 
and Bruiser Bill?’ 

**T does, and you jist go slow with ’em, Pard 
Dragoon, for they is vicious as a Government. 
mule and treacherous as snakes, while they has 
ther narve ter back ’em up.” 

‘* Well, tney have taken possession of an old 
miner’s cabin in bis absence, and I intend they 
shall give it up.” 

** Then thar will be music on Sunday, sartin,’”” 
was Ribbon Rob’s energetic remark, 





CHAPTER XXXV. 
TWO OF A KIND. 


Sunpay in Gilt Edge City was not ushered in 
by the ringing of Church-bels, as the reader can 
well imagine, 

As it was a day of rest, the miners were care- 
ful to be deserving of rest, and many of them 
caroused until dawn, knowing that they could 
sleep away the hours. 

There was no church in Gilt Edge City, be- 
cause there was no parson, 

Hud there been, the citizens would have been 
charmed, for then they would have had some- 
body to bury their dead, i 

What he lacked in marriages he could bave 
made up in funerals, and he would have had. 
little time for other parochial duties, 

Had he preached, be would bave always had: 
a crowded “‘ audience,” and he would have been. 
ie shoe too, 

There were no schools, because there were no 
children; no marriages had occurred, for there 
had been none of the gentler sex there, with the 
exception of a few women on the shady side of 
forty, until Mr. Conrad’s family arrived, 

Having seen Kate Conrad, and also, Pink, 
every fay! miner in the camps mabe bim- 
self up for Sunday, hoping to catch a glimpse 
+ them, and give them a glimpse of them- 
selves, + 
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Such was the condition of affairs in Gilt Edge | 
City at the time of which I write. 

On the Sabbath Day that the Dragoon had 
appointed to oust the two Bills from the old 
miner’s cabin, he arose rather late, ate his | 
breakfast without a seeming thought of the 
large undertaking before him, and then took a 
careful survey of his weapons. 

These seemed to be to his liking, and so he | 
sent for Bad Luck. 

The miner was ready, dressed in his best, and 
he had his pack of things to carry with him, all | 
ready to strap upon a horse. 

Hannibal led out from the stable four ani- | 
mals. 

One was his master’s, another for Bad Luck, | 
a third for the pack, and Hannibal was to ride | 
the fourth. 

All being in readiness, they started for the 
cabin. 

Bad Lueck was to ride up, dismount and tell 
the men that he had come to take charge of the 
cabin for the absent miner. 

If they attacked him, then the Dragoon was 
to be on band, 

Arriving near the cabin, they saw the two 
Bills seated out in front, 

They were dressed in their best, and several 
miners were near, seated on a log, for the two 
usurpers had doubtless told them that they were 
expecting visitors. 

Riding boldly up to the cabin, Bad Luck dis- | 
mounted, and said, by way of breaking the ice: 

‘* Mornin’, pards,” ; 

‘Well, ald gameleg, what’s wantin’?” said 
Bruiser Bill, rudely, 

‘* Pards, I hev come ter hey a leetle talk with- 
yer about this cabin.” 

‘“* You needn’t waste yer breath, old game- 








leg.” 

But I wants yer ter know thet ther Judge 
were my friend, and he left here and stuck up 
a notice on his door to ther effect he were com- 
ing back, 

** T carved his own wordin’ inter ther door, and 
thar itis, and I asks yer ter go away and let me 
keep it fer my friend.” 

The two men laughed rudely, and one said, 
glancing at the Dragoon, who was waiting out 
in the trail with Hannibal: 

‘*Now, yer thinks yer kin come here and 
scare us; but yer is awful mistaken, fer we 
don’t skeer a bit, and I tells yer ter git, and git 
lively.” 

‘*T hev come ter stay, pards,” boldly said Bad 
Luck. 

The answer was for Bowie Bill to get up, step 
quickly toward the old man and raise his hand 
to strike him. 

But the blow did not fall, as, with the sharp 
crack of a revolver the doubled fist was shatter- 
ed by a bullet. 

‘* Coward! would you dare to strikea manlike 
that? 

‘* Come and hit me!” 

The Dragoon had spurred forward and sprung 
from his horse to confront the men. 

As he did so Bruiser Bill called out: 

*¢ Are it gunsor fists, pard, you wants ter hev 
it out with?” 

‘¢ Wither,” was the cool reply. : : 

‘*¢ You mash him, Bruiser, and I'll knife him, 
fer he hev shattered my hand !” yelled Bowie Bill. 

** Men, you have no right to this cabin, and as 
you would not leave it at that man’s request, I 
will force you to do so,” sternly said the Dra- 





oon. 
irc I kin do a leetle forcin’, too, pard, so ef yer 
wants ter knuckles up with me, jist come on, or 
say guns, and guns it are: but I am Bruiser Bill, 
Iam, and I jist wants ter sp’ile thet pretty face 
you hev and let yer feel my fist. 

“Tm Bruiser Bill, [ am, and I’m comin’ fer 

yer. ? 

" As he spoke be made a spring toward the 
Dragoon, his hands raised in perfect pugilistic 
style, while Bowie Bill wasnursing his wounded 
hand and cursing. 

Seeing this the Dragoon called out: 

‘‘Hannibal, come and look after this cow- 


ard’s hand, while I punish hiscomrade as he de- | 


serves.” 1 

‘¢ Punish Bruiser Bill, will yer? Take that!” 

He aimed a blow directly at the face of the 
Dragoon, and with a power that would have 
been terrible in its result had he bit hir., 

But the Dragoon dodged the blow, and quick- 





ly gave his adversary a body blow that knocked 
him completely down. 

The bully was amazed, and enraged he sprung 
to his feet and rushed upon his enemy, think- 
ing there was some mistake. 

But again bis blow was skillfully warded, 
and once more the Dragoon’s small firm fist did 
service, this time in the face of the bully. ~ 

It was a stunner, and Bruiser Bill sat down 


nen 
‘* What in thunder ails yer? go at him ag’in!” 
yelled Bowie Bill, as Hannibal was dressing his 
wounded hand, and at the same time hpoe'tren, 
the pugilistic encounter, for the negro enjoye 
a scientific set-to with bare 
iser was scienced, as be had been a cham- 
pion prize-fighter, until he killed an adversary 
with one of Sis terrific blows and had to fly for 


ie bs 


knuckles, and , 





But the Dragoon’s education at fisticuffs did 
not seem to have been inthe least neglected. 

As the men standing about laughed at Bruiser 
Bill’s second knock-down, he became livid with 
rage, and, urged on by Bowie Bill’s words, he 
again sprung at his foe. 

But again he was promptly met and once 
more his bleeding face caught the full force of 
the Dragoon’s blow. 

Down went the desperado, and he was badly 
staggered, for he rose with difficulty. 

‘* Better decide to give up tbe cabin, for I do 


| not care to punish either of you more,” said the 


Darling of Destiny quietly. 

‘*Give itup! Well, yes, this way!” 

As Bruiser Bill spoke, or rather shrieked the 
words, he dropped his hand upon his revolver. 

But it never left the holster, for the shar 
crack of a pistol was heard, followed by a shrie 
from the desperado, as his arm dropped helpless 


| to his side, 


** Do not force me to kill you— Ha! up with 
your hands, or I fire!’ 

The words rung out and Bowie Bill, who had 
suddenly put his hand on a revolver, as quickly 
went down under a blow from Hannibal, while 
Bruiser Bill’s unhurt hand, which was at his 


hip, went up into the air, for he loved life. 


‘Now, men, let my colored comrade dress 
your wounds, and then tramp, for this cabin 
you shall not remain in, 

‘*What belongs to you, you can take, but 
nothing else. 

‘* Will you go, or will you force me to kill 
you?” 

As the last word left his lips there came a 


sharp report followed by a second one, and a | 


bullet clipped the flesh as it sped by the temple 
of the Dragoon, for Bowie Bill had, from his re- 
cumbent position managed to get hold of his 
pistol and fire, 

But it was bis last shot, for Bad Luck stand- 
ing near, had seen his act, and he sent a bullet 
into his brain. 


“Great God! I’m done fer, pard, so don’t | 


shoot me!” cried Bruiser Bill, 

‘*T do not intend to unless you force me to it, 

‘*Come, let Hannibal look at your wound, 
and then be off, and remember, I mean for you 
to leave Gilt Edge City.” 

“*T has a mine here, and thar lies my poor 
pard—” 

‘* What is your mine worth?” 

**Three thousand, cash.” 

‘*T will buy it from you, andif you set foot 
in Gilt Edge City after to-morrow, you will rue 
it. 

‘*'You pay me ther money for my mine, and 
bury my Pard Bill, and I'll go.” 

‘*Tt is a bargain,” was the ready answer, and 
anxious not to show his. face in Gilt Edge City 
after his defeat, Bruiser Bill allowed Hannibal 
to dress his arm, which had received a fiesh- 
wound near the sboulder, and with his traps 
slung on a stick over his shoulder, and his pay 
for his nine in bis pocket—for Hannibal had 
ridden to the cabin to get it—he set out on foot 
to shake off the dust of the town. 


But he went off as bad Flush Fred and | 


Darby, vowing vengeance against the Darling 
of Destiny. 
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** Now, Bad Luck, you are in charge of this | 


cabin, and I wish you to see that this body is 
buried this afternoon. 

‘Here is money for expenses, and to treat 
the boys, who wil! doubtless all turn out, as it is 
Sunday.” 

So saying, the Darling of Destiny, without 


| 


entering the cabin, mounted his horse, and, ac- | 


companied by Hannibal, set out on his return 
to his home, 

_ Arriving there he saw Mr. Conrad and Kate 
just riding up to his door, the maiden having 
urged her father to go over with her to his 
cabin and ask him to join them in a Sunday 


| dinner, for she was anxious about the termina- 


tion of the affair, which the reader will remem- 
exh, had told her would occur on the Sab- 
ath. 

In regard to his having been arrested as a de- 
serter, she also knew nothing more than that 
the young lieutenant and his troopers had left 
Gilt Edge City, and that the Dragoon still re- 
mained. 

‘* IT must know more of this strange man, and 
I must know what this Sunday morning has 
brought forth,” she said to herself, and then it 
was she had urged her father to accompany her 
to the Dragoon’s cabin to invite him to dinner. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 

A PARSON ARRIVES IN GILT EDGE CITY. 
ON his next run over, Ribbon Rob brought a 
nger that certainly was welcome in Gilt 

dge City. 

e was a manof good physique, and had a 

clean-shaven face. 
Large gold-rimmed a 
benign, as well as a scholastic air, and this was 


: 
| 


| 


j 
: 


tacles gave him a | Gilt Edge City 


been charmed with his manner of conversation,. 
so had said: 

‘* Whar is yer hangin’ out now, parson?” 

‘**T go wherever I can do the most good to my 
fellow-man,” was the reply. 

‘* Wal, thar be a lot o’ your fellow-men in Gilt 
Edge City that needs ther Gospil driven into 
’em with a hammer, ana I guesses thet are ther 
bis “pk fer yer ter work in.” 

** How far is it, my friend?” 

** Wal, U’il run yer free over thar, if ver cares 
ter go and tackle ther lost suuls o’ ther Gilt Edge 
community. 

‘*Thar is buryin’ ter do in plenty, and yer 
might sling Gospil at ’em on a Sunday.” 

** Tl go, for I feel that Iam called there.” 

** Enough then, Pard Parson. 

**] goes out in half an hour,so jist git yer 
traps and take a seat up with me, ef it won’t 
make yer dizzy.” 

Thus came into Gilt Edge City Parson ’Zekicl 
Prim, and Landlord Champ gave him a good 
welcome, while a hush seemed to fall upon the 
frequenters at The Barracks at the thought 
that they were to have a parson in their midst. 
rae seemed too much good luck for Gilt Edge 


ity. 

Landlord Champ had the interest of the place 
at heart, and he knew if Gilt Edge City was 
known to be less wicked and desperate that 
many more good people would come there and 
the camps would grow into a town, and he had 
a shrewd head for speculation in the future, 

He found the parson a‘ pleasant fellow, a little 
giv n to drawling his words with a pious twang 
and apparently knowing little beyond the Gos- 
pel and converts. * 

He spied the Chinee servants, caught sight of 
Hannibal as he passed with some groceries, saw 
a couple of Indiaus, whom Champ kept as hun- 
ters and fishermen for The Barracks, and then 
glanced around at the motley crowd of miners. 

“T’ve a great field here, Brother Champ, a 
great field, and I’) have Chinee, Indian, negro 
and whites ali attending service before long.” 

Landlord Champ hoped so, but doubted it. 

Still he did his share when he said: 

“‘Pil give you a room and board free, par- 
son, for six months,and you can see how you 
like it here. 

** Then, if 72 thrive, we can build you a lit- 
un cabin ee nd . 

his seemed to please the parson greatly, and, 
interested in the new man in Gilt Edge, the land- 
lord rode over with him to call upon the 
Dragoon. 

He was given a cordial greeting by the young 
soldier, and handed fifty dollars to start him in 
his new work, 

Then Fort Folly was visited, and Mrs. Con- 
rad, ever an enthusiast in good deeds, enteret 
heart and soul into the cause of the parson and 
promised to build him a church herself. 

He was invited to come over when he please4, 
and to make use of the really fine library of Mr. 
Conrad as though it were his own. 

Thus it was that Gilt Edge City seemed to be. 
taking a new departure. 

Mr. Conrad had settled down to business, and 
he had purchased haif a score of mines and 
hired good men at fair prices to work them. 

The Dragoon also had three minesin which he 
had placed good miners, and Landlord Chanip. 
had fallen into the same way, so that there was 
no need of idlers in the town, as work could be 
had if they wanted it. 

Bad Luck had not been disturbed in his cabin 
of the old miner, and pie Bo a horse, he 
rode daily to the Bad Luck Mine to do hisshare. 
of work. 

Glad to show the parson around, Landlord. 
Champ exhibited to him all of these. improve- 
ments of a few weeks in Gilt Edge City, and 
then felt that he had done his duty by the par- 
son as a starter in his new field of usefulness. 

The parson seemed charmed with Gilt Edge 
City ; rough miners saluted him politely, he was- 
asked to ‘*‘ take suthin’” a hundred times a day, 
and he never lost a chance to throw in a little. 
good advice about the ‘‘ intoxicating bow].” 

He seemed anxious to select a site for his” 
church,and rode and walked over the entire 


valley. 

He bought the best horse in Landlord Champ’s: 
stable, on credit, and upon the principle that. 
‘* when in Rome do as the Romans do,” he se-- 
cured a belt-of-arms to wear ‘under his ecclesi- 
astical coat, for he was told that he might be 
** dropped on” at a moment’s notice. 


ing ‘‘ dropped on” meant, but he was 
follow the advice of all and prepare st. 
such an emergency. 

Hence he wore a couple of revolvers and a 
knife, and slung ~ hee to the same belt were 
a Bible and hymn k. 

Such was the entrance of Parson Prim into 
, and already the camps seemed 
the better for his coming, and Ribbon Rob was. 


added to by his dress, which was that of a | delighted at what oe done for the benighted 


clergyman, 
In fact, he was a full-fledged border mission- 
ary, trying to do his duty to benighted Indian 
or miner, and he had drifted into Gilt Edge 
City at the yen tah of Ribbon Rob. 
Rob had met him at the station, and had 
Midis We 5 > AY je, De th 





people of the comm 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 
THE PARSON ‘‘ CATCHES ON,”’ 
Ir was the Sunday following the exit of 





ot ead pa), hee 


He did not seem to understand just what be- 
to 


Bruiser Bill from the camps, and Bowie Bill’s: 











rode over to see Bad Luck at the cabin of the 
old miner, who had so mysteriously disap- 
peared. 

During the week the Dragoon had been busy 
in locking after his mines, and also in aiding 
Mr, Conrad to get settled in his business affairs, 

Of course they knew at Fort Folly all about 
the driving out of the two Bills from tho cabin 
of the absent miner, and Sylvester Vernon was 
inclined to slur upon the Dragoon and say that 
he was as great a desperado as any in town. 

Kate defended him warmly, however, and 
thus a casus belli was originated between these 
two. 

That the secretary did not like him, the Dra- 
goon seemed to at once detect; but he still was 
most courteous to Vernon, and appeared not to 
notice the change. 

When Mrs. Conrad had ‘‘ gushed” over the 
coming of the parson, and the good work he 
was going to do, the Dragoon said simply: 

‘**] do not like him.” 

This seemed to annoy Mrs. Conrad, and she 
— the reasons of the Dragoon for his dis- 

ike. 

**T do not think he is sincere, and he will be 
of little use here unless he is reall good. 

‘* Let these people suspect that he is as bad as 
they are, and he will not have an atom of influ- 
ence with them.” 

‘* But you do not think he is a bad man, Cap- 
tain Gaston?” 

a Ido not think he isa good man, Mrs. Con- 
r 


‘Tt is prejudice, for I think he is a most ex- 
cellent man, and I am sure he will soon put an 
end to this reckless killing and outlawry t’at is 
carried on here from seemingly a love of excite- 
ment,” remarked Sylvester Vernon. 

The Dragoon knew that this was a hit at him 
from the secretary, but he answered quietly; 

**No clergyman, no law, Mr. Vernon, will 
ver prevent a man from defending his life, his 
Cri he and risking all in the cause of jus- 

ce. 


“Do you maintain that the killing in this 
place is just?” 

‘*There is no law here, but that of might and 
right, and the weak must defend themselves 
against the strong. 

‘*There are many cases of deaths that occur 
when a difficulty is recklessly sought, or 
brought on; butin most cases they are in self- 
defense, and that is the first law of nature. 

“Still, I do not believe that Parson Prim is 
the man to regulate such things, and without 
ne to turn prophet I am sure you will find 

80. , 

But Mrs. Conrad was a firm believer in the 
parson, Vernon upheld him because the Dra- 
goon opposed him, Mr. Conrad said he would 
mot edna him until he saw how he ‘‘ panned 
out,” and Kate expressed her opinion decidedly: 

‘*T believe he isa fraud.” 

In the latter opinion Pink coincided, for she 
~was a perfect reflector of her mistress’s man- 
mers and views. 

Seeing that Vernon did not like him, and with 
the idea in his mind that the secretary was the 
accepted lover of Kate Conrad, the Darling of 
Destiny determined to keep away from Fort 
Folly as much as he could, though be certainly 
found great pleasure in his visits there. 

Allin Gilt Edge City were glad to learn from 
Ribbon Rob that no more haltings of the coach 
had occurred, and it was believed that the 
hanging of the quartet of Road Raiders had 
frightened them off of the Overland trail. 

security was felt again, and Ribbon Rob 
began to carry out large sums in gold dust once 


amore, 

Travel also ‘‘ picked up,” and seldom it was 
that the stage went either way without three or 
more passengers, while sometimes it was 
crowded, 

Ribbon Rob was too honest to keep back a 


Food story, even on bimself, and he told about 
bringi 


ng over a supposed ‘‘ tenderfoot,” to 
‘find him the Road Raider lieutenant, and he 
bore the laugh at his expense with his usual 
good humor, 

‘* Why, pard,” he said, ‘I had been so clever 
‘tuk in hcg Road Raider thet all ther a J 
over ter Gilt Edge, I hed my revolver cocked, 
‘and on ther seat, ready fer thet parson ef he 
.sh’u’d blink his eyes. , 

‘* Now, he were all right, as it turned out, but 
ef he hed not been, I w’u'd hev dropped on him 


yb; q mighty quick. 


‘As it are, I am durned glad I fetched him 
over, for you benighted rascalsall need convart- 
in’,and he’ll pumpGospil inter yer ontil yer run 
over with goodness.” 

Tt was ted that the parson would hold 
‘service on the piazza of The Barracks the first 
‘Sunday he was there, for it had been so given 
out; but as he was suffering from a severe cold, 
-and hardly able to speak, he was forced to dis- 
appoint the vast assemblage that had come to 
hear him preach, or ‘‘ sling Scriptur’,” as some 
of the miners expressed it. 

In their disappointment at not receiving 
consolation, they imbibed ardent spirits until 
two-thirds of them got wildly drunk, the result 
©i woiwh was that Parson Prim had three fune- 


— SS 
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death, that the Dragoon mounted his horse and | rals on his hands the following morning, and 


the camps took a holiday to see how he would 
acquit himself in burying the dead. 

e seemed to ‘‘ pass muster,” for nothing was 
said against him, and from that day scores of 
men in Gilt Edge held themselves ready for con- 
version, for Parson Prim had ‘‘ caught on,” it 
was said. 





CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
WHAT BAD LUCK FOUND. 

It was on account of Parson Prim’s bad cold, 
and consequently his not being able to preach, 
as expected, that the Darling of Destiny rode 
over that Sunday morning to visit Bad Luck in 
the old miner’s cabin. 

Had the parson held forth at The Barracks, 
the Dragoon would have gone there to hear him 
preach, for he wished to get over his prejudice 
against the man if he could. 

But as there was to be no preaching, the Dra- 
goon rode over to the cabin to see Bad Luck. 

That worthy was seated in front of the cabin 
engaged in making for himself a new wooden 


leg. 

Fie was just putting the finishing touches on 
it as the Darling of Destiny rode up. 
f ae Bad Luck, how are you this morn- 
in 
he Dragoon dismounted and took a seat on a 
rustic chair near, a seat made between two 
trees by the old miner when he built his cabin. 
“Pm all right, sir, thanks ter you, fer I were 
but a poor wretch when you comed to Gilt 
Edge.” 
**Do not demean yourself, my friend, for life 
has not had many pleasures for you, and luck 
was against you, 
‘But you are doing well now, and will soon 
have enough laid up to gu East and live your 
latter days in comfort,” 
**Yas, Pard Dragoon, thar is them East as 
has ther same blood in their veins thet I hev, 
and I wants ter settle near ’em and live out my 


ays. 
‘* Maybe I'll hev enough ter help ’em along a 
leetle, and then we kin all be happy like; but I 
owe it to you, sir, fer ef you hed not come ter 
Gilt Edge City I'd been kilt, or died a pauper 
and been put inter Rock o’ Ages and forgot. 
**T owes it to you, sir,” 

‘* No, you owe it to yourself, for had you not 
been a square fellow I would not have taken a 
fancy to you; and besides, your mine was a ae a 
ing. one, only you had not struck the right 
ead. 
‘* That’s so; but nobody would hev give me 
what you did fer it, when it didn’t pay and 
then when it*did, tuk me in on shares. 
‘** Why, I hes dug more gold out o’ it ther past 
three weeks than | did all ther time afore since 
I come here.” 

‘* Well, how did you find the cabin?” 

‘Tt was dirty, sir, and in bad sbape; but I 
pat it to rights, and it’s neat as a New England 
itchen now, as you kin see, sir.” 
; My Do you think those men disturbed the things 
n it? 
‘* They looked over everything, that issart’in, 
as ef they were a-s’archin’ fer sutkin’; but then 
they kinder tuk all as their own, and let ’em 

’ 


‘* Was there much in the cabin?” 

‘Tt were as snug a leetle home as is in the 

valley when ther Judge lived here, and he kept 

things up prime. 

‘* lve tried to git things ter lookin’ as he had 

’em, and I thinks they does.” 

‘* Did you make any discoveries to lead you to 

believe that the Judge left willingly, or was 
en away?”’ 

‘*Oh, he took his clothing and his weapons, 

and went willing, or he’d never hev writ thet 

he did on ther paper he stuck on ther door, 

‘* Thar is what I carved, sir.” 

The Dragoon saw, neatly carved out, the 

words which the old miner had written upon 

the paper. 

Stepping into the cabin he looked about him, 

and, o Bad Luck had said, all was as neat as 
ible. 

There were some sketches hanging upon the 

walls, executed with a skill that showed no 

amateur hand, and these were in rustic frames, 

of leaves, pine burrs and bark. 

One of these, larger than the rest, was set in 

a frame cut into the logs over the fireplace. 

This work Bad Luck said he had done, and 

the frame was most artistically cut in the logs, 

representing vines,and flowers. 

‘I did thet fer him on Sundays, when I 

comed over ter see him. 

** Yer see it are a pictur’ o’ his cabin here, 

and a pretty one, too, and he hed ter make a 

frame fer it, when I said I would cus him out 


one, 

“Them two logs is big and smooth, as yer 
see, so I jist got upen ther sbelf and carved 
out thet frame, and thet pictur’ fits in perfect, 
as you sees, sir. 

* But then it were very dusty, when I comed 
here t’other day, and this mornin’! tuk it out 
ter clean it, andI jistset it back thar, as you 
sees, thet you might sce t’other side,” , 

‘* And what is on that, Bad Luck?” 

‘* Jist take it down and see, sir.”* 











The Dragoon took out of its socket, or case, 
the heavy piece of cardboard, which was 
twenty-four by fifteen inches, and glanced at 
the other side. 

The “agente in front was,as I have said,a 
skillfully-executed sketch of the miner’s cabin, 
and its surroundings, and a very pretty scene it 
was. 

That on the rear seemed to rivet the gaze of 
the Dragoon, for he stood a long time looking 
at it. 

The work was done with a masterly hand, 
and each detail had been executed with great 
care. 

It was a view of the head of a wild canyon, 
and a cliff rising above, and seemingly water- 
worn on the top. 

At the base of the cliff was a cavernous-like 


| opening, and on the rocky sides of the canyon 


were trees here and there, 
Beneath the drawing was written: 


“*Thank God Mine’ in Summer, 


| Scene in Winter Serene by, waterfall pouring over 
cliff.” 


For a long time did the Dragoon study this 
sketch, his face wearing a strange expressiox. 

At length he said: 

‘*Bad Luck.” 

** Sir to you.” 

‘*'You have made a great discovery.” 

** Well, pard?” 

‘* This isa sketch of the mine the Judge found, 
without a doubt.” 

“Ves, sir.” 

‘* You must let this be a secret between us,” 

*¢T will, sir.” 

_ ‘‘ And, from this sketch, with it as a guide, 
we must find the Thank God Mine, and if it is 
still rich in gold-dust, then we will know that 
the old Judge did not go East, but was killed. 

“Tf we find others working it, then they are 
his murderers.” 

“True, sir, true.” 

**T will begin the work to-morrow, so I will 
take this drawing with me,” and the Dragoon 
rode slowly homeward, his head bowed in deep 
meditation, his lips set in firm determination. 


CHAPTER XXXIX., 
THE DRAGOON BEGINS WORK, 

HAVING formed tie determination to find 
the ‘‘ Thank God Mine,” which belonged to the 
mysterious old miner, the Darling of Destiny 
set forth upon the duty. 

He knew that there were kundreds of mines 
about through the canyons and mountains, anu 
it was known that some miners were growing 
rich on hidden leads which they kept secret, not 
caring to tell others. 

To go properly to work, the Dragoon began 
“ay the mines nearest home, and made a cir- 
cuit. 

He would ride up to where a group of miners 
were at work, have a pleasant chat with them, 
take observations of the scenery about them, 
and then go on his way. 

Solitary miners were also visited, as well as 
those who worked in twos and threes. 

Mines that had been deserted were not slight- 
ed,and in this way the Dragoon felt that he 
would visit every point within ten miles of Gilt 
Edge City. 

He had only his remembrance of the sketch 
to go by, and this he studied each night, until 
it was indelibly impressed upon his brain, 

He had been five days on his hunt, and not 
once had he come to a scene anything like the 
one in the sketch. 

To let it be thought that he had no secret rea- 
son for his visiting the mines, he allowed the 
miners to think he wanted to purchase certain 
— leads, and severa] purchases he did make 

or himself, and others for Mr. Conrad. 

Having had carte blanche from Mr. Conrad 
to purchase any paying mines that could be 
bought at a low figure, he made what he con- 
sidered a good bargain in one, and rode up to 
Fort Folly to let the ‘‘Governor” know, for 
that was the title that had been bestowed upon 
Mr. Conrad, and it by no means displeased the 
old gentleman, either, to be so called. 

There were other members of the ‘‘Gov- 
ernor’s ” family tbat had not escaped the bor- 
der nomenclature, for Kate had received the 
name of ‘‘ Lady Gold Dust,” on occount of her 
sweet ways and the golden hue of her hair, 
while the secretary, who was not liked by the 
miners particularly, went under the appellation 
of ‘* Lord Tenderfoot.” 

Though Kate and her father were pleased 
with their names, the same cannot be said for 
Sylvester Vernon, es he knew that tenderfoot 
was synonymous with greenborn. 

The parson also had not escaped, for he had 
been.dubbed Bible Banger, though no disrespect 
was meant thereby, those whonamed him doubt- 
less having in mind certain parsonsthey had lis- 
tened to in their younger days, who had pound- 
ed the Scriptures by way of making their dis- 
course more emphatic. 

After this digression regarding the nomencla- 
ture of Gilt Edge City, I will proceed to relate 
how the Dragoon went to Fort Folly to muke 
known his purchase to the Governor. 

It was nearly sunset, and a rain-storm: wes 
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threatening to come on with the night; but the 
dark clouds rolling up over the mountains added 
that much more to the beauty of the scene, 
which the Dragoon enjoyed as he rode along. 

Reaching Fort Folly he saw the Governor, his 
wife and Sylvester Vernon seated out upon the 
piazza, also enjoying the scene. , 

‘* Glad to see you, captain, so dismount and 
join us. 

‘*You have been a great stranger of late,” 
cried the Governor, as the Dragoon rode up. 

Hitching his horse, he joined the party on the 
piazza, Mrs. Conrad welcoming him pleasantly, 
while the manner of Varnon was constrained. 

‘*T bought you a mine to-day, Governor, and 
it is a good one, so I rode by to tell you of it,” 
said the Dragoon. 

‘*T am very much obliged to you, captein, for 
not a mine of your selection for me have I that 
does not pay handsomely. 

melt | will go there with you to-morrow and ar- 
range matters.” 

‘Then I will come by after breakfast, sir.” 

“Ts it far?’ asked Mrs. Conrad. 

** About six miles, and up at the head of the 
valley.” 

‘1 will be a pleasant ride there and back; but 
can a vehicle go there?’ 

‘* Yes, madam, for the trail is a good one.” 

‘Then, husband, you can drive me in the 
spring-wagon, and Sylvester can ride with Cap- 
tain Gaston and Kate on horseback.” 

Thus it was arranged, and the Dragoon arose 
to go, when Mrs, Conrad said: 

‘* Stay to supper, captain, for we will be most 
happy to have you.” 

‘*Thank you, Mrs. Conrad, but I have been in 
the saddle all day and am considerably travel- 
stained, while it will also rain within the hour.” 

‘Yes, and that storm makes me anxious 
about, Kate, for she should be back by this 
time. 

‘She is not away alone, I hope?” said the 
Dragoon, quickly. 

‘*Oh no, she went with Parson Prim, who 
was anxious to have her ride over and see the 
new site he had chosen for his church,” said 
Mrs. Conrad. 

The Dragoon raised his field-glass to his eyes, 
for he always carried it with him, and swept 
the camps from one end to the other, 

‘*T do not see them, and unless they return 
soon they will get a ducking,” he said. 

‘* You will not stay, Gaston?” said the Gov- 
ernor. . 

‘No, thank you, sir, but I will be on hand in 
the morning. A, 

‘* Good-night,” and raising his hat he strode 
away to his horse, and mounting rode home at 
arapid canter, arriving there just as the big 
drops of rain began to fall. 


CHAPTER XL. 
A MYSTERIOUS DISAPPEARANCE, 

Tue Darling of Destiny was seated in his 
comfortable cabin, aly oe in studying the 
sketch of the ‘bank God Mine, 

The supper had been cleared away by Han- 
nibal, who was seated on one side of the table, 
reading a book. ‘ 

Without, a fearful storm was raging, and the 
winds howled about the cabin in a most savage 
way, while the rain beat in torrents upon the 
roof, 

‘‘ Hannibal, Iam more and more convinced 
that [ will find this mine,” said the Dragoon, 
at length. 

‘*{ believe that. you will, sir, for you cannot 
help it, if you go over the land as you are with- 
in ten miles of Gilt Edge City.” 

‘¢The question is, will I findit being worked 
by others, or just as it was left by its owner?” 

“Tf there are miners working it, sir, they are 
the ones who should give an account of its for 
mer owner and how they got possession of his 

ro F 
* “So t think, Hannibal— But hark! there 
are hoof-falls without.” 

Both listened, and then came a loud hail: 

‘** Hello! hello!” . 

The Dragoon stepped to a secret slide in the 
wall, and called out: 

“Well, what is it?” 

“« Ah, Gaston, that is you. I am Conrad.” 

‘*Dismount at once, . Conrad, and come 
in,” and the Dragoon stepped away from the 
slide, while Hannibal threw open the door open- 
ing upon the piazza, 

n an instant the Governor entered, enveloped 
in a storm-coat. 

His face was very pale, and the Dragoon saw 
at once that something had happened, so he 





said: 

‘* My dear sir, what evil has occurred tc bring 
you out in such a storm?” : 

The Governor sunk down into a chair, and 
groaned: 

** My child!” 

‘* What has befallen her?’ and the voice of the 
Dragoon was degp and stern, 

‘*She went off with that parson, and she has 
not returned.” 

‘** Ha! can this be so?” 

*'Yes,” 

‘They may have stopped in some cabin to 
aveia tha store,” 


bes 
‘is 





“ Kate would ride through fire, knowing our 
ee about her, rather than do such a 
thing. 

. No, she would come if she drowned the par- 
son on the way.” 

‘*Then what do you expect as the cause of her 
absence?” 

‘One of my miners came to the house to tell 
me he had struck a rich lead in that mine you 
made that assassin Darby sell to me, and he says 
he saw them going out the Eagle Cliff road, 
Kate, the parson and two or three other horse- 
men. 

‘* Indeed! what could have taken them that 
trail, and who were the two horsemen?” 

‘That I do not know, and that is wLy I came 
to you. 

‘Mrs. Conrad is almost frantic, and in our 
distress I said I would come at once to you.” 

‘* Hannibal, get my horse, Trailer.” 

‘* Yes, sir.” 

** And I want my storm-suit, too.” 

© Ves sir.” 

‘*How long ago was it that the miner saw 
them?” 

‘* Two hours ago.” 

‘*That was about sunset?” 

‘* Just about.” 

‘*Did he say where on the Eagle Cliff road?” 

‘Yes, near the creek crossing.” 

‘*There are five trails that run off from that 
point, and those five diverge into a score. 

‘*T will carry a lantern and see if we can find 
tracks, but this storm is against us.” 

‘*T will, while you are getting ready, go back 
and see if she has returned.” 

‘*No, Mr. Conrad, 1 will send a man,” 

Taking bis bugledown from where it hung, 
the Dragoon stepped to the door and blew a pe- 
culiar call, 

This he repeated after half a minute, and it 
was answered. by a long, ringing shout. 

‘*T will have a man here in a few minutes, 
sir,” he said, and soon there rode up to the piaz- 
za a young miner, who sprung from his horse 
and entered the cabin. 

‘* Well, captain, something is up, to get your 
call a night like this, but here I am,” he said, 
pleasantly. 

He was a young man, with a well-knit form, 
piercing eye and heavily bearded face. 

Like most of the miners in Gilt Edge City, he 
wore his hair long. 

He was enveloped in a storm-suit and looked 
ready for business. 

‘** Murdock, the Governor’s daughter rode off 
this afternoon with that infernal parson, and 
has not returned. 

‘“They were seen going out the Eagle Cliff 
road, with two horsemen. 

‘*T am going to the brook crossing, to see if [ 
can catch their trail there, and I wish you to 
ride to the Governor’s and see if they have got- 
ten back. 

‘‘ Whether they have or not come after me 
and let me know.” 

‘* Yes, sir,” and the young miner was off like 
a flash. 

‘** Now, Governor, I am ready, for here comes 
my horse.” 

ressed in his storm-suit the Dragoon mount- 
ed, and the Governor doing the same they rode 
away in the driving storm, going at a canter. 

Each carried a dark-lantern under his 
cloak, and after a ride of half an hour the 
por to the brook that crossed the Eagle Cli 

rail. 

It was now swollen to a torrent, and the Dra. 
goon said: : 

‘*Governor, you do not know your horse as I 
do mine, and T would not advise you to attempt 
to swim him across. 

‘* The trails I seek are on. the bill'a few hun- 
dred feet beyond, and I will go there and make 
search, and you remain here in the shelter of 
these pines, . 

“Tf Murdock comes by hail him and tell him 
to also wait, for this stream is no easy water to 
cross unless one knows the animal he rides.” 

‘Then do not you attempt it, captain.” 

‘* Trailer will make it, sir, without the least 
trouble,” and the Dragoon rode boldly into the 
torrent. 

Trailer seemed to understand just what was 
expected of him, and he breasted the waves 
splendidly and carried his master in safety 
across. — 

Arriving at the place where the five trails 
branched off, the Dragoon dismounted, and 
leaving his horse standing unhitched, began to 
search the ground. 








The rain had washed the tracks out, but in a- 


little pool of water, in the trail turning off to 
the At the Dragoon found a glove. 


This was all he said as he rece it up, looked 
at it an instant and thrust it into his pocke F 

Nppece to Trailerto follow him, he went along 
the trail, lighting his way with the lantern, 
and occasionally stopping and examining the 
ground carefully. 

At length he came toa ridge, and on it the 
earth was soft. 

There was a heavy growth of pines on top, 
and these had kept off the driving rain, white 
there had been no wash, 





Here were a number of tracks, and the Dra- 
goon set himself to work to study them out as 
he would a puzzle, 

After quite a long while thus spent, he moved 
on, Trailer following closely, and soon came to 


| an indistinct trail turning off up the moun- 


tains. 

He had gone but a few steps on this when 
something white caught his eye. 

It was a handkerchief. This went into the 
pocket with the glove. 

Then there were other. tracks 
not been washed out, and after examining them 
closely the Dragoon said: 

** Well, Trailer, we will go back.” 

Mounting, he rode back at a canter, plunged 


into the stream, and swimming across was join-, 


ed by the Governor and Murdock. 

‘The lady had not returned, captain,” said 
the young man. 

““T know it; she has been kidnapped,” was 
the Dragoon’s response. 


CHAPTER XLI. 
THE DRAGOON’S VOW. 

THE words of the Darling of Destiny were a 
severe blow to the Governor, for he groaned in 
anguish and murmured: 

‘* My poor child! my poor wife!” 

‘*My dear Governor, do not take it so to 
heart, for all will come well.” 

‘* For God’s sake, go with me, Gaston, and tell 
her mother so.” 

** Certainly, sir’, if you wish it.” 

Ata brisk pace they rode back to Gilt Edge 
City and thence to Fort Folly, the Dragoon tell- 
ing Murdock to go to his cabin and await his 
return. 

As they rode up to the door Mrs. Conrad 
thoughtthat her daughter had returned, and ut- 
tered a glad cry. 

But she shrunk back in bitter disappointment 
as she saw only her husband and the Dragoon. 

‘* Oh, sir, tell me where is my child, for you 
seem to know everything,” cried the sorrowing 
mother. 

‘*My dear, be calm, for the captain has come 
at my request to tell you all,” said the Goy- 
ernor. + 

She sunk back in her chair, and Sylvester 
Vernon, who was there, said eagerly: 

‘Then you have news of her?” 

““T went to the home of the captain, as you 
know, and he at once took the trail, it ‘oing 
with him, and what he discovered he did not 
tell me, as we could not talk in that driving 
rain and wind. 

‘*T begged him to come home and tell you, 
wife, all he had found out, and his words gave 
me hope.” 

**Oh, sir! save my child, and I will never for- 
get te in my prayers.” 

‘*My dear Mrs. Conrad, I went on the trail, 
where the miner told your husband he had seen 
Miss Conrad, with the parson and two other 
men. 

‘*T crossed the brook, for five trails diverge 
on the other side, and—” 

“Yes, and he would not allow me, or the 
young miner, Murdock, to cross, so fearfully 
swollen was the stream.” 

‘*T found on the trail branching to the right 
our daughter’s glove,” and he handed out the 
ittle buckskin gauntlet. 

Seizing it, the mother cried: 

“Yes, it is Kate’s, and this proves that she 

went that way.” 

“Tt proves more, madani, for it was dropped. 
as a guide to whom might follow.”’ 

** Ah, and you think she did it on purpose?” 

**T know it.” 

** And then, sir?” 

‘“*T went along the trail on foot, my horse fol- 
lowing, and I searched it thoroughly with my 
bull’s-eye lantern. 

**Coming to a ridge, that was protected by 
pines, and had not washed, I found a. number 
of tracks. 

‘*A halt had been made here when the rain 
began; but they did not stay long.” , 

**'You could tell this?” 





‘Yes, for the Roofs had trampled the earth — 


but little, which proved a short stop. 

‘* Here I found four horses had been.” 

‘*Then the miner was right?” 

**Yes, Governor, and I recognized the hoof- 
tracks of Miss Conrad's horse, and also of the 
animal] ridden by the parson, for I took occa- 
sion of late, for a certain reason, to get a model 
of the hoofs of his horse.” 


They looked at the Dragoon in pagsl hen 
while Sylvester Vernon “denidiitied: most 


xi 
** Why did you do that?” 
‘* Because I doubted him.” 


“You once expressed yourself ageinst him, I _ 


remember. ° 
‘* Yes, | never liked Parson Prin,” 


“ But pray tell me more,” cried Mrs. Conrad, _ 


who felt that perhaps after all the Dragoon had 
been right. 

‘** I recognized the tracks of the horses ridden 
by Miss Conrad and the 


parson. ; 
‘‘ Then I took a trail leading to the right,and 


up into the Wild Mountains, for I had a 
ere in the shape of this handkerchief.” 


seen that had \ 
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He handed the little wet kerchief to the mo- | 
ther, and there in one corner was embroidered 
the name: 

‘*KATE,.”? 
| 

**And you think that she dropped this, too, 
Gaston?’ 

‘*T know it, Governor, and.it, and the glove, 

‘ me me that she was a captive, being carried 

, «of P 7” 

‘* And the parson?” 

** May be a captive with her.” 

‘* But the motive of her captors? 

*€ Gold.” 

** Ransom?’ 

‘* Yes, sir, for they think you will pay enor- 
mously for her return.” 

“*{ will give every dollar I own to get her 
back, and begin life over again.” 1 

‘* There is no need of that, sir.” 

** What do you mean?’ 

** Will you trust me to find Miss Conrad?” 

‘*Gladly!” cried both the Governor and his 
wife. 

‘* Then I will do so.” 

‘* You seem most confident, sir,” and Vernon 
‘said it almost with asneer. 

‘*T a aso confident, Mr. Verncn, that I here | 
vow to restore Miss Conrad to her mother, | 
without the expenditure of a dollar in ransom, | 
and more, if her captors have treated her un- 
kindly I vow that each and every one of them | 
sball hang for it, for 1 saw other evidence that 
convinced me there were others in waiting, and 
the tracks of six horses led from where I turned 
dack on the trailinto the mountains. 

‘*Mrs, Conrad, at dawn I will begin my 
~work. 

“Good-night,” and the Dragoor. departed, 
declining the urgent invitation from the Govy- 
ernor and his wife to remain all night. 


CHAPTER XLII. 
A COUNCIL OF WAR, 

Matt MurRpDOCcK was one of the most reckless 
young miners in Gilt Edge City, 

He was not given to dissipation, but he work- 
ed hard all the week and when Saturday night 
came was wont to lose all he had madein a game 
of cards, ‘ 

Nota bad fellow was he,and yet he was a 
dangerous man to fool with, 

He had killed his man, and did it in a square, 
stand-up fight, 

He hada mine that paid him fairly, and yet 
‘he could save nothing for a rainy day, andoften 
este that Le expected to die as poor as he was 
born, 

Attracting the attention of the Dragoon one 


| 
| 
| 
| 





night when he was gambling, Champ had been 
usked regarding him, and what he said was 
strongly in his favor. 

The Dragoon watched him gambling for 
‘awhile, and then heard him say: 

“I’m about broke; but if I had the money to 


d go high.” 

‘* How high, sir?” asked the Dragoon. 

‘** Five hundred, if I had it, for I feel I’ve got 
a good hand.” 

** Dl lend it to you,’’ was the response, and it 
‘was thrown upon the table, 

‘*T thank you, pard, but I might lose, and it 
~would take a year to pay you back.” 

“* i risk it.” 

‘** Done.” 

‘The bluff was made and Matt Murdock won. 

That night he rode home with the Dragoon 
for company, for his cabin was the nearest one 
‘to the Darling of Destiny’s. 

‘* Murdock, I like you, and I wish to serve 


ou. 
* ‘* What would you want for your mine?” 

‘Call it fifteen hundred, captain.” 

“Til take it, and you continue to work it for 
me on wages; but do not let any one know I 
bought it,of you, and more, though we are to 
be friends, no one must know it.” 

‘I’m your man, captain, and I thank you.” 

“*Do you know Tempest?” 

“*T do, sir, and a hard put he is, too.” 

“ Are you friendly with him?” 

“* Not frienaly or unfriendly, sir.” 

** Cultivate him then. 

‘* He is a great borrower of dust, I hear, so 
end him some and charge the loan to me. 

‘*'You know he is a devil, so let him think 
you are, too.” An 

‘* You are potting something, captain?” 

“ Yes, you will know what in good | 

e 


: | 

‘* Count on me, sir,” was the reply, and from 
that day Matt Murdock and the Dragoon were | 
secretly pards. 

Upon returning to his cabin from Fort Folly, | 
‘the Dragoon found Matt Murdock there talking 
‘to Hannibal. ! 

He threw off his storm-suit, but having swam | 
the brook, was very wet, so Hannibal soon rig- 

ed him out in dry clothes and slippers, for the | 
arling of Destiny loved to take his ease. 

** Murdock!” 

“* Well, captain?” 

‘We will discuss this supper Hannibal has 

' for us, and then we’ll have a business talk.” 

** All right, captain.” 


The supper was disposed of, and with a relish, 
and then the Dragoon said: 
‘You and Tempest seem as thick as thieves 


| of late.” 


‘* Weare, and he’s a great one.” 

‘* The parson seemed to take kindly to him.” 

‘* Yes, the parson said he was so very wicked 
he would need special prayers, so he began on 
him at once.” 

‘*They seemed to have a good many prayers 


| together.”’ 


‘Captain, my idea is that the parson was a 
fraud,” 


‘*Hoand Tempest seemed to understand each | 


other,” 


‘* Yes, they did, and they had many a confab | 
together; but Tempest is a little shy of me, and | 


didn’t tell me all he knew, I am sure.” 

** Murdock, I believe you to be a very brave 
man.” 

‘*T am not easily frightened, captain.” 

‘* Are you willing to take a big risk to do 
good?” 

‘* Yes, sir, I am willing to do as you say.” 

‘* Well, Murdock, we will hold a council of 
war.” 

‘* 1 am ready, sir.” 


‘““ Are you willing to take abuse, when you | 
| 


know it is not meant?” 
ot Sey” 


‘*T think, Murdock, that Miss Conrad has | 


been kidnapped by Road Raiders.” 
‘* Indeed, sir?” 
ses." 
** You suspect the parson?” 


‘He may have been a tool of the Road Raid- | 


ers, and may be innocent, and captured with 
her, for these mountain scamps know that the 
miners would pay a good ransom to get back 
their parson.” 

‘*They would indeed,” 

‘“‘Then Captain Brass knows that the Gov- 
ernor would give a small fortune to get his 
daughter back.” 

**That is so, captain.” 


‘*The Road Raiders have been hit so hard of / 


late that they have kept quiet, and this may be 
a master-stroke to get enough to retire on, and 
give up the road,” 

‘*T believe you are right, sir.” 

‘*Now no one knows where their retreat: is, 
unless it is Tempest, and somehow I believe that 
he does.” 

a“ Yes. ” 

‘*Tf Miss Conrad and the parson have been 
taken by the Raiders, they have been 
taken to their mountain den. 

‘To attack it with a hundred miners, as we 
might do, would perhaps cause Captain Brass to 
threaten his prisoners, and thus defeat our aims, 
so I wish you to go to their Onin learn its ap- 
proaches, workings and all, and let me into the 
secret.” 

‘* How can I go, sir?” 

*T am sure that Flush Fred, Darby and 
Bruiser Bill joined them, for I trailed the two 
last into the mountains where [ left the trail to- 
night.” 

** You did, sir?” 

‘* Yes, and there is where they have gone, and 
I wish you to go, too.” 

‘* But how can I get there?” 

“ As I said, I think Tempest knows the way, 
and I'll see that you both leave Gilt Edge City 
to-morrow,” and the Dragoon smiled significant- 
ly, which caused the young miner to understand 
that he meant to play some deep game in which 
he and Tempest were to be participants. 

CHAPTER XLIII. 
PLOT AND COUNTERPLOT. 

In spite of the storm that was still raging, 
Matt Murdock left the cabin of the Dragoon 
and returned to his own, 

Putting his horse up in the sharty that served 
as a stable, he made his way on foot to the cabin 
of Tempest, who dwelt not far from bim, 

All was dark, and his knocking failed to 
arouse any one, 

Then he went to the stable in the rear of the 
cabin, 

It was locked, but by chirping and calls, the 
young miner discovered that there was no horse 
within. 

‘* He went away this morning, and he has not 
been back since, 

‘* He is not at The Barracks, so where is he?’ 

So saying the miner returned to his cabin, 

It was after midnight, and throwing off his 
storm-suit, he built a flre, and leaving his things 
to-dry laid down to rest. , 

At the break of dawn he was up, had his 
bepebtne and then strolled over to Tempest's 
cabin. 

He was just opening his door, and called out: 

‘* Ho, pard, it were a storm we had last 
night; but it bave cleared off now.” 

** Yes, it was a bad storm; but where were 
you last night, Tem i 

‘** Asleep in my ip, whar every man sh’u’d 
be on sich a nigbt.” 

“*T knocked at your door as I came home, but 
couldn’t get an answer.” 

“T was that weary I didn’t tarn over all 
night.” 

‘Did you hear the news. Tempest?” 


Detective. 





‘* What were that?” 

‘‘The parson has run off with the Lady Gold 
Dust.” 

“ee No ad 

“Tt is a fact, or they have been taken in by 
Road Raiders.” 

‘*T want ter know.” 

“‘ They went riding yesterday afternoon, and 
they have not been seen since.” 

‘* Maybe they stopped out of ther storm some- 
whar,.” 


“ce Yas.” 
‘*T wish we had thought of that little scheme.” 
| ** What's thet?” 

‘‘Why, wecould have made a fortune by it.” 

** By what?” 

* Just capturing the Lady Gold Dust and the 
parson, for her father would pay big for her re- 
turn, and the miners would chip in lively for the 

| parson.” 
‘* That’s so.” 
‘*T wish we had only thought of it.” 
| * You wouldn’t hey did it.” 
‘* Why not?” 
‘* Yer Jacks ther sand,” 
‘*T only wish I had had the chance.” 
‘* Waal, it would have been a big thing.” 
‘*Now it would, and I guess it would pay 
bi ” 
| fr Better than digging for gold.’’ 
| ‘* Yes, indeed.” 
‘* Waal, others hev got ter git ther dust fer 
| ther return of the leddy.” 
‘*Tempest?” 
‘¢-Yes, Matt.” 
** Why could we not recapture her?” 
‘* What?” 
‘¢ Why could we not bring her back and get 
the reward?” 
‘¢©u’d it be done?” 
| “T think so.” 
ac“ How 9) 
| _ Well, we could find out just what reward 
. the Governor would give, and how much more 





| the boys would chip in for the parson, 
| ‘*1fit amounted to ten thousand each of us, 
we mighé find some way to recapture them.” 

‘Tf we knew whar they is.” 

| ‘*Pard, you know as wellas I do, that there 
| is but one person who would kidnap her.” 

| ‘* Who are that?” 

|  ** Captain Brass.” 

| ** You think he did it?” 

| §*7’m sure he did.” 

‘* What makes you sure?” 

‘¢ Well, no one else would do it.” 

‘«Then if he has ber it’s no use.” 

“You are wrong there.” 

‘* How so?” 

‘* Well, we might find the mountain retreat, 
watch our chance, and help them out.” 

Tempest shook his head. 

‘* Well, I know a better plan.” 

‘What are it?” 

‘* Let us join the band.” 

‘Would you tarn outlaw?” 

‘There seems to be more money in it than ja 

old-digging.” 

aCe ‘Yea that is.” 
‘“¢ We could hunt them up, say we were driven 
out of Gilt Edge City, and get to be members, 

‘‘ Captain Brass wishes to get a large force, I 
know, and they would be glad to get us, 

‘*Then we could watch our chance, free the 
two prisoners, and escape. 

‘¢ Bringing them back to Gilt Edge, we could 
get the reward, and with that much money ws 
could go where we please.” 

Me Will you do this, pard?” 
| «Twill, Tempest.’ 
| ‘*Pat your hand thar, pard.” 
| The young miner grasped the hand of the 
| burly ruffian. 
| ‘Now, Pard Matt, I’m in this leetle game 

with yer, for 1 see your bis makes us rich, 
while my way only gits me a few hundred. 

‘*T knows whar them two is, ther parson and 
Lady Gold Dust, and 7H jist hunt around and 
find out how much will be paid for their return, 
and you and me will fetch ’em, though we'll 
hev ter make ourselves lonesome in these parts, 
as Cav’n Brass bain’t no man ter play it on.” 

‘*Tt’s a bargain. and I’ll know all by night and 
meet you at Tbe Barracks at eight o’clock.” 

‘Waal, I'll go to my mine now, and be at 
Ther Barracks on time, you bet.” 

Thus they ed, aud a smile of triumph 
rested upon the face of Matt Murdock as he 
walked rapidly back toward the cabin. 


CHAPTER XLIV. 
THE DRAGOON ON THE TRAIL, 

Ir was just dawn when the Darling of Destiny 
arose and began to dress for the work before 
him. 

Hannibal was up betimesand soon had break- 
fast ready, and then the cabin was locked up and 
the two started off on horseback. 

The Dragoon took Hannibal with him, well 
knowing his great skill as atrailer,and also how 
valuable his advice was, 

Going to tke cabin of Bad Luck, the Dragoon 
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gave him the key of his stable and asked him to 


so up and feed and water the horses, if they 


were not back by nightfall. 

‘*' There is a trail here, Bad Luck. 

*¢ Did you see who went along?” 

“No, cap’n, he passed in the night, but 1 
heard him swearin’ at: his horse, and it struck 
me it were thet limb o’ Satan they calls Tem- 

oSt,?? 
‘*T see; well, we may be back at noon, and 
perhaps not,” and the Dragoon and Hannibal 
rode on. 

The trail was taken which had been followed 
ihe night before, and the brook had run down 





so rapidly that it wascrossed without tho horses 
swimming. 

Taking the trail to the right they came to tho 
fresh tracks on the ridge, end a comparison 
with the drawing which the Dragoon had made 
of size and peculiarities of the tracks leading 
Ly the cabin of Bad Luck, showed that the 
same horse that had been along there was with 
the party whose trail they were then follow- 
ing. 

**TIf Tempest was one of the two men the 
miner saw with the parson and Miss Conrad, 
who was the other, Hannibal?” 

‘* Tt is hard to tell, sir; but thosetwo men were 
the ones who captured the Lady Gold Dust and 
the parson, though just where we cannot tell, as 
their tracks are washed out.” 

‘You are right, Hannibal, without doubt. 

“«Those two men captured them, and coming 
here were joined by others. 

‘Tt was a well-arranzged plot; but now to fol- 
low on as far as we can,and we will know 
where they were taken.” 

A ride of a mile along the trail and Hannibal 
dismounted and picked up a red plume, beaten 
into the ground by the rain, 

It lay just beyond where a trail branched off 
from the one they were following. 

‘* That brave girl gives us a 
they strike a new trail, for she 
will wash out their tracks.” 

‘* And I guess sho heard the men talking 


ide whenever 
nows the rain 


about the trails, sir, for it must have been so 


dark they had to search for them in the 
storm.” 

‘¢ Doubtless.” 

Once more they rode on, and after a couple 
of miles came to where a halt had evidently 
been made, 

Here were numerous tracks, showing that 
fully a dozen horses had remained there in wait- 
ing for some time. 

‘* What do you make out of this, Hannibal?” 

‘*Tt looks, sir, as though the first two cap- 
tured the prisoners, and were to fly to where 
‘tue other two horsemen waited on the ridge, 
par these were to cover their retreat, if pur- 
sued, 

‘* Then, if pressed hard, they were to come on 
a where @ large force could keep pursuers at 
bay. 

__ You see this is a good place for a stand, 
sir. 

‘Hannibal, your head is serenely level, for 
-you have called the turn on their little plan. 

‘“ When the others came up they all went on 
together, turning off here to the right, as you 
see,” 

‘**Yos, sir, and here is the Lady Gold Dust’s 
whip,” and Hannibal sprung down and picked 
it up out of the mud, 

‘* Hannibal!’ 

* Yes, sir,” 

‘The Lady Gold Dust, as the miners call Miss 
Conrad, isin the retreat of Captain Brass, and 
«h> bas been captured by the aid of some one in 
Gilt Edge City.” 

‘¢ That is certain, sir,” 

‘*Wecan do nothing ourselves, and we have 
found out all we need know, so we will return 
and find owt if the trail leading by Bad Luck’s 
cabin, and coming up here, is that of Tempest’s 
horse.” 

‘* Yes, sir, and if it is, then you can make him 
tell all.’’ 

‘*T think so; but perhaps that good fellow, 
Murdock, has found out something also.” 

So saying, and armed with the plume and 
‘whip of the kidnapped girl, the Dragoon turned 
his horse homeward, and Hannibal rode close 
by his side, the two talking over the best plan 
of action, 

Upon returning to the trail, that had been 
made before dawn, the Dragoon followed it di- 
rectly to the stable of the miner Tempest. 

_ This settled the question as to Tempest’s part 
in the kidnapping. 

His cabin was flocked, but his horse, as seen 
through the cracks in the logs, looked gaunt and 
tired, while the saddle and bridle were wet. 

Returning home the Dragoon found on the 
floor, slipped under the door, a piece of paper 
upon which was written: 

“Tempest was all right. 

‘Returned just b-fore dawn. 

_**Lheve arranged plot with him to say we were 
‘driven out of Gilt Edge City and join Road Raiders. 
“Then to aid prisoners to escape and claim re- 


Vu. 
**He has gone to his mine, and I am supposed to 
be finding out just -vbat reward miners give for 


erecsh, and the Governor will pay for Lady Gold 
ust. 











“We meet at nine to-nizht at Barracks, and, if 
under any pretense you can drive us out of the 
camps, the better it will look for us. 

‘Tam coufident Tempest is_a Road Raider, or 
the agent at least of Captain Brass in Gilt Edge, 
and bis excuse for going to him with me will be 
that he could not remain here. 


‘the Dragoon Detective. 


| 


‘“*T will see that Tempest does not attempt to use | 
a firearm, so as to force you to kill him, fcr he | 


kno vs the way to the secret retreat I am sure. 

‘*To-night at nine at Barracks. Marr.”’ 

This letter pleased the Dragoon greatly, and 
he rode at once over to Fort Folly, where he 
told the grieving parents that he hoped soon to 
bring them good news. 

Of course Gilt Edge City was greatly excited 
over the disappearance of the new parson, and 
the Lady Gold Dust, but it had been set afloat 


as a rumor, that the two had attempted to cross | 


the swollen brook, on their return, and had been 
swept away to death, so that no foul play was 
suspected, except by a few wise heads, who felt 
sure that something was wrong in that mys- 
terious disappearance. 


CHAPTER XLV. 
AT TEE BARRACKS, 

THE miner Tempest arrived early at The Bar- 
racks, 

In fact he went to his cabin before sunset and 
changed his toiling-suit for his best. 

Then he went up to The Barracks and treated 
himself to a hotel supper with a bottle of wine, 
something new for Tempest to do, as he was 
known to be stingy and wine was twenty dollars 
a bottle. 

But somehow Tempest was flush with funds 
and that evening wanted the best and plenty of 
it. 

Of course the main topic of conversation 
around The Barracks was the disappearance of 
the Lady Gold Dust and Parson Prim, 

A search had been suggested by many, but it 
was said that the torrent, such as the brook had 
been the night before, would have swept the 
bodies scores of miles away. 

Those wh) suggested foul play were laughed 
at, and an offer to have all Gilt Edge City turn 
out and hunt for the missing ones was nut, for 
some reason, encouraged. 

When the Road Raiders were hinted at as the 
captors of the couple, it was said that Captain 
Brass and his men had decamped from the 
mountains, alarmed by the fate of the four men 
of the band who had been hanged. 

And so the talk went. 

After his supper Tempest felt good, and it 
struck him that it would be a good thing to play 
cards, if he could find some one whom he could 
cheat without being caught. 

Now, Tempest was considered an expert card- 
player, and be almost always won; but there 
were many who hinted tat he cheated, though 
he could not be caught at it. 

If he played a gamo where he did not win, he 


“would soon draw out; but as long as he was win- 


ning he would p'ay. 

You might kill a man and not have right on 
your side, in Gilt Edge City, but to cheat at 
cards, usurp another’s mine, lay claim to a lead 
that did not belong to you, or to steal a horse, 
or weapons, were offenses that could not be 
overlooked, and were not. 

Sometimes tho offender was instantly exalted 
in the world, as anexample to others, but a rope 
was the motive power. 

So if Tempest cheated he played sly, and 
gambled only with those who could not detect 
Hoty for he had never been caught in the 
act. 

As he was a desperado of the worst type, and 
always played with his ‘‘ gun” on the table by 
his side, few cared to arouse him by a sugges- 
tion that all was not square. 

He had been known to kill men over the table, 
and then to call another to take his vacant chair 
and play with his cards, often stained with the 
lifc-blood of the unfortunate. 

So Tempest was, in border parlance, a terror, 
and it was his pleasure to terrorize. 

Observing his intimacy with the 
had hopes of his reformation, though a few 
“doubting Thomases” were fearful that he 
would get Zekiel Prim into card-playing and 
make of him a fighting preacher. 

In looking about for victims, the eyes of 
Tempest fell upon a person who had just ridden 
up to The Barracks a tew moments before. 

It was the Darling of Destiny. 
ce Tempest was a reasoner, and he said to 

mself: 

‘*Now Destiny does lead thet feller ter luck 
all ther time. 

‘* He shoots ter kill, he escapes bullets, makes 
mines thet are down ter bed-rock pan out big, 
and jist has things bis own way. 


“cc 


n, some 


ow there are exceptions to all rules, and 
he’s got somethin’ as will tarn agin’ him, and, 
a he never plays keerds, I believes he’s afee 

ig 

‘*T hes never see him play, and some say he is 
afeerd he will lose his luck. ts 

‘**So Pll tackle him fer a game, and if he are 
a winner I'll draw out durned quick.” 


With this resolution, —— walked up to 
| the Dragoon, as he stood g 
Cc p, and said: 


with Landlord 





‘* Pard Dragoon, how are yer?” 

“Well, thank you, and you?” 

‘¢T am dull as a old shovel, pard, ter-night 
and am lookin’ for a leetle game o’ keerds, so t 
thought I would make bold to tackle you.” 

‘* Well, Tempest, I seldom play cards, except. 
for amusement.” 

‘‘T only plays fer dust, and I wants yer ter 
play with me, ef yer hain’t too stuck up ter play 
with a ordinary man.” 

‘* Oh, no, I am willing to play if we can make 
it a four-handed game,” 

''empest had won many a dollar from Land- 
lord Champ. 

Shrewd as he was the landlord could not play 
cards well, and so he had given up gambling. 

So Tempest said: 

‘* Waal, there’s yer bosom fr’end, ther land- 
lord.” 

Landlord Champ was about to refuse, and al- 
so to tell the Dragoon boldly to have nothing to 
do with Tempest. when he caught the eye of the 
soldier. 

There was a look in it that he read aright, and 
that was to accept, so he replied: 

‘* If you feel like playing, captain, ’l1 take a! 
hand as your partner, but I ama poor player, 
and it is only to please you.” 

‘* Well, I donot care to play, but our friend 
Tempest here asksit, andif he will get a part- 
ner, we will play a few games with them,” 

Tempest looked around, and seated in the sa- 
loon, having lately entered, he spied Matt Mur- 
dock. 

“ Thar’s my pard, Matt Murdock, and he will 
jine us.” 

**T don’t think much of him, but I guess he’ll 
be a good partner for you, Mr. Tempest, so get 
a table and let us begin.” 

Tempest did not see the sarcasm in the re- 
mark of the Dragoon, and turned away to speak 
to Matt Murdock. 

‘“*Pard,I has got ther Dragoon ter playa 

ame o’ keerds with me, and his partner js ter 
Landlord Champ, who ain’t no good. 

‘‘T wants you, and jist back me up and Tl 
win yer lots o’ money, but don’t go headstrong 
yer own way, as you has no luck, yer know.” 

‘* Ali right, Tempest, I am willing; but can’t 
the Dragoon play a good apna 

‘¢ Thar must be suthin’ he can’t do, and thar’s 
nothin’ else I kin think of jist now thet he don’t 


do prime.” 
‘* All right, we'll beat ‘em, for you. always 
win,” cried Matt, knowing that the Dragoon 


had some deep motive in playing with the ces- 
perado, 

In the mean time Champ had said quickly, as 
Tempest turned away: 

‘** Why, captain, that is the worst fellow you 
se SoS picked up in Gilt Edge City to play 
with. 

‘That is why I wish to play with. him; but, 
Champ, do just as I wish in this, and don’t you 
be surprised at anything you see. 

“Tf I cover Tempest, you level at Murdock 
if you see need of it, but for God’s sake don't 
draw trigger on him, or kill Tempest either, 

‘* Leave the latter to me.” 

“‘T thought you and Matt were friends, 

and—” 
‘“We are, only Tempest don’t know it, and I 
have not time now to tell you what I intended 
to do; but you back me up, no matter who ap- 
rs to suffer.” 

Til do it.” 

‘* Gents, we is ready,” called out Tempest in a 
loud voice, and the Dragoon and Landlord 
Champ walked over and joined the desperado 
and Matt Murdock. 


CHAPTER XLVI. 
A GAME OF CARDS, 
TueE table which Tempest had selected for the 
eof cards was one of the most conspicuous 
in the saloon. 

He seemed anxious that all should know that 
he was playing cards with the Darling of Des- 
tiny and the landlord. 
ntil of late, since his close association with 
Tempest, Matt Murdock had been looked upon 
ra the better class of miners as a very square 

ellow. 

But caught in bad company, the opinion re- 
garding him was changing. 

Comment was made, however, that Tempest 





had in some way struck better company than 
"ithe fact that the landl laying agai 
he at the ord was g again 
created a sensation, for it fost known that 
Champ had given up card-playing long before. 

That the Dragoon should play caused also ex- 
citement. : 

He had never been seen to take a drink at the 
bar, and he had always refused a game of cards 
when urged by different miners to play. 

So all were interested,and other games suffer- 
ed from curiosity to witness the playing of the 

uartette. 

With prophetic souls that had had much 
basis for prophecy in the past, a number pre- 
dicted a row before the e should end. 
‘* Nobody kin play with thet devil Tempest,” 
w red one, 

‘* He cheats,” said another. 

‘He'd sfeal.” 





_ Tempest to fill thelatter’s glass, when he stepped 


The Dragoon Detective. 





‘*Oh, but he’s a tough.” 

.- m3 better keep a civil tongue in his head this 
night.” . 

‘*You’re preachin’, pard, fer thet Dragoon 


. hain’t asleep.”’ 


‘* if he plays any sharp tricks he'll tune up 
thet soldier’s revolver.” 

‘*T’m ashamed o’ Matt Murdock.” 

‘* He’s gone ter ruin, sure, since he’s been run- 
nin’ with Tempest,” 

“Waal, we'll see whose toes is tarned up.” 

Such were the remarks upon all sides, yet de- 
livered sotto voce, for the speakers were not 
anxious to ‘‘ rub the tiger ag’in’ the fur,” as one 
or gen it, by letting Tempest hear what was 
said. 

The Dragoon began to play in the same free- 
and-easy way in which he did everything. 

Tempest had dealt, and the game was with his 
pack of cards, 

Around the table was the crowd, ten deep. 

The first bluff was won by the Dragoon, who, 
when Tempest, according to his custom, placed 
his revolver on the table, simply said: 

** You are playing with gentlemen, Mr. Tem- 
pest, so return that weapon to your belt.” 

ts L allus plays with it right thar, ready for 
use, 

** You will not do so this time, for itis time 
enough to draw it when it is needed.” 

The applause that followed this remark caused 
Tempest to feel that he was worsted, so he 
said; 

‘* Tl put it up, fer I doesn’t think either you 
or ther landlord would cheat; but ef I has ter 
use it, I’ do it.” 

‘*My dear sir, no one will hinder you, unless 
some one draws quicker, and you have the repu- 
tation of being lightning on the draw.” 

**T fs, too.” 

**T do not doubt it; but this is a friendly game | 
of cards between gentlemen—I speak now of 
Landlord Champ and myself—and cheating is 
not expected to enter it.” 

Tempest understood this, for the laugh that 
went round showed thatthe sarcasm was detect- 
ed very quickly, and he scowled and replied: 

‘**'You don’t include me and Matt as gents, | 
then?” | 

“*T don’t know you two, so you will have to | 
speak for yourselves.” 

‘* Wal, we is gents,” 

** Proveit then by playing an honest game of | 
cards.” 

The miners wondered, for Tempest was not | 
wont to be bullied by any one; but there was 
something in the quiet manner of the Dragoon 
that seemed to cow him. 

‘* Come, let us play and quit talk. 

** You lead, Tempest,” said Matt. 

The game was then begun, the landlord play- / 
ing watchfully, Ebi ra slowly and with ap- 
parent thought, Matt in his off-hand,usual man- | 
ner,and the Dragoon with apparent indifference | 
as to whether he lost or won. 

He smoked a cigar the while, and yet he | 
seemed cognizant of all that was going on. 

The first game and the saonit were won by | 








the Dragoon and the landlord, and the amount | 


was two hundred on each game, fcr Tempest | 
had set the sum. 

The third game Tempest and Matt won, the | 
fourth went back to the other side, and from | 
the fifth on the Dragoon and the landlord lost 
steadily. 

*‘Gentlemen, join me in a glass of wine,” said | 
the Dragoon, to those playing with him, and 
turning to the crowd he continued: 

‘Step up, gentlemen, and call for what you 
wish.” 

Brindle brocent the wine, and he passed 
around the table pouring it out in the four 
| daiopt which the reader mus‘ understand were 

y no means delicate ware, but heavy tumblers, 
though the wine was champagne at twenty dol- 
lars a bottle. Ths 

As Brindle came in between the Dragoon and 





back a transformation scene had taken place, 
for, bya quick movement, the Darling of Des- | 
tiny suddenly covered the desperado with a re- | 
volver in his right hand and Matt Murdock with 
one in his left. 
Ho seemed to be glancing along both barrels, | 
too, by some strange movements of his eyes, | 
which gave him the power of looking in two | 
directions at the same time, and what he said 
caused a. hush to fall upon ali present and sent a | 
chill to one heart. 
‘* Tempest, you and Murdock are infamous 
ees th and if you move an inch I will kill you | 


There was no mistaking these words, and | 
Tempest was as pallid as death, while Matt 
a adh ~~ pect wit core “A ; bles 

empest had one han ass, 
his other was holding the he 9 ue was Srout 
to shuffle. f 

To attempt to get his hand down to his hip 

on @ weapon meant instant death, and he knew 


t. 
“Landlord, take those cards, please, which 
Tempest has just placed beneath the pack. 
‘*He has the highest cards there, to deal to 
himself and Murdock from beneath, while to us 
he deals from the top. 


Ree ee a 


| place of all 





‘*Itis a clever sleight-of-hand trick, and he 
keeps his spare cards in his sleeve.” 

‘*Tt’s a lie!” yelled the desperado 

‘*T never cheated!” cried Murdock. 

‘* You are the liar, Tempest, as I will prove, 
and your partner played the cards you gave 
him and knew your little game to win.” 

The cards proved to hava been “ fixed ” just 
as the Dragoon said, and spare ones were found 
in the desperado’s sleeve, 

‘* Now, my precious pair, this money belongs 
to Landlord Champ and myself, and as cheats 
are not allowed to dwell in Gilt Edge City, if 
they are known, [ will give you until dawn to 
get out of these camps. 

‘“*Tf you are within the limits of Gilt Edge 
City when the sun rises, I will lead a party to 
ee on the Gallows Tree.” 

‘* Hang ’em now!” shouted a voice. 

“Yes, string’em up!” 

‘*No, gentlemen, | have given them their 
lives on condition, and told them their doom if 
they disregard it, and I will not only not go 
back on my word, but I will protect them 
against all odds, for I, not you, ath the one 
cheated.” 

“Bully for the Dragoon! he’s a darlin’,” 
wre one, and the crowd sided with him. 

+0! 

The word was stern, and the two men obeyed 
with alacrity, the look that passed between Matt 
Murdock and the Dragoon showing that they 
understood each other, though the young miner 
had been forced to place himself in a most awk- 
ward situation. 

As for Tempest, he had met his match, and 
he was glad to get outfrom under that dread 
eye. 

"Otis out of The Barracks, followed by the 
jeers of the crowd, Tempest said: 

‘* Now, pard, we'll git fer ther Road Raid- 
ers’ retreat, and when we gits ther captives, 
we'll be solid ag’in,” 

By midnight the two men had turned their 
backs on Gilt Edge City and were riding rapid- 
ly along the mountain trail. 


CHAPTER XLVII. 
THE CAPTURE, 

I wILu now return to the ride taken by Kate 
Conrad and Parson Prim, 

The parson was always selecting ‘church 
sites,” and had found a new one, “the very 

He wished Kate to ride there with him and 
give her opinion of it, 

Kate Conrad did not like the man, nor did she 
dislike him. 

He was clever enough, but she seemed to feel 
that he was more clever than he showed. 

He wi oung, too, though his glasses gave 


| him a settled look, and his serious face added 


to it. 

The parson was not an awkward rider, and he 
tried to be entertaining. 

Kate did not want to go with him, but her 
mother requested it, for Mrs, Conrad had been 
quite won over by the parson, and so she went, 

The site chosen for the church was a good one, 
and Kate was pleased with it; but the parson 
wished her to see others, and then he had a 
cabin to show of a fancy kind, which would 
make a pretty model for the sacred edifice. 

This cabin belonged to a miner who had been 
an architect, and he had made a fancy little cot- 
tage of his home. 

t was situated upon the Eagle Cliff road, and 
the parson urged it so that Kate consented to 

0, though she told him she was sure they would 
ce overtaken by a storm, 

They had left the cottage and were about to 
take a short trail home when two horsemen 
came up behind them, 

It was just here that the miner had seen 

them, and so told Mr. Conrad. 
. After the miner had passed on the horsemen 
ap red as though they meant to pass, one on 
either side; but when alongside of the parson 
and Lady Gold Dust they seized each a bridle- 
rein and leveled a revolver. 

‘* Come, you are prisoners, 

‘*Cry out, and you shall be shot; but keep 
quiet, and no harm sha!l befall you, for it 1s 
money we want.” ‘ 

The parson groaned, and Kate Conrad said, 
indignantly: ; 

‘*Unhand my bridle-rein, sir, or you will 
rue it,” 

“Come, Lady Gold Dust, you need not put on 
airs. 

‘* You are worth a sound sum in ransom, and 
the boys will pay well for this pulpit-pounder, 
and we peo ob 

‘* Keep quiet, and all will be well; but make a 
fuss, and we’ll and tie you both.” 

‘*Do not touch me and I will makeno outcry; 
but this is an infamous outrage.” 

‘* Yes, it is indeed an outrage, and Heaven 
will never bless those who sin as you do,” said 
the parson, 
- But for all that he was tied to his saddle, and 
a lariat was also passed about the waist of Kate 
Conrad and under the horse to the saddle-horn, 
so that she was held secure, 

It now began to rain in torrents, and the men, 
as though prepared for such an emergency, 


Cr rh eee" 





rapped Kate and the parson up in india-rub- 
ber cloaks, so that they were enabled to keep 
perfectly dry. 

One man then led the way with the parson by 
his side, and the other followed with Kate. 
Thus they rode on through the storm and 
gathering darkness, and after a ride of some 
distance came: upon two horsemen, whom, in 
the pitch-like blackness, they could barely see 
the outlines of. 

It was here that the Dragoon had found the 
trail of four horses. 

On they went into the heart of the wild moun- 
tains, until ae came upon another party of 
horsemen, who had evidently been waiting for 
them some time. 

Then all moved on at as brisk a pace as was 
possible in the storm and night. 

From the words of her captors Kate found cut 
when they turned from one trail into another, 
and feeling certain that they would be pursued, 
and knowing the storm was effacing all tracks, 
she dropped first her glove, then her handker- 
chief and next her whip. 

Had the Dragoon gone on he would have 
found a vail, her cuffs, with the sleeve-buttons 
in them; a ribbon and the other glove, 

Kate was determined that she would leave a 
trail which the storm would not destroy. 

It was a long, fearful ride through the hours 
of the night, and after midnight when they at 
last reached the retreat of the Road Raiders, 
Then Kate was aided to alight at a cabin, and 
within there was considerable comfort and a 
warm fire, 

A supper also was upon a table for her, and a 
trunk, containing the fine wardrobe of some un- 
fortunate lady traveler, and which she had 
been robbed of, was open, apparently for her 


use, 

She had kept comparatively dry, in spite of 
the driving rain,-and she was both very hungry 
and tired. 

One to make the best of a bad situation, 
she immediately ate a good supper, and then 
threw herself down upon the cot-bed to sleep. 

Her guards had in the mean time reporte. to 
the chief. ‘ 

He sat alone in his cabin, and the leader of the 
kidnapping party’ came in, accompanied by none 
other than Tempest, the desperado. 

The leader was the young lieutenant of the 
Road Raiders, 

‘* Well, captain, we are back again, and we 
bagged the parson as well as the lady. 

‘* | have placed her in the cabin prepared for 
her, and this man is the one from Gilt Edge City 
who was won over to our band.” 

‘*'You have done well, Dudley; very well; but 
I hope this man can be trusted?’ 

“*Oh, yes, chief, for he knows it is gold one 
way, rope another.” 

“It is indeed; but, my man, I wish you to re- 


main as my spy in Gilt Edge City, and here you: 


have a paper that will give you fullinstructions, 
for Il am anxious that you should get back to- 
night, so as to avoid being trailed, and the rain 
will destroy your tracks. aay 

‘*T will send a couple of men to guide you 
back to a point that you know, and ride hard to 

et in by dawn.” 

‘* Dll do it, cap’n.” : : 

‘¢ And just find out what reward will be given 
by the miners for the parson, and the amount 
that old Conrad will pay for his he a 

‘Ride out to the brook, on the Eagle Cliff 
road, the third day from this, and a man will 
meet you to get your report, and I willnegotiate 


for the return of the captives. 


‘““Here is money for you, so do your duty 


well. 

‘Disappoint me, and you shall be hunted to: 
your death,” 

*- Good-night, my man.” ; 

Tempest turned and departed, and, as the 
reader knows, reached his cabin about dawn, 

As it was still raining he felt no anxiety about 
his trail; but almost immediately after the 
“cig ceased, and the evidence remained against: 

im, 

Such was the story he told Matt Murdock, as 
the two rode along, and he continued; © 

‘‘Now, pard, we has got ter convince ther 
chief how we was druv out 0’ Gilt Edge, and we 
will jist light out at br ga with ther leddy and 
hide her somewhar ontil we gits ther reward, 

‘‘Tll let you work it yer own way, fer I be- 
lieves you kin do it.” 

t Til try: but it will be about dawn when we 
arrive at the retreat.” 

“ Jist about, but we don’t want ter crowd ‘em 
ontil sun-up, fer it might not be healthy.” 

So the two pressed on, both plotting against 
the Road Raiders, and Matt Murdock engaged 
in a plot to thwart the des do in his little 
game for ransom for Kate Conrad. 


CHAPTER XLVIII. 
THE EXILES. 

TE trail to the secret den of the Road Raid- 
ers was So complicated that Tempest, only hav- 
ing been over it in the night, was soon at a loss 
to follow it. 

‘“‘1’m done up, pard,” he said, as he came to + 


halt. 
‘You don’t know the way?” 












































































**T’m durned ef I do.” 

“Where do you remember that you were 
right last?” 

‘Back at them big trees on ther creek.” 

Then come back there.” 

‘*Ts you goin’ ter show me ther way?” 

“I'm going to show you how to find it.” 

** All right, ef you kin do it.” 

They rode back in the darkness to the place in- 
dicated. 

‘* You are sure you passed here?” 

ae Yes.” 

** What proof have you?” 

‘*We halted here a few minutes, and I rode 
from here on alongside the lieutenant, in ther 
lead.” 

‘*- You rode the horse you are riding now?” 

“ce Yas. ” 

‘‘Then start him ahead and give him the 
rein, 

‘*T will follow.” 

Para,” 

‘* Well?” 

** You has a brain.” 

ss pn al 

‘*T pulled ther horse off the trail awhile ago, 
fer he wanted ter go one way, and I thought my 
way was right.” 

‘Then start.” 

They burried on and the horse went forward 
at a brisk pace. 

He remembered that he had been stabled and 
had been given a good feed up at the retreat. 

So on they went until the dawn broke. 

Then Tempest said they were not far from the 
retreat. 

The valley was reached and the canyon turned 
into, the horse taking his own way. 

Then came the steep climb up the mountain- 
side through the narrow chasm, and as they 
reached the top they were brought to a halt by 


the ek 

‘*Hands up! Who are yer?” cried the guard, 
protected himself by the rocks, and with a rifle 
at his shoulder. 

“ Pard, I is ther Gilt Edge spy, as was here 
with ther captives last night. 

‘*l’ve come ter see ther chief,” said the des- 
perado. 

‘*- Yas, I knows yer now, fer I tuk yer to ther 
chief’s cabin; but who is with yer?” 

‘* A pilgrim as wants ter j’ine ther band.” 

‘You had no right ter bring a man without 
askin’ ther chief.” 

‘*Pard, we is both exiles, and it’s all right, so 
shout fer ther chief,” 

The man gave a call, a comrade came, and 
word was sent to the chief. 

Soon he returned with word to bring the men 
to him. 

Murdock took in all that was before him, and 
yet appeared to be indifferent. 

The chief was at breakfast, and the men went 
up to his cabin, where he was seated under the 
pine-straw shed in front of his door, 

‘* Well, sir, back so soon?” he said, slowly, to 
Tempest. 

‘Yes, cap’n, as yer sees.” 

«¢ And who have you with you?” 

‘« A pard in distress!” 

“* Why are you here?” 

“ We is exiles.” 

** Wxiles?” 

‘Yes, cap’n,” 

** What do you mean?” 

“- We was druv out o’ Gilt Edge City.” 

‘* Ah! it seems very hard for me to keep a 
man there.” 

“T was willin’ ter stay; but ther fact is we 
was a-playin’ a leetle game o’ keerds at The 
Barracks, early last mie t, and our partners 
was ther Darlin’ of Destiny and Landlord 
Champ. 

‘*Me and my pard was winnin’ heavy, by a 
little trick we knows, when ther Dragoon up 
and covers us both, says we was cheatin’, and 
thar was Old Nick ter pay. 

‘*He told us we hed ter git out o’ Gilt Edge, 
but ther crowd said hang us. 

‘“‘Then he said no, he’d said he’d give usa 
chance and ter go. 














‘* We didn’t stay thar ter discuss things, but, 


got.” 

‘¢ You were wise, for cheating is not allowed 
in Gilt Edge City; but who is your pard?” 

‘* He’s been my side-partner fer some time, 
and he’s game ter kill, while he war a-plottin’ a 
leetle game with me ter capter some o’ ther bi 
folks o’ Gilt Edge, and fetch em ter you ontil 
ransom were paid,” 

‘* Indeed! then you may be a valuable man,” 
and the chief gazed at Murdock with a look that 
seemed to read him through and through. 





But the young miner met the gaze unflinch- | 


ingly and said: 

ce have an idea the Dragoon can be captured, 
sir, 

“* Indeed! and in what way?” 

** Well, sir, he is a soJdier, and if an officer 
and several men, or rather men pretending to 
be such, stopped at his cabin all night, lam 
sure they could capture him after dark and run 
him up here to you, along with his horses and 
ail, whiie he aiso keepsa great deal of gold-dust 
in his cabin.” 

The chief sprung to his feet, his face flushed 





with delight, and grasping Murdock by the 
hand, he cried: 

** Young man, you are a treasure. 

“Do this for me and I'll make .your for- 
tune.” 

‘*Tt ean be done, i am sure, for I know about 
the different regiments, and officers, having 
been a soldier for five years myself. 

‘*T can claim to be some new lieutenant, fresh 


| from West Point, whom he does not know, and 


D'li take him in without a doubt.” 


‘© You shall be my second lieutenant if you do, | 
hk y y ’ | will be given on the shutter as a signal. 


and get a handsome sum as well.” 
‘- You have the uniforms, of course, sir?” 
‘*No, I have not, unfortunately.” 
‘*Tt would be necessary to get the uniforms, 
arms, and equipments for the horses, and I do 


| not think I should take Jess than four men.” 


‘‘No, for he is a hard one to handle; but 
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special guard was kept over her, though the 
Road Raiders were all ordered to keep an eye 
upon her. 

He saw her seated in the cabin near the door, 
and he seized upon the bow and arrow found in 
his cabin, as a means of communication. 

He wrote on the slip of paper as follows: 


‘Do not retire to night. Be on the watch. 

**The winduw in the rear of your cabin has a pad- 
lock and staples upon it, and will doubtless be locked 
to-nizht. 

‘* By that way you must look for aid, and a knock 


| Murdock then walked out of his cabin, made 





| Kate’s cabin. 


a circuit of it and saw that no one was looking. 
Then he went in, opened the rear window, and 
taking a good aim, sent the arrow flying into 


He saw the maiden start from her seat, look 


where can the uniforms and other things be got- | about her and then run and pick up the arrow. 


ten?” 

“There is a sutler at the fifth stage station 
from Gilt Edge City, and they always buy such 
things, finding a ready sale at big money for 
them at times.” 

‘* Will you gothere and get them?” 

‘Yes, sir, but I will need two pack-animals to 
brivg them back.” 

“Twill give you money to buy horses there, 
for I need more, and you can have a man to go 
with you, but not Tempest here, for I will need 
him,’ 

‘** Any one will do, sir.” 

‘* When will you start?” 

**To-night, sir, for I need to-day to rest.” 

‘* Allright, my fine fellow, it is a bargain. 

‘*T declare I feel elated, for I shall get a big 
ransom for my fair captive, another for the Gilt 
Edge parson, and more than you imagine in 
capturing this Darling of Destiny. 

‘“Now I will have you shown quarters, and 
just make yourself eat home.” 

The young miner thanked the chief for bis 
kindness, and went with Tempest to the cabin 
assigned them. 

‘What in thunder is yer goin’ ter do, pard?” 
said Tempest. 

“Youll get your share, pard, so don’t be 
alarmed. 

“T saw that the chief did not take to me 
kindly, so I played that trump crd about the 
Dragoon, and it will pan out big for us to catch 
him, for we'll get dust as well as revenge.” 

“Thet’s so; but what about tbe gal?” 

“11 tell you my plan when I’ve thought it 
all out,” was the reply of the miner, and Tem- 
pest was assured that Murdock was plotting 
some big game to play for their mutual interests, 

CHAPTER XLIX. 
MATT MURDOCK’S BOLD GAME. 

It was Tempest’s intention to try and get the 
ransom for the parson, which he knew the gen- 
erous miners of Gilt Edge City would pay for 
his return. 

He told Murdock that they must let the parson 
into their little scheme, and he would doubtless 
join them to regain bis freedom, allowing them 
to make the money. 

But against this arrangement they saw the 
bere ride away after dinner, and the chief told 

urdock, whom he seemed to have taken a great 
fancy to, that 1t was to negotiate his own and 
Miss Conrad’s ransom. 

“And he will do it, for when they know he 
has vowed to return, if my terms are not agreed 
to, they willcome round rather than see him 
come back and have the girl remain captive in 
my hands.” : 

**T guess he'll arrange it all right, sir; but will 
you let me know who 1s to go with me to buy 
the uniforms?” 

“*T suppose, now that I have used the parson 
to arrange the ransom matter, you might as well 
take your pard with you.” ‘ ; 

+ Tempest?” 

‘*'Yes,” 

“Thank you, sir, I suppose it would be better, 
and we'll start about sunset and push through 
with all haste.” 

** Come tome before you goand get the money 

ou will need.” 

Murdock returned to bis cabin, and sitting 
down wrote a few lines on a piece of paper, 
which he wrapped tightly around an arrow, 
which with a bow he found in the hut. 

He was very cautious in his movements, and 
kept watching through the half-open door to see 
that no one approached. 

His cabin was the end one of those occupied 
by the men, and had a door in the\front, a small 
window in the rear. 

Back of it a hundred feet was a cabin which 
had been used for the storage uf booty taken by 
the Road Raiders, and it was strongly built, 
had a stout door and a padlock and chain to se- 
cure it. 

This cabin had been cleared cut for the use of 
Kate Conrad, and made as comfortable as was 
possible by the chief. a 

She had been forbidden by the guard, who 
carried her breakfast to her, to leave the cabin, 
though the door had been left open for air. 

Murdock bad spied her there, and a close ob- 
servation through the rear window of bis 
cabin convinced him tat she was alone and no 


Then he went out and sought Tempest, and 


| the two gave their horses a good rubbing down 
| staked them out where there was plenty of 


grass, and made their preparations for their 
start. 


‘**T'll clean your guns, Tempest, as I am going 
/ to look over mine, while you circulate among 


| parson has been sent awa 


the boys and seeif you can find out what the 
for by the chief.” 


| “All rigbt, pard,” said Tempest, and he did 
/ as he was told, not aware that Murdock already 
| knew just why the parson had gone, 





When Tempest returned he found his own, and 
Murdock’s belt of arms, all cleaned and loaded, 
but the young miner was not there. 

Looking out of the cabin he saw him coming. 

** Ail right, pard, the chief gave me money to 
buy the uniforms and a couple of good horses, so 
we will be off at once.” 

They left the cabin with their traps, saddled 
and mounted their horses, and rode down the 
chasm path to the canyon. 

‘* Yer pushes fast, pard, fer a long journey,” 
said Tempest, as Murdock pressed on at a can- 
ter. 

‘*T am anxious to strike thestage trail as soon 
as possible.” 

he chief had directed bim how to turn to 
reach the well-beaten Overland trail, and so he 
held on until at last they turned into it, and at 
a point not far from where the coach had been 
halted the day that Kate Conrad rode on the 
box with Ribbon Rob. 

Once in the trail Murdock knew that their 
horses’ trails would not be noticed, where there 
were so many more tracks, 

And once in the Overland trail Murdock sud- 
denly halted, and quickly throwing his lariat 
over the neck of the horse ridden by the des- 
perado, at the same time leveled a revolver, 
while he said: 

‘*Pard Tempest, you are my prisoner for 
keeps.” 





CHAPTER L. 
THE YOUNG MINER'S TRUMP CARD. 


“On, pard, I say what does this mean? 

**T don’t want no jokin’, cried the amazed 
desperado, as he glanced into the muzzle of 
Murdock’s revolver. 

“‘Tt means, Tempest, that I am not the man 
you took me for—hold on, pard, for you have 
not a bullet in your revolvers; they are loaded 
blank, for I saw to that.” 

‘* Cuss yer ferever, Matt Murdock,” hissed tae 
desperado. 

The young miner laughed and said: 

** Now, Tempest, lam going to tie you in your 
saddle, or kill you if you resist.” 

He did as he said, tying his SH tthe feet be- 
neath his horse, and his hands behind bim. 

Then he took hold of the bridle-rein of Tem- 
pest’s horse and started off at a sweeping gal- 


lop. 
e Whar is yer going?” 
«To Gilt Edge City.”. 

‘*They’ll hang yer, and me, too.” 

‘* T guess not, for you played me for as bad a 
man as you are, and Bed you for a fool. 
The men jin Gilt Edge think I am of your stripe, 
pard, and I let them think so; but it will all be 
cleared up soon, and they’ll see how nicely the 
Dragoon tvok you in with my aid. z 

‘*Oh, Tempest! how I did squirm when the 
Darling of Destiny told me I was a cheat and 
oe. me off with you.” 

**-You cussed varmint, I'l) kill you yet.” 

‘* A tnreatened man lives long, they say, Tem- 
pe t,” was the reply. 

‘*Don’t yer intend ter git ther gal and ther 
ransom fer her?” . 

‘*Tintend that Miss Conrad shall be free to- 
night, and that is why I am riding so fast.” 

cry swore and growled as they went 
along. 

He complained that the bonds hurt him, but 
all to no purpose, for Murdock kept the horses 
at a run, dashed into Gilt Edge City at the 
same pace, and swept on toward the cabin of 
| the Drageon before any stragglers that were 
_ out could recognize them. 

Riding up to!the cabin of the Dragoon, he 

‘met them at the door, for he heard the rapid 
clatter of the hoofs, 

Their horses were dead beat, but Murdock 














did not care for that, and springing to the 
ground said quickly: 

‘* Captain, here is Tempest, and he wishes ac- 
comm¢odations for a few days with you, though 


ou’ll have to keep him ironed and in snug quar- | 


rs.” 

‘* Murdock, I am glad to see you, and you are 
back sooner than I expected. 

‘*Hfo, Hannibal, bring a pair of handcuffs 


and some irons for the ankles here, and take this | 


prisoner to the little cuddy I built in the cabin,” 
sail tie Dragoon. 

Hannibel appeared, and it did not take hima 
miputetv take the prisoner from his Lorse and 
iron him. 

** Now, captain, I wish you to go with me; but 
please lend me one of your best horses, ancl you 
will need another fur Miss Conrad.” 

** Ah! she is free, then?” 


**No; but we will soon get her out, though | he 


you will bave to carry a horse for her, as not an 


animal can be gotten from the corral of the | 


Road Raiders. 
‘* Her saddle and bridle hang on the corner of 


her cabin, and no special guard is kept over , 


her, I am sure.” 

“Then we can secure her without doubt—in 
fact, we must.” 

‘Yes, captain; but let us ride for it at once, 
and please let Hannibal keep my horse and Tem- 

est’s out of sight, and watch him close, for he 
is a terror.” 

‘* Hannibal will keep an eye on him, you may 
be sure.” 

Five minutes after the Dragoon and Mur- 
dock rode swiftly away from the cabin, the 
latter mounted upon one of the fine black horses 
of the youn 
lowed unled behind. 

They rode at a sweeping gallop, and held the 
pace until they reached the spot where Tem- 
pest had been made prisoner. 

Here Murdock led, telling the Dragoon that 
the trail led along the ridge down into the val- 
ley, and upon the mountain on the other side 
was the Road-Raiders’ retreat. 

‘* We will have to leave our horses in the val- 
ley, and climb the mountain, for no horse can 
go there; but I got the w»y down es fine as I 


- could during the day, anu [hope to come out 


just in the rear of Miss Conrad’s cabin. 

“Tt will be hard for her to get down the rough 
mountain, but she will not care, I think.” 

‘* Not with freedom as a reward.” 

“Now, captain, there is something else I wish 
to tell you.’ 

*“* Well, Murdock?” ; 

‘*The parson was let off to-day by the chief, 
to go to Gilt Edge City and get his reward for 
Miss Conrad, and a ransom for himself, which 
Captain Brass very naturally thinks will be 
paid by the miners. 

** Now he get in before I did, and as I passed 
The Barracks coming down, I saw him with a 
crowd about him. 

‘* He’) hardly return before to-morrow after- 
noon, so you can see bimat The Barracks to- 
morrow morning, and Vil give you a pointer on 
him, and Mr, Conrad must not let it be known 
that, Miss Courad has returned. 

‘* Tn fact, no one must know it. 

‘¢Then I have a little plan en hand by which 
Iam to capture you, and I_ am coming down in 
uniform with four bogus soldiers to make you 
prisoner,” and Murdock laughingly told his 
plot, and gave the Dragoon some other informa- 
tion of importance. } 

After quite a hard ride along the ridge, they 
descended to the valley, and crossing it, halted 
at the base of the mountain, 

A glare on the tree-tops told Murdock where 
the camp of the Road-Raiders was, for the fires 
seemed to be still burning brightly. 

Leaving their horses, and muzzling them, to 
avoid any mishap frém a neigh, they began to 
climb the steep mountain-side. 

It was a long and hard climb, and midnight 


‘had passed before ey A reached the top and 
i 


. 


glanced down into the litt!e valley, or glen. 

The camp-fires were still smoldering in front 
of several of the cabins, and Murdock soon 
placed the one occupied by Kate Conrad. 

He had been a pretty correct guide, for they 
were not a hundred yards from it. 

Merion their way along through the piled-up 
rocks and pine thicket that bordered the ridge, 
Oe, came to the rear of the cabin, 

ota soul was visible in the camp, and they 
crept cautiously down to if. 

** 1 will get the saddle and bridle that hangs 
around the corner, while you knock lightly upon 
the window-sbutter. 

‘* When it is answered, you will have to take 
the auger that L asked you to bring, and bore 
around the staples that hold the lock and you 
orn take it out.’ ‘ 

he Dragoon stepped to the window and Mur- 
dock went around the cabin. 

In a moment he returned, and he carried 
Kate’s saddle and bridle. 

**T will wait for you on the ridge. 

“* Have you knocked?” he whispered. 

‘Yes, and had a response,” was the return 
whisper. 

The Dragoon now bored into the shutter, and 
a dozen holes enabled him to take the staples 


soldier, while another auimal fol- | 





' 
| holding the padlock out with the piece of wood 
which he had cut ina circle with the auger. 
Opening the shutter, he beheld Kate Conrad 
standing there, 
| ** Miss Conrad, I have come to take you home; 
| but you will have to be brave and stand con- 
siderable fatigue.” 
|. ‘*Oh, Captain Gaston! have you dared come 
here?” 
‘Sh—-do not speak, but let me aid you from 
| the window, if you are ready.” 
| ‘* lam all ready.” 
| He lifted her lightly from the window to the 
| ground, hesitated, and then drawing his knife 
from his belt, said: 
‘*T willleave my card for Captain Brass, for 
| this has my name on it.” 
| Sticking the knife in the window-sill, he took 
| Kate’s arm and hastened up to the ridge with 


g 

There stood Murdock, ready to lead the way, 
‘*Miss Conrad, let me present to you my 
| friend, Matt Murdock, to whom you owe your 
| escape, for be has suffered himself to be 
maligned and driven from Gilt Edge City to aid 
| you,” said the Dragoon, warmly. 

Kate grasped his hand and said, in away that 
meant a world of thanks: 

‘God bless you, sir.” 

‘Tt was the captain’s plot, and I simply car- 
| ried it out, for he could not come here to join 
| the Raiders as I could,” said Matt, and then 
| he led the way dowiu the steep mountain-side. 

It was a long and perilons descent; but the 
| Dragoon aided Kate with his strong arm, and at 
last the valley was reached. 

Murdock hastily saddled the horse that Kate 
was to ride, and mounting, they rode off ata 
swift gallop. 

Climbing to the long ridze they dashed along 
| it, and reaching the Overland trail drew rein. 

‘* Here [ leave you, captain, and you may ex- 
pect to be arrested, as I explained, within a few 
days. 

“Regarding the parson you will not forget, 
| and when I get back I expect to bring you valu- 
, able information, 

** Goud-night.” 
So saying he rode rapidly away, while the 
Dragoon and Kate Conrad started for Gilt Edge 


. 


City. j 








CHAPTER LI. 
THE VOW KEPT. 


‘‘Now, Miss Conrad, it is nearly dawn, and I 
am going to ask you to ride at full speed all the 
way to your father’s home,” said the Darling of 

Destiny, when he bad said farewell to Murdock 
and turned the head of his horse toward Gilt 
Edge City. 

‘*Tean stand anything, Captain Gaston; but 
the poor horses?” 

** They must stand it, for I wish you to reach 
home without being seen,” 

‘* Very well, sir, Lam ready,” was the reply. 

The two splendid horses, already having been 
| hard ridden, were put isto a long, sweeping run, 
and they held it, up-hill and down, 

** Oh, we will kill them,” cried! Kate, in pity. 

“ No; [ know what they can stand, 

‘* See, they run without urging.” 

Yes; but I pity them.” 

‘*May I ask what you think of your fellow- 
captive, Parson Prim?” 

““T do not lke him; but J felt sorry for him, 
as he was more frightened than [ wag. 

“The chief made him vow most sacredly to 
return to him, and sent him to Gilt Edge City 
to get ransom for our release ” 

**So heard from Murdock,” and the Dragoon 
told Kate as they flew along the noble part that; 
the young miner had played for her release, and 
how he had allowed himself to be driven out of 
Gilt Edge City as a comrade of Tempest. 

“Tt shall all be made clear how nobly he 
served me, and those who looked upon him as a 
scamp will be glad to do him honor,” said 
Kate. 

It was just getting gray in the eastern sky as 
the two dashed up to the stockade ga'e near the 
cabin of Fert Folly. 

Leaping from the back of his horse, the Dra- 
goon sprung over the stockade and walked rap- 

dly to the door. 
__ A knock brought a response in the voice of 
Mr. Conrad: 
‘Who is there?” 

‘The Dragoon, and I Lave good news for 

you. 

A cry of joy came from Mrs. Conrad within, 
; and Mr. Conrad s»on came to the door. 

‘““T wish the stockade gate key, for I have 
brought Miss Courad bome. 

“Quick, please, for it must not be known yet 
that she is here.” ‘ 

Mr. Conrad sprung back into the room and 
seized the key from where it was placed at night, 
while Mrs. Conrad, who had heard all, hastily 
began to dress, 

ut the Dragoon was already gone to the 
| gate, and h ‘ing Kate to dismount, he hastily 








/ per the sa:d » and bridle from his hurse and 
“Please ask your father to carry this in, for 


he Dragoon Detective. 
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I must get home by the time it is daylight— 
good-by.” 

Leaving Kate to lock the gate he mounted 
Trailer and dashed cff,f l‘owe| by Scout, the 
two animals seeming io f «| toaat their tremen- 
dous ride was over, for tLey sped along with 
renewed energy. 

In the mean time Mr. Conrad had rushed out 
to meet his daugbter, and bastened with her 
into the house where she sprung into her mo- 
ther’s arms. 

‘* And I have a welcome for you too, Kate, 
and am so happy to see you home,” cried Sy1- 
vester Vernon, who had been awakened and 
hastily dressed himself, 

Kate greeted him kindly, while he asked: 

** But how did. you escape?” 


‘The Darling of Destiny brought me home,” 


was the quiet response, and a scowl came upom 
the face of the secretary. 

“Now I will go to bed, and you all must 
know it is not to be told that Tam _ home yet, as 
the Dragoon asked if as a special favor.” 

‘*f cannot see why,” petulantly said Vernon. 

** Nor do [ know: but it is his request, and L 
shall not go against it. 

*“*Oh! I am so tired, and I'll be content to 
sleep all day,” and Kate weut to her room, 
while the others returned to their beds, but in 
a far liappier mood than before. 


In the mean time the Dragoon had gone flying 


down the valley, and, without secing a» human 
being stirring reached bis cabin, 

Hannibal arose promptly at his call, and let 
him in, with the remark: 

‘*T am glad to see youn home, sir.” 

‘Thank you, Hannibal, and what of your 
prisoner?” 

‘* He’s safe, sir.’’ 

‘Well, Tam very tired, so will sleep for sev- 
eral hours, ' 

‘* Have breakfast at eight, please,” and in tem 
minutes after the Dragoon was_ sleeping 
soundly. 

But be was up at eigbt, and after a hearty 
breakfast went to the small room where Tem- 


| pest was kept a prisoner. 


Seatiug himself in front of him he said: 

‘*My man, I have some questions to ask you, 
and I expect the truth.” 

Thos desperado saw that he had a dangerous 
man to deal with,and every question asked 
him he answered, though in a sulJen tone. 

‘*Thank you,” and the Dragoon went out, 
mounted a fresh horse and rode to the Bar- 
racks, 





CHAPTER LIT. 
THE DRAGOON AND THE PARSON, 

WHEN the Darling of Destiny approached 
The Barracks, he saw that something unusual 
was going on. 

There was a ney large crowd gathered there 
for a week day, when the miners were ail sup- 
posed to be at work, 

He saw the horses of Mr. Conrad and Sylves- 
ter Vernon hitched to the rack, and riding up, 
left his animal near. 

Then he ascended to the piazza, where his: 
coming was greeted with a shout. 

Mr. Conrad came toward him, and offered 
his hand, while Vernon bowed. 

The landlord also greeted him, and said: 

‘© We have a surprise for you.” 

** Indeed?” 

‘* Yes, we know where Miss Conrad is, and I 
sent up Led have her father come down.” 

“Well?” 


‘¢ The parson has returned,”’ 
ae No!” 

‘* Yes, he arrived last night, and after a wel- 
come given him by the boys, he tld his story; 
but here he is to tell von.” 

The parson now adv.nced and shock hands: 
pay cordially with the Dragoon, while he 


**Oh, my brother, I have been delivered from 
the hands of the Philistines,” 

** Indeed, how was that?’ asked the Darling 
of Destiny. with great interest. 

‘Well, sir, who do you think were the cap- 
tors of Miss Conrad and myself?’ 

'“Tjudged that it was Captain Brass, for I 
followed your trail, whicb Miss Conrad kindly 
marked—”’ 

‘* Followed our trail after such a storm?” 

‘‘Yes, Parson Prim, for Miss Conrad kindly 
mark+d it by dropping a glove, handkerchief, 
whip. cuff and other little t “aa 

‘« Three cbeers for the Lady Gold Dust!” cried 
a voice. and they were given with a vim, 

‘*So you knew that we were the captives of 
the Road. Raiders, captain?” 

‘Yes, as [ know that Flush Fred, Darby, 
Bruiser Bill, and Tempest and Murdock went to. 
join the Road Raiders.” 

This created a sensation, and the parson 
looked puzzled, but he said: 

‘* Well, captain, they took usto their camp, 
and Miss Conrad was given pleasant quarters, 
as was I also. for Captain Brass meant us no 
harm, his motive being a ransom. 

‘““He has a large force, is strenely fortified, 
and so dictates to the citizens of Gilt Edge 

; ” 


City. : 
‘“ And what does he dictate, parson‘‘ 
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«“Wall captain, he paroled ms, upon my ‘‘Command me in anything,” said Landlord 


Christian word of honor to return to him, [may 
say my solemn vow that I would do so, if nego- 
tiations failed.” 

** And the negotiations, parson?” 

‘¢ He demands for the ransom of Miss Conrad 
ten thousand dollars.” 

‘¢ He is modest; but what does he value you 
at?” 

‘¢ Five thousand.” 

‘¢ That is fifteen thousand.” 

AV ok aie. ? 

** And if this is paid?” 

*“ We are both free.”’ 

‘Tf it is not paid?” 

‘¢ But it will be, captain.” 

‘*T say if it is not paid?’ 

*¢ He threatens to hold possession of Miss Con- 
rad until it is, and to show he isin earnest will 
hang me.” 

‘“'That is a savage threat.” 

‘© And he will keep it.” 

‘* But how is this money to be paid?” 

‘¢f am to take the money to a given spot in 
the valley, accompanied by Mr. Conrad, while 
he will send Miss Conrad to meet me under 
charge of a man who will receive the money. 

‘* His foree will be back on the hills, and your 
force will be, and each can see the otaers when 
we move down into the valley to the meeting- 
place, so there can be no treachery.” 

‘* Well, Mr. Conrad, | suppose you would give 
ten thousand dollars for your daughter’s lib- 
erty? 

c/ Gladly, sir, if it begeared me.” 

‘And, gentlemen, suppose five thousand 
dollars could be raised to get the parson out of 
the hands of the Philistines?” 

There were scores of voices raised pledging 
various sums, and Landlord Champ said: 

‘*Thesum could be readily raised, for you 
can put me down for a hundred.” 

‘*OQne moment, gentlemen,” and the voice of 
the Dragoon stilled the crowd. 

“This plot of Captain Brass is a good one, 
and would have to be agreed to, but for one 
circumstance.” 

‘* And what is that?” cried a voice. 

“The fact that the Lady Gold Dust escaped 
last night from the Road Raiders’ retreat, and 
is now in her father’s home.” 

The parson looked dazed, while a silence fell 
upon the crowd, so deeply were they impressed. 

“Ts this not so, Mr. Conrad?” 

‘ Itis, captain; my daughter is at home in 
safety, and did not tell you of it, gentlemen, 
as this gentleman, who rescued her— 

‘“‘Through the aid of one other whom now I 
cannot name,” modestly said the Dragoon. 

‘The captain,” continued Mr. Conrad, ‘ re- 
quested that I should not make known ber 
return for awhile, and I now see that his motive 
was not to let it get out until he chose to make 
it known himself,” 

‘* And my motive, gentlemen, in keeping it 
hiddeu, was to prevent the escape of the parson 
here, whom nw I beg to say is my peony. ie 

Had a bomb ‘hell fallen into The Barracks, it 
would not have created greater consternation 
than did the words of the Darling of Destiny. 

As he spoke he seized the parson in his power- 
ful grasp, there was an instant’s struggle, and 
he ha’ him handcuffed. 

The crowd pressed forward in anger; but the 
Dragoon was now aroused, for he cried in a 
voice of thunder: 

‘* Back, men, all of you, and hear me! 

“This man is my prisoner, mind you, and I 
shall hold him secure until the proper time when 
he is needed. 

‘* He is no parson, but a fraud. 

‘ He is one of the Road Raider gang who vol- 
unteerec to piay this part that be might cap- 
ture Miss Conrad, and mors, still playing the 
yer betore her of a captive, +e was seeking to 

ave you buy him from Captuin Brass, after 
which he was to live in Gilt Edge City as the 
Road Raiders’ spy, a wolf in the garb of a 
lamb. 

‘* 1 say thie, gentlemen, and I know it.” 

Mr. Conrad, Vernon and Landlord Champ 
were as deeply amazed as were the others at 
this bold charge. 

There was a wild murmur going through the 
crowd, and the pretended parson took advan- 
tage of it to say: 

‘ Pards, thisis false! I ama minister of the 
Gospel)” 
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‘*Silence, sir! you are a double-dyed fraud, | 


and you made Tempest your tool while you were | making up a good story, and I got some infor- 


here, as I have the proof— No, no, men, be is 
my prisoner, I say, and I shall protect him, if I 
have to kill to do it, 


‘* When the proper time comes I will produce | negro servant of his, and if it can be done with- 


him, but now he goes with me. . 


‘“‘Ho, Brindle, drinks and cigars for the gen- | 


tlemen.” 
The determined manner and the fact that they 


knew be was not to be trifled with, aided by his Iam sure knows where the mine of that old 


timely remark to Brindle, quelled the trouble, 
and cheer after cheer was given for the Dragoon 
as he ,ode away, carrying his prisoner mounted 
upon the Road. Raider chief’s horse, which he 
had icaned the “parson” to ride to Gilt Edge 


City. : 
“Cuotain, you ere th: best 1 ever saw, 


and three good animals were purchased. 
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for his release, and with Mr. Conrad a captive 
with bis daughter, tne wite would pay any 
amount.” 

**'You plan well, Murdock; but the daughter~ 
is no longer a captive.” 

‘* Then, you got the sum you demanc el?” 

‘* No, she escaped.” 

** Do you mean it, Captain Brass?” 

**T am sorry to say that I do. 

‘* She was rescued by that accursed Dragoon. 


Champ, following the Dragoon to his home. 

‘* T will call on you soon, Champ,” was the re- 
ply,and the Dragoon rode off with his trembling 
prisoner and accompanied by Mr, Conrad and 
Sylvester Vernon. 


CHAPTER LIII. 
A SPECIAL MISSION, 

WHEN Matt Murdock left the Drazoon and 
Kate Conrad, he went on at a lope, which the ‘* He came to our retreat the night you left, 
splendid horse he bestrode seemed to enjoy. cut the lock out of tie cabin and carried her- 

At the first stage-station he stopped for a | off.” 
short rest and gave his horsea good feed,telling | ‘‘ You are sure he did it, sir?’ 
the man in charge that he was bearing dis-| ‘‘ He ieft his bowie-knife, with his name e¢n it,. 
patches. sticking in the window.” 

At the next station he left his horse and ** But how could he get here?” 
mounted an animal he hired, and thus he push-| ‘‘ That I do not know; but he came, that is 
ed on until afternoon, when he rode isto the | certain, and she has gone.” 
village which was known as ‘‘ Number Five,”on | ‘* And the parson?” 
account of its being the fifth stage halting-place | ‘*Has not returned from Gilt Edge City yet 
on the Overland trail. 5 | toreport: but I guess we’ll get the amount I 

Here was an Indian agency, a sutler’s store, | demand for him.” 
and in fact quite a settlement. **T hope so, sir,” and after still further con- 

Bnt Murdock lost no time looking about him, | versation the miner sought the rest he so much 
but putting his horse up at the tavern, quickly | needed. 
sought the sutler’s cutis baiseait When he awoke he found five men in uni- 

To his great delight he found just what he | form, and in their clean-shaven faces and close- 
wanted there, and an officer’s undress uniform, : cut hair they looked like real soldiers. 

a sergeant’s and four for private soldiers were | Their horses were ready saddled, and their 
purchased, along with military saddles and bri- | sabers hung to their saddle-horns, 
dies. In a short while after placing himself in the 

Of course the sutler charged him for the sec- | hands of the barber, Murdock came out looking 
ond-hand things considerably more than they ; very youthful and bandsome. 
had cost when new. Donning his uniform it was very becoming, 

But this Murdock did not care for, and three | and with best wishes from the chief and his» 
pack-saddles were bought and the things packed | half-score remaining men, the pretended sol- 
into them. diers set off on their trip to Gilt Edge City. 

Then of course the sutler had horses to sell, It was two hours after dark when they rode 
up to The Barracks, and Landlord Champ at 
once told the supposed lieutenant that a dra- 
goon captain was there, and he cailed the Dar— 
ling of Destiny and presented him to ‘‘ Lieu- 
tenant Matthews.” 

‘*T cannot let you and your men stop at a ho- 
tel, heutenant, for I have a large cabin, end 
you must be m ests,” said the Dragoon, ard 
be mounted his horse and led the way to los 
home. 

A good supper was served by Hannibal, and 
then the men were given a large room to sleep 
in, the lieutenant telling them to leave their 
arms outside in the hall. 

Just as they were ready for bed the Dragoom 
and six miners, armed with rifles, entered, ani? 
the pretended soldiers found themseives in iron=. 
before they realized what had occurred, while 
their uniforms were taken to serve in carrying 
out the plot to its end. 

Just at dawn a cavalcade rode away from the: 
Dragoon’s cabin, 

They were the Darling of Destiny, Murdock 
in uniform, five miners. shaved up and in uni- 
form, Mr. Conrad, Landlord Champ, Hannibal 
and Bad Luck. F 

All were well mounted and armed to the 

h 








It was now nearly sunset, and going to the 
tavern the young miner ate a bearty supper and 
went to bed, telling the landlord to call him 
at midnight and have his: horses ready for the 
road, 

Sharply on the hour he started, and passing 
one station without halting, before dawn, he 
stopped after sunriseat the third from Gilt Edge 

it 


City. 

Hele he had breakfast and gave his horses a 
two hours’ rest and himself a good nap. 

Then he pressed on to where he had left the 
black horse belonging to the Dragoon, and 
rks the animal well rested and ready for the 
road. 

It was an hour after dawn when he rode up 
the chasm path to the Road Raiders’ retreat, 
and Captain Brass was amazed to see him back 
so soon. 

‘*Did you get them?” 

* Yiea ain.) 

“ec All?” 

‘Yes, chief, saddles, bridles and uniforms, 
and I bought the three horses as you ordered, 
and traded mine for this splendid black.” 

‘*Of course you gave big boot for that ani- 
mal?” 

“tos vair.?? 

‘*You have done splendidly; but where is 
Tempest?” 

‘**T left him behind, sir, for he was recognized 
as an old offender and made prisoner.” 

‘You do not mean it?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

“Could you not get him out in some way?” 

‘* | thought it moreimportant to push through 
this matter on hand, and then see to the release 
of Tempest.” 


th. 

They rode along at an easy pace, and as they 
drew near the valiey into which op ved the 
canyon that led to the retreat of the Road 
Raiders,a change was made in the order of 
march. ; 

First ro¢e Murdock, and by bis side the Dre-- 
eon the latter apparently bound with a stout. 
ariat. 

Behind these were Landlord Champ, Mr. 


secming also to be bound tightly with strong: 


‘*You are right; but you seem to hate this | rones. 
Dragoon as heartily as I do.” Bringing up the rear were the five pretended. 
‘*He drove me out of Gilt Edge City, branad- | soldiers. 


ed me as a cheat, and I left a good paying mine 
there,” fiercely said the miner, 

‘* Well, Murdock, you must be worn out, for 
you have made a wonderful ride, so get your 
breakfast and then 2p unti] noon. 

‘*T will have your things unpacked, and fit 
the uniforms to the men.” 

“T bought a sergeant’s uniform, besides my 
own and four for private soldiers.” 

** Well, it will look that much more real; but 
I will have to get the barber at work on the 
heads and faces of the men that are to accom- 
pany you, so as to make them ]uok soldierly.” 

F - Yes, sir, they must look what they pretend 
o be. 

‘*And your plan is to seek the hospitality of 
the Dragoon for thenight, and seize him?” 

‘Yes, sir, I can ask it as a fellow-soldier, 


They were spied by the lookout on the rocks, 
and at once reported to Captain Brass. 

All was at once excitement In camp, wher 
the chief, looking through his spy-glass, crie& 
joyously: 

‘* That splendid fellow Murdock has won, f* 
he has the Dragoon a prisoner—yes, ana t.%« 
negro, and also Mr. Conrad, Landlord Cham3, 
and the one-legged miner. 

‘* Boys, stand ready to cheer them as they ride 
intothe glen.” 

The Road Raiders did stand ready, and they 
were nearly beside themselves with delighi ® 
the splendid success of Murdock. 

Up the chasm-path in single file rode the p” 
ty, until they reached the open space on top. 

Thirty paces away st the chief and tite 
men, grouped together and shouting vocife . 


ously. 

Thou quickly the party of horsemen formed 
five abreast, and to their front rode the pacing 
of Destiny, his bonds suddenly falling off, as did. 
those of the ether supposed prisoners. 

‘* Hands up, Road Raiders!” came in thunder’ 


mation regarding officers and regiments from 
the settlers, 
“*T will seize the Dragoon and that lar 


out attracting attention, I will try and kidnap 


three other persons who will pay well.” tones from the Dragoon. 
‘* Who are they?” Then the order was given: 
‘‘ One is the one-legged miner, Bad Luck, who | ‘‘ Charge!” 


estes 


oo 4 esac and a revolver in each hand the. 
nd of horsemen charged upon the panic- 
stricken Road Raiders. 
‘* Fight them back! Kill the traitor dogs!” 
So shrieked Captain Brass, as he opened fire 
upon the wre | party, and hot and fast rung: 
out the revolver-shots. 


miner whom they call Judge. is.” 
oy ea does he know that?” eagerly asked the 
chief. : 
‘*T have an idea that he does, sir.” 
“Then capture him by all means and we will 
force the secret from him.” 
** Phen Landlord Champ would pay a big sum 


Conrad, Bad Luck and Hannibal, the four 


But as Captain Brass spoke he fell to me 


a 
iu oe - The Dragoon Detective, 
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Th 


© Dragoon Detective. 








ground from a shot at the hand of the Dragoon, 
and loudly the flying outlaws cried for 
quarter. 

The Dragoon stood gazing down at the wound- 
ed chief, and calling to Hannibal, said: 

4 ‘*Come here and see if this wound js fatal, 
i Hannibal.” 

? The negro examined the nature of the injury 
) and said: 

‘* Yes, sir; he will not live an hour.” 

; The chief opened his eyes at this and said: 

| ‘*Do you not know me, Earl Gaston?” 

** Yes; you are Richard Rutherford.” 

“c I am.” 

‘* Have you noconfession to make?” 

‘* What do you wish me to say?” 

“*T wish you to tell the truth, to sign what I 
write in the presence of witnesses. 

** Will you do it?” 

“ Yes,” 

! ** You know what I will write?” 

‘*T can guess.” 

The Dragoon sent up to the cabin of the chief 
for pen, ink and paper, and hastily wrote a few 
lines and read it aloud. 

“You will sign?” 

“Yes; for my death is at hand and I have 
ceased to be revengeful.” 

, ‘*'You were not the one to be revengeful.” 
. ‘* You are avenged?” 

‘* When you sign this paper, yes, and when 

you die.” 
Calling to Mr. Conrad and Landlord Champ 
q the Dragoon asked them to witness the signa- 
‘ture of the Road Raider chief to the paper, and 
they did so. 

‘*Now, Richard Rutherford, one question 
more,” 

** Yes, Gaston,” 
| ‘* Where is my father?”’ 

I _ In this camp.” 

| ‘* Great God! you did not kill him then?” 

q ‘* No; I visited his cabin, pretending to be an 
4 officer of the Rocky Mountain Detective Band, 
be and forced him to go with me. 

q ‘*He had found the richest mine in these 
mountains, and would not tell me where it 


was. 

x Sap parpenei but to no purpose. 

; ‘© He had sent sixty thousand dollars East and 
g “abe all the money he was supposed to owe, and 
| * 

\ 









iS pretended that I had gotten it. 
q ** Still he kept his secret of the mins. 

‘Tn the rear of my cabin is a small hut, and 

you will find him there. A 

** The key is on my belt.” 

The Dragoon stooped quickly, tore the key 
q from the belt and ran hastily toward the cabin 
ay of the dying chief. 
& The door in the rear of the cabin was found, 
hidden by a grizzly-bear skin, it was unlocked, 
if and there,in his prison-pen, six-by-eight feet, 
‘a was the old miner who had so mysteriously dis- 
ae appeared from Gilt Edge City. 
q is hair and beard were long and matted, and 
& they were snow-white. 
a But the eyes were full of fire, the form still 
|  _—s erect and strong. ; 
‘* Father! at last I have found you!” 
‘* My brave, my noble boy!” 
Tt was all that was said, and upon the touch- 

ing scene I let fall the curtain. 





CHAPTER LIV. 
CONCLUSION, 


THERE was considerable booty found in the 
camp of the Road Raiders, and the miners whe 
impersonated soldiers and gone with the 
abe of Destiny made what they called a 
*‘rich haul” in firearms, furs, horses and other 
ihings, not to speak of the money taken from 
ihe outlaws. 
4 Captain Brass and two-thirds of his men had 
|  ajien under the fire of the Dragoon’s party,and 
a éeverai of the latter had been wounded and one 
4 ¢maer was killed. 
.) But Hannibal, who had been a physician’s 
Bi €ervant before he took to soldiering, had studied 
> Medicine and ry, havinga talentthat way, 
«and _~was certainly a good surgeon and doctor, 
_‘@nd he dressed the wounds of the sufferers most 
skillfully, 
oy! That night was passed in the outlaw retreat 
the dead were buried, the booty packed, and the 
i next day the cavalcade started for Gilt Edge 
City, the Darling of Destiny and his father eats 
ing, and riding side by side. 
F It was nearly sunset when tuey came near 
Gilt Edge City, and the Dragoon announced 
baad coming by a few notes upon his silver 
bugle. 
ut they had already been espied,and, as it 
a ~was Sunday, all Gilt Edge City was out to re- 
ceive them. : 
And such a reception, such a scene had never 
been known before. 
= Ribbon Rob had driven ina short while be- 
fore, and as he gazed upon the prisoners, and | 
heard that Tempest, the pretended parson and | 
five more outlaws were already prisoners, he | 


cried in ecstasy: 
. ** Lordy! or but ther Rock o’ Ages will 
nave to be made bigger. for there'll be a round 


dvuzen Road Raiders ter stretch hemp.” 
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Nor was Ribbon Rob wrong, for the citizens 
of Gilt Edge City enjoyed what they called a 
“hanging bee,” and from that day there was 
no esi danger in traveling the Overland 
trail. ; 

The day after his return home, the Dragoon 
and his father rode up to Fort Folly, and were 
greeted most warmly. 

Sylvester Vernon, the Dragoon was told, had 
gone that day by stage to the East; but they 
did not say that the reason was his having been 
rejected by Kate Conrad. 

The father and son were easily persuaded to 
remain to supper, and as the Dragoon and Kate 
stood in the piazza that night, the others being 
in the sitting-room, he said: 

‘* Miss Conrad, I wish to explain the mystery 


that I have allowed to hang over me, and, hav- | 


ing accomplished my purpose, I can do so now, 
if you care to listen,” 

*Gladly will I, Captain Gaston.” 

‘Tam a soldier, ‘a graduate of West Point, 
and I have been stationed on the border for five 
years, my command, the —th Dragoons, being 
considered the best Indian-fighters in the army. 

‘* My father was a rich man, president of a 
bank Hast, and lived bee el with my sister, a 
lovely girl whom we will now have come out 
here on a visit, when my father returns from 
his old home, 

‘*In my father’s bank wasa young man whom 
he had befriended, and advanced from a menial 
position to that of cashier. 

‘*My father came East nearly three years 
ago tovisit me, and on his way back was met 
witha letter from the cashier, Richard Ruther- 
ford, that he should not return, or he woul ! be 
at once putin jail, after having used fifty thou- 
sand dollars of the bank’s money. 

‘* My father had committed no crime, and yet 
he was stunned by the blow. 

‘“ He saw by the papers that fifty thousand 
dollars had been lest by him in speculation, and 
some — bank would hardly be able to pull 
through, 

‘* In his despair he wrote to my sister and to 
me, vowing his innocence, and saying he was a 
fugitive, though guilty of nocrime. 

**T went. East, and made’ a thorough investi- 
gation. 

‘* So thorough in fact, that ~—- he was to 
be found out, the guilty man escaped. 

‘¢ 1t was Richard Rutherford, and he was not 
captured, try as we might. 

‘But my father’s innoceace was established. 
* ‘Still, he was a wanderer, where, no one 

new. 

‘*T put detectives to find him, but they failed, 
so I supposed he had taken his own life. 

‘* Last fall I was delighted to receive a letter 
from the bank, teiling me that sixty thousand 
dollars in gold had been received from my 
father in half a dozen separate sums, with a let- 
ter telling them to pay back the amount he was 
said to be a defrauder for, and with inter- 
est. 

- * As my father was not to be found, the 
money was placed to my credit, as he requested, 
in case the bank had closed up its affairs. 

‘*ThenI knew my father was in the mines, 
and I determined to find him. 

‘*T obtained a leave for six months, and, with 
no rank on my uniform, I started forth, getting 
aspecial commission as a detective from the 
Government. 

‘*] have always been an athlete, a dead.shot, 
andam a good trailer, and so Hannibaland 
myself began our work of finding my father, 

‘/ traced him to Gilt Edge City, and I soon 
_— out that he had disappeared myster- 

ously. 

se T wrete East to find he had not gone there, 
and recognizing in the Red Raider chief Rich- 
ard Rutherford, I suspected foul play toward 
my father, and i plotted t» solve the mystery, 
and [ have done so, 

‘‘The mine my father found he says is an im- 
mensely rich one, and we went there this morn- 
ing to find it had not been disturbed, 

‘He goes back to the East, to bring my sis- 
ter, and soon after his return I go to the army 
again, unless you bid me resign and live for 
you, for, Kate, I loved you the first moment I 
saw you, and my love has grown with each 
moment of my life since.” 

‘* Remain always, for I love you, and lovin 
you, Earl Gaston, I sent from me to-day Syl- 
vester Vernon, whom my parents were anxious 
that I should marry.” 

Such was Kate's answer, and, when in the 
fall she was married to Earl Gaston, there was 
another marriage, for Matthew Murdock, who 
was discovered to have been well reared, but 

referred a wild life, won the heart of Isabel 
omer: tho beautiful sister of the Darling of 
estiny. 

Nor Ms Ribbon Rob to be forgotten, for he 


| gaveup stage-driving, turned miner and mar- 


ried Pink, Kate Conrad’s pretty maid. 

Since those davs Gilt Edge City bas grown 
into a city in reality, and among its millionaire 
residents are the names of Conrad, Murdock, 
and last but not least, Earl Gaston, he that was 
once known as the Darling of Destiny. 


THE END, 
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School-room, the Exhibition, for Homes, etc. 75 to 
100 Declamations and Recitations in each book. 
For sale by all newsdea'ers, or will be sent post- 
paid, to any address, on receipt of price, ten cents. 


BEADLE AND ADAMS, PUBLISHERS, 
98 William street, New York, 
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15 to 25 Popular Dialogues and Dramas in each book. 
Each volume 100 12mo, pages, sent post-paid, on receipt of price, TEN CENTS, 








Dime Dialogues, No. 1. 


Meeting of the Muses. For nine young ladies, 

Baiting a Live Englishman. For three boys. 

Tasso’s Coronation. For male and female. 

Fashion. For two ladies, 

The rehearsal. For six boys. 

Which will you Choose? For two boys. 

The Queen of May. For two little girls. 

The Tea-Party. For four ladies. 

Three Scenes in Wedded Life. For male and female. 

Mrs. Sniffles’s Confession. For male and female. 

The Mission of the Spirits, For five young iadies. 

Hobnobbing. For five s ers. 

The Secret of Success, For three speakers. 

Youn America. For three males and two females. 

Josephine’s Destiny, For four females, one male. 

The Folly of the Duel. For three male speakers. 

Dogmatism. For three male speakers. 

The Ignorant Confounded. For two boys. 

The Fast une. Man. For two males. 

The Year’s Reckoning. Twelve females, one male, 

The Village with One Gentleman. For eight females 
and one male, 


Dime Dialogues, No. 2. 


The Genius of Liberty. Two males and one female. 
Cinderella; or, the Little Glass Slipper. 

Doing Good and Saying Bad. For several characters. 
The Golden Rule. For two males and two females. 
The Gift of the Fairy Queen. For several females. 
Taken in and Done for. For two characters. 
Country Aunt’s Visit to the City. Several characters. 
The Two Romans, For two males. 

Trying the Characters. For three males. 

The Happy Family. For several “animals.” 

The Rainbow. For several characters. 

How to write “ Popular ’’ Stories. For two males. 
The New and the Old. For two males. 

A Sensation at Last. For two males. 

The Greenhorn, For two males. 

The Three Men of Science. For four males. 

The Old Lady’s Will. For four males, 

The Little Philosophers, For two little girls. 

How to Find an Heir. For five males. 

The Virtues, For six young ladies. 

A Connubial Eclogue. 

The Public Meeti For five males and one female. 
The English Traveler. For two males. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 3. 


The May Queen. For an entire school. 

Dress Reform Convention. For ten females, 
Keeping Bad Company. A Farce. For five males. 
Courting Under Difficulties. Two males, one female. 
National Representatives. A Burlesque. Four males. 
Escaping the Draft. For numerous males. 

The Genteel Cook, For two males. ° 
Masterpiece. For two males and two females. 

The Two Romans. For two males. 

The Same. Second Scene. For two males, 
Showing the White Feather. Four males, one female. 
The Battle Call. A Recitative. For one male. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 4. 


The Frost King. For ten or more persons. 

Starting in Life. For three males and two females. 
Faith, Hope and Charity. For three little girls. 
Darby and Joan. For two males and one female. 
The May. A Floral Fancy. For six little girls. 
The Enchanted Princess. 2 males, several females. 
Honor to Whom Honor is Due. 7 males and 1 female. 
The Gentle Client. Several males and one female. 
Sie ars <6 A Discussion, For twenty males. 
The Stubbletown Volunteer. 2 males and 1 female. 
A Scene from “ Paul Pry.” For four males. 

The Charms. For three males and one female. 
Bee, Clock and Broom For three little girls. 

The Right way. A Colloguy. For two boys. 

What the Ledger Says. For two males. 

The Crimes of Dress. A gg A For two boys. 
The Reward of Benevolence. For four males. 

The Letter. For two males. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 5. 


The Three Guesses. For schovl or parlor. 
Sentiment. A ‘‘ Three Persons’ ”’ Farce. 

Behind the Curtain. For males and females. 

The Eta Pi Society. For five boys and a teacher, 
Examination Day. For several female characters, 
Trading in “ a For several males. 


The oolboys bunal. For ten bo 
A Loose T: For several males pe by females. 
How Not to an Answer. For two females, 
Putting on Airs. A Colloquy. For two males. 
Peo tinet Wa ease 

6. 5 
Extract from Faliere.” eee 


Ma-try-Money. An Acting Charad 
The six Virtues. For six F ay 3 ladies. 
‘or two males. 


Fashionable uirements. For three <= 
4 Bevy of T's Gives) For eight or less little girls. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 6. 


The Way They Kept a Secret. For male and females. 
The Poet under Difficulties. For five males, 

William Tell. For a whole school. 

Woman’s Rights. For seven females and two males. 
All is not Gold that Glitters. For male and females. 
The Generous Jew. For six males. 

Shopping. For three males and one female. 

The Two Counselors. For three males. 

The Votaries of Folly. For a number of females. 
Aunt Betsy’s Beaux. For4 females and 2 males, 
The Libel Suit. For two females and one male. 
Santa Claus. For a number of beers 

Christmas Fairies. For several little girls, 

The Three Rings. For two males. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 7. 


The Two Beggars. For fourteen females, 

The Earth-Child in Fairy-Land. For girls, 
Twenty Years Hence. Two females, one male, 
The Way to Windham, For two males. 

Woman. A Poetic Passage at Words. Two boys. 
The ‘Ologies. A Colloquy. For two males. 

How to Get Rid of a Bore, For several boys. 
Boarding-School. For two males and two females. 
Plea for the Pledge. For two males. 

The Ills of Dram-Drinking. For three boys. 

True Pride. A Cononey For two females, 

The Two Lecturers. For numerous males. 

Two Views of Life. A Colloquy. For two females. 
The Rights of Music. For two females. 

A Hopeless Case. A Query in Verse. Two girls, 
The Would-be School-Teacher. For two es. 
Come to Life too Soon. For three males, 

Eight O’elock. For two little girls. 

True Dignity. A Colloquy. For two boys. 

Grief too Expensive. For two males, 

Hamlet and the Ghost, For two persons. 

Little Red Riding Hood. For two females. 

New Application of an Old Rule. Boys and 
Colored Cousins. A Colloquy. For two males, 


Dime Dialogues, No. 8. 


The Fairy School. For a number of girls. 

The toe | Officer. For three girls and two boys. 
The Base-ball Enthusiast. For three boys. 

The Girl of the Period, For three girls. 

The Fowl Rebellion. For two males and one female. 
Slow but Sure. For several males and two females. 
Caudle’s Velocipede. For one male and one female. 
The Figures. For several small children. 

The Trial of Peter Sloper. For seven boys. 

Getting a Photograph. For males and females. 

The Society for General Improvement. For girls. 

A Nobleman in Disguise. Three girls and six boys. 
Great Expectations. For two boys. 

Playing School. For five females and four males. 
Clothes for the Heathen. For | male and 1 female. 
A Hard Case, For three boys. 

Ghosts. For ten females and one male, 


Dime Dialogues, No. 9. 


Advertising for ee For a number of females. 
America to England, Greeting. For two boys, 

The Old and the New. For 4 females and 1 male. 
Choice of Trades. For twelve little boys. 

The Lap-Dog. For two females. 

The Victim. For four females and one male. 

The Duelist. For two boys. 

The True Philosophy. For females and males. 

A Good Education. For two females. 

The Law of Human Kindness. For two females. 
Spoiled Children, For a mixed school. 

Brutus and Cassius. 

Coriolanus and Aufidius, 

The New Scholar. For a number of girls. 

The Self-made Man. For three males. 

The May Te 0. 2). For a school. 

Mrs. Lac d's momy. For 4 boys and 3 girls. 
Should Women be Given the Ballot? For boys. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 10. 


Mrs. Mark Twain’s Shoe. For 1 male and 1 female, 
The Old . School Festival. For three boys. 
The Court of Folly. For — — 

Great Lives. For six boys an girls. 

Scandal. For numerous males and fi 

The Light of Love. For two boys. 

The Flower Children. For twelve girls. 

The Deaf Uncle. For three boys, 

A Discussion. For two boys. 

The Rehearsal. For a school. 


The True Way. For three boys and one girl. 
A Practical Life Lesson. For three girls. 
The Monk 


id the Soldier. For two 
1776-1876. ool Festival. For two ela. 

Lord Dundreary’s Visit. For 2 males and 2 females. 
Witches in the Cream. For 3 girls and 8 boys. 
Frenchman. Charade. Numerous c 

The Hardscrabble Meeting. For ten 





Dime Dialogues, No. 11. 


ae are very Deceitful. For six boys. 
e Conundrum Family. For male and female. 
Curing Betsy. For three males and four females. 
Jack and the Beanstalk. For five characters. 
The Way to Do it and Not to Doit. For three females, 
How to me Healthy. For 1 male and 1 female. 
The tg Ase Life. For two girls. 
Classic Collequies. For two boys. 

I. Gustavus Vasa and Cristiern. 

Il. Tamerlane and Bajazet. 
Fashionable Dissipation. For two little girls. 
A Schoel Charade. For two beys and two girls. 
Jean low’s “ of Seven.”’ For seven girla, 
A Debate. For four boys. 
Ragged Dick's Lesson. For three boys. 


al 
The Real Gentleman. For two boys. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 12. 
Yankee Assurance. For several characters, 
Boarders Wanted. For several characters. 
When I was Young. For two ve. 
The Most Precious Heritage. For two boys. 
The Double Cure. For two males and four females. 
The Flower-garden Fairies. For five little girls. 
Jemima’s Novel. For three males and two females, 
Beware of the Widows. For three girls. 
A Family not to Pattern After. For ten characters. 
How to Man-age. An acting charade. 
The Vacation pade. For four boys and teacher, 
That Naughty Boy. For 3 females and 1 male, 
Mad-cap. An acting charade. 
All is not Gold that Glitters. Acting proverb. 
Sic Transit Gloria Mundi. Acting c e. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 13. 


Two O'clock in the Morni For three males. 

An Indignation Meeting. For several females. 
Before and Behind the Scenes. Several characters. 
The Noblest Boy. A number of boys and teacher. 
Blue Beard., A Dress Piece. For girls and boys. 
Not so Bad as it Seems. For several characters. 

A Curbstone Moral. For two males and female. 
Sense vs. Sentiment. For Parlor and Exhibition. 
Worth, not Wealth. For four boys aud a teacher. 
No such Word as Fail. For several males. 

The Sleeping Beauty. Fora school. 

An Innocent Intrigue. Two males and a female. 
Old Nably, the Fortune-teller. For three girls. 
Boy-talk. For several little boys. 

Mother is Dead. For several little girls. 

A Practical Illustration. For two boys and girl. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 14. 
Mrs. Jonas Jones. For three gents and two ladies, 
The Born Genius. For four gents. 
More than One Listener For four me and lady. 
Who on Airth is He? For three girls. 
The Right not to be a Pauper. For two boys. 
Woman Nature Will Out. For a girls’ school, 
Benedict and Bachelor. For two boys. 
The Cost of a Dress. For five —— 
The Surprise Party. For six little girls. 
A Practical Demonstration. For three boys. 
Refinement. Acting charade. Several characters 
Conscience the Arbiter. For lady and gent. 
How to Make Mothers Happy. For two girls. 
A Conclusive Argument. For two a 
A Woman's Blindness. For three girls. 
Rum’s Work. (Temperance). For four gents, 
The Fatal Mistake. For two young ladies. 
Eyes and Nose. For one gent and one lady. 
Retribution. For a number of boys. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 15. 


The Fairies’ Escapade. Numerous characters, 
A Poet’s Perplexities. For six gentlemen. 

A Home Cure. For two ladies and one gent. 
The Good there isin Each. A number of boys. 
Gentleman or Monkey. For two a Ang 

The Little Philosopher. For two little girls, 
Aunt Polly’s Lesson. For four ladies. 

A Wind-fall. Acting Charade. For a number. 
Willit Pay? For two boys. 

The Heir-at-law. For numerous males. 

Don’t Believe What You Hear. For three ladies, 
A Safety Rule. For three ladies. 

The Chief's Resolve. Extract. Fortwo males, 
Testing her Friends. For several characters, 
The Foreigner’s Troubles. For two ladies. 

The Cat Without an Owner. Several characters. 
Natural Selection. For three gentlemen. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 16. 


Polly Ann. For four ladies and one tleman. 
Th of the Winds. For a school. 
The Good They Did. For six ladies. 
Goodby Da 1 Colh = tures abt: 
- a uy. For 
The Sick Wail Man. Far three boys. 








A Snuevessful Donation Party. 





‘The Investigating Committee. For nine ladies. 
A “Corner” in Rogues. For four boys. | 
‘The Imps of the Trunk Room, For five girls, 

he Boasters. A Colloquy. For two little girls, 
Kitty’s Funeral. For several little girls, 
Stratagem. Charade. For several characters. 
‘Testing Her Scholars. For numerous scholars, 
‘The World is What We Make It. For two girls. 
The Old and the New. For gentleman and lady. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 17. 
LITTLE FOLKS’ SPEECHES AND DIALOGUES. 


‘To be Happy You Must be Good. For two little girls 
and.one boy. 

Evanescent Glory. For a bevy of boys. 

‘The Little Peacemaker. Jor two little girls. 

What Parts Friends. For two little girls. 

Martha Washington Tea Party. For five little girls 
in old-time costume, 

‘The Evil There is init. For two young boys. 

Wise and Foolish Little Girl. For two zirls. 

A Child’s Inquiries. For small child and teacher. 

‘The Cooking Club. For two giris and others. 

How to doit. For two boys. 

A Hundred Years to Come. For boy and girl. 

Don’t Trust Faces. For several small boys. 

Above the Skies. For two small girls, 

‘The True Heroism. For three little boys. 

Give Us Little er a Chance; The Story of the Plum 
Pudding; Till Be a Man; A Little Girl’s Rights 
Speech; Johnny’s Opinions of Grandmother; The 
Boasting Hen; He Knows der Rest; A Small Boy’s 
View of Corns; Robby’s Sermon; Nobody’s Child: 
Nutting at Grandpa Gray’s; Little Boy's View of 
‘How Columbus Discovered America; Little Girl's 
View; Little Boy’s Speech on Time; A Little 
Boy’s Pocket; The Midnight Murder; Robby Rob’s 
Second Sermon; How the Baby Came; A Boy’s 
Observations: The New Slate; A Mother’s Love; 
‘The Creownin’ Glory; — Lulu; Josh Billings on 
the Bumble-bee, Wren, Alligator; Died Yesterday ; 
‘The Chicken’s Mistake; The Heir Apparent; De- 

» lliver Us from Evil; Don’t Want to be Good; Only a 

) Drunken Fellow; The Two Little Robins; Be Slow 

» to Condernn; A Nonsense Tale; Little Boy’s Decla- 
mation; A Child’s Desire: Bogus; The Goblin Cat; 

* Rub-a-dub; Calumny; Little Chatterbox; Where 

are They? A Boy’s View; The Twenty Frogs; Go- 

ing to School; A Morning Bath; The Girl of Dun- 
dee; A Fancy; {n the Sunlight; The New-laid Egg; 

The Little Musician; Idle Ben; Pottery-man. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 18, 


airy Wishes. Several characters, male and female. 

No Rose Without a Thorn. Two males, one female. 

‘Too Greedy by Half. For three males, 

One Good Turn Deserves Another. For six ladies. 

Courting Melinda, For three boys and one lady. 

‘The New Scholar. For several boys. 

‘The Little Intercessor. For four ladies 

Antecedents. For three gentlemen and three ladies. 

Give a Dog a Bad Name. For four gentlemen. 

Spring-Time Wishes, For six little girls. Pr 

Lost Charlie: or, the Gipsy’s Revenge. For numer- 
ous characters. 

A little Tramp. For three little boys, 

Ward Times. For two gentlemen and four ladies. 

‘The Lesson Well Worth Learning. For two males 
and two females. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 19. 


An Awful vat by For two females and two males. 

Contentment. For five little boys, 

"Who are tne Saints? For three young girls. 

California Uncle. For 3 males and 3 females. 

Be Kind to the Poor. A little folks’ pla % 

How People are Insured. <A ‘‘ duet.” , 

Mayor. Acting Charade. For four characters. 

‘The Smoke Fiend. For four boys. 

A Kindergarten Dialogue, For a Christmas Festival, 
Personated by seven characters, 

'The Use of Study. For three girls, 

‘The Refined Simpletons. For four ladies, 

Remember Benson. For three males. ~ 

Modern Education. Three males and one female, 

Mad With Too Much Lore. For three males. 

‘The Fairy’s Warning. Dress Piece. For two girls. 

Aunt Eunice’s Experiment. For several. 

The Mysterious G. G. For 2 females and 1 male. 

‘We'll Mortgage the Farm. For 1 male and 2 females. 

An Old-Fashioned Duet. 

The Auction. For numerous characters. 


@ Dime Dialogues, No. 20. 


ener 


_ ‘The Wrong Man. For three males and three females, 


Afternoon Calls. For two little girls. 

Ned’s Present. For four boys. 

Judge Not. For teacher and several scholars. 
Telling Dreams. For four little folks. 

Saved by Love. For two boys. 

Mistaken Identity, For two males and three females. 


Couldn't Read English. For three males, one female. 


A Little Vesuvius. For six little girls 


_“ Sold.” For three boys, 

An Air Castle. For five males and three females. 
City Manners and Country Hearts. 3 girls and 1 boy. 
‘The.Silly Dispute. For two girls and teacher. 


{Not One There! For four male characters. 
Foot-print. For numerous characters. 

K Boarders. For two females and three males, 
A Cure for.Good, For oné lady and two gentlemen 
‘The Credulous Wise-Acre. For two males. , 


Dime Dialogues, No. 21. 
For several, 


Out of Debt Out of Danger. For three males and 
three females. ; 
Little Red Riding Hood. For two children. 


SE SS A 


The Dime Dialogues. 





How She Made Him Propose. A duet. 

The House on the Hill. For four females. 

Evidence enough. For two males. 

Worth and Wealth. For four females, 

Waterfall. For several. 

Mark Hastings’ Return. For four males, 

Cinderella. For several children, 

Too Much for Aunt Matilda. For three females, 

Wit against Wile. For three females and one male, 

A Sudden Recovery. For three males. 

The Double Stratagem, For four females, 

Counting Chickens Before They were Hatched. For 
four males, 


Dime Dialogues, No. 22. 


The Dark Cupid. For 3 Gentlemen and 2 ladies. 
That Ne’er-do-Well. ‘Two males and two females, 
| High Art. For two girls. 
| Strange Adventures, For two boys. 
The King’s Supper. For four girls, 

A Practical Exemplification, 

Titania’s Banquet. For a number of girls. 

Mc nsieur Thiers in America. For four boys. 
| Doxy’s Diplomacy, For three females, ete. 
| 
| 
| 





A Frenchman. for two ladies and one gentleman. 
Bore Will Be Boys. For two ety dy and one girl. 

A Rainy Day. For three young ladies. 

God Is Love. 
The Way He Managed. For two males, two females. 


For a number of scholars. 
Fandango. For various characters. 
The Little Doctor, 
| A Sweet Revenge. 
| A May Day. For three little girls, 
From The Sublime to The Ridiculous. For 14 males. 
| Heart Not Face. For five boys. 


Dime Dialogues, No. <3. 


Rhoda Hunt’s Remedy. For three females, one male. 
Hans Schmidt’s Recommend, For two males, 
| Cheery and Grumble, or two little boys. 
The Phantom Doughnuts, For six females. 
Does it Pay? For six males. 
Company Manners and Home Im 
males, two females and two children, 
| The Glad Days, For two little boys. 
| Unfortunate Mr. Brown, For one male, six females, 
| The'Real cost. For two girls. 
| A Bear Garden. For three males and two females, 
; The Busy Bees, For four little girls. 
| Checkmate. For numerous characters. 
School-Time. For two little girls. 
Death Scene. Two principal characters and adjuncts 
Dross and Gold, Several characters, male and female. 
Confound Miller. For three males and two females. 
Ignorance vs. Justice. For eleven males. 
Pedants All. For four males. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 24. 


The Goddess of Liberty. For nine young ladies 

The Three Graces. Yor three little girls. 

The Music Director. For seven males. 

A Strange Secret. For three girls, 

An Unjust Man. For four males. 

The Shop Girl’s Victory. For 1 male and 3 females. 

The Psychometiser. For 2 gentlemen and 2 ladies, 

Mean I3 No Word For It. For four ladies. 

Whimsical, A number of characters of both sexes. 

Blessed Are the Peace-maken, Seven young girls. 

The Six Brave Men. For six boys. 

Have You Heard the News? A gossip’s catastrophe. 

The True Queen, A colloquy in verse, 2 young girls. 

A Slight Mistake. For 4 males, 1 female, ete. 

Lazy and Sue. Adialoguein rhyme. 10 little fellows 

The Old andthe Young. 1 gentleman and 1 little girl 

That Postal Card. For'3 ladies and 1 gentleman. 

Mother Goose and Her Household. A,whole school 
fancy dress dialogue and travestie. 


For two tiny girls. 
For four boys. 





liteness. For two 





Dime Dialogues, No. ‘5. 


The Societies of the Delectables and Les Miserables. 
For two ladies and two gentlemen. 

What Long Would Have, for six little boys and 
teacher. 

Sunshine Through the Clouds. For four ladies. 

The Friend in Need. For four males. 

The Hours. For twelve little. girls. 

In Doors and Out. For five little boys. 

Dingbats. For one female and three males, 

The Pound of Flesh. For three boys. 

Beware of the Peddlers. For seven mixed characters. 

Good Words, For a number of boys. 

A Friend, For a number of little girls. 

‘fhe True Use of Wealth. For a whole school, 

Gamester. For numerous characters, 

Put Yourself In His Place. For two boys, 

Little Wise Heads. For four little girls. 

The Regenerators. For five boys. 

Crabtree’s Wooing. For several characters, 

Integrity the Basis of All Success. For two males, 

A Crooked Way Made Straight. Gentleman and lady. 

How to ‘Break In” Young Hearts. For two ladies 
and one gentleman, 


Dime Dialogues, No. * 6. 


Poor Cousins. _ For three ladies and two gentlemen. 

Mountains and Mole-hills. For 6 ladies and spectators. 

A Test That Did Not Fail. For six boys. 

Two Ways of Seeing Thin For two little girls, 

Don’t Count Your Chickens. Before They Are 
Hatehed, For four ladies and a boy. 

Allis Fair in Love and War.. 3 ladies & 2 gentlemen. 

How Uncle Josh Got Rid of the Legacy. For two 
males, with several transformations. ; 

.The Lesson of merey: For two very small girls, 

Practice What You Preach. For four ladies. 

Po .. For numerous characters, 

The Canvassing Agent. For 2 males and 2 females, 


} 
Qa? 
For two boys, P 
i 
phe. 
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| Discontented Annie, 
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Grub. For two males. 

A Slight Scare. For 3 females and 1 male. 
Embodied Sunshine. For three young ladies, 
How Jim Peters Died. For two males. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 27. 


Patsey O’Dowd’s Campaign. 8 maljes and 1 female, 
Hasty Inferences Not Always Just. Numerous boys. 
For several girls. 

A Double Surprise. For four males and one female, 
What Was It? For five ladies. 

What Will Cure Them. For a lady and two boys. 
Independent. For numerous characters, 

Each Season the Best. For four boys. 

Tried and Found Wanting. . For several males, 

The Street Girl’s Good Angel. 2 ladies & 2 little girls, 
A Boy’s Plot. For several characters. 

“That Ungrateful Little Nigger.” For two males. 
If I Had the wing For three little girls. 
Appearances Are Deceitful. Several ladies & 1 gent. 
Love’s Protest. For two little girls. 

An Enforced Cure, For several characters. 

Those Who Preach and those Who Perform, 3 males. 
A Gentle Conquest. For two young girls. 


Dime Dialogues, No. 28. 


A Test that Told. For six ladies and two gents. 
Organizing a Debating Society. For four boys. 

The Awakening. For four‘little girls, 

The Rebuke Proper. For 3 gentlemen and 2 ladies, 
Exorcising an Evil Spirit. For six ladies. 

Both Sides of the Fence. For four males, 

The Spirits of the Wood, For two troupes of girls, 
No Room forthe Drone. For three little boys. 
Arm-chair. For numerous characters. 

Measure for Measure, For four girls. 

Saved by a Dre im, For two males and two females, 
An Infallible Sign. For four boys. 

A good Use tor money. For six little girls, 

An Agreeable Profession. For several characters, 


Dime Dialogues, No. 29. 


Who Shall Have the Dictionary? For six males and 
two females. 

The Test of Bravery. For four boys and teacher. 

Fortune’s Wheel. For four males. 

The Little ASsthetes. For six little girls. 

The Yes and No of Smoke. For three little boys. 

No References. For six gentlemen and three ladies. 

An Arnazing Good Boy. One male and one female, 

What a Visitation Did. For several ladies, 

Simple Simon. For four little boys. ; 

The Red Light. For four males, two females, etc, 

The Sweetest Thought. For four little girls, 

The Inhuman Monster For 6 ladies and 1 gentleman, 

Three Little Fools. For four smal! boys. 

Beware of te Dog! For 8 ladies and 3 ‘* Dodgers,” 

Bethlehem, For a Sunday-School Class Exhibition. 

Joe Hunt’s Hunt. For two boys and two girls. 

Rags. I'or six males, 


Dime Dialogues, No. 30. 


Invisible Heroes. For five young ladies, 

A ‘Colored’ Lecture. For four males: 

Wishes. or five little boys. 

Look at Home. For three little girls. 

Fisherman's Luck. For two males and three females, 

rr He Didn’t Hire Him. Fer several characters, 

A Fortumate Mis‘ake. For six young ladies, etc. 

An Alphabetical Menagerie. For a whole school. 

The Higher Education. For eight boys, 

The Vicissitudes of a Milliner. For six females. 

Cat and Dog. For two little ones. 

The Aisthete Cured. For 2 ladies and 3 gentlemen. 

Jim Broderick’s Lesson. For two boys. 

The Other Side of the pray. For five females. 

The Test that Told. For five males. 

Wooing by Proxy. For 2 ladies ind 8 gentlemen. 

Learning from Evil. For five boys. 

The Teacher's Ruse. For ten boys and three girls. 

erro! of Nations. For eleven personators, 

Additional Personations for ‘‘Goddess of Liberty.” 
A scenic piece in Dialogues No, 24. 


Dime Dialogues, No 31. 


Barr’s Boarders. For various characters, 

A Lively Afternoon, For six males. 

A New Mother Hubbard. For six little girls. 

Bread on the Waters. lor four females. 

Forninst the Scientists. For two males. 

Sloman’s Angel. For two males and one female, 

What Each Would Do. For six little girls, 

Twenty Dollars a Lesson. For eleven males, 

Aunt Betsey’s Ruse. For 3 females and 1 male, 

The Disconcerted Supernaturalist. For one male 
and audience ‘* voices.”’ 

Grandma Grumbleton’s Protest. Fora ‘ grandma” 
and several girl grandchildren. 

Nothing Like Training. For a number of males, 

The Bubble, For two little gi Is. 

Medicine for Rheumatiz. For two “ cullud pussons,"* 

That Book Agent! For three males and one female. 

The Well Taught Lesson, For five little boys, _ 

A Turn of the Tide. For 8 males and 8 females, 

A True Carpet-Bagger._ For three females, 

Applied Metaphysics. For six males, | 
hat Humphrey Did. For 5 males and 3 females, 


For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent, post- 
paid, to any address, on receipt of price, ten cents, 


BEADLE AND ADAMS, Pupiisuxra, 
. 98 William Street, New, York, 
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BY WILLIAM R. EYSTER. 


718 Uncle Bedrock’s Big Bounce. 
707 The Rival Rovers. 
‘87 Double Cinch Dan, the Sport With a Charm. 
677 Mr. Jackson, the Gent from Jaybird. 
65) Gilt-Edge Johnny; or, Roldan and His Rovers. 
0 Lucky Lester’s Lone Hand. 
od Old Handeart’s Big Dump. 
22 The All Around Sports. 
603 Deser: Alf, the Man With the Cougar. 
590 Gentle Jack, the High Roller from Humbug. 
578 Seven Shot Steve, the Sport with a Smile. 
568 [he Dude Detective. 
558 Hurrah Harry, the High Horse from Halcyon. 
549 Belshazzar Brick, the iliff of Blue Biazes. 
533 Oregon. the Sport With a Sear. 
525 Fresh Frank, the Derringer Daisy. 
508 The Dude from Denver, 
478 Pmnacle Pete; or, The Fool from Way Back. 
‘459 Major Sunshine, the Man of Three. Lives. 
429 Hair Trigger Tom of Red Bend. ‘ 
-402 Snapshot Sam; or. The Angels’ Flat Racket. 
396 The Piper Detective; or, The Gilt Edge Gang. 
375 Royal George, the Taree in One. 
356 Three Handsome Sports; or, The Combination. 
344 Double Shot Dave of the Left Hand. 
33 Derringer Dick, the Man with the Drop. 
300 A Sport iv Spectacles; or, Bad Time at Bunco, 
268 Magic Mike, the Man of Frills. 
229 Captain Cutsleeve; or, The Little Sport. 
214 The Two Cool Sports; or, Gertie of the Gulch. 
192 The Lightning Sport. 
182 Hands Up; or, The Knights of the Canyon. 
160 Soft Hand, Sharp: or, The Man with the Sand. 
145 Pistol Pards; or, The Silent Sport from Cinnabay 


BY CAPT, FRED, WHITTAKER. 


$14 The Showman Detective; or, The Mad Magician. 
609 The Texas Tramp; or, Solid Saul. 
445 Journeyman John, the Champion, 
412 Larry Locke, the Man of Iron. 
406 Old Pop Hicks, Showman, 
378 John Armstrong, Mechanic. 
326 The Whitest Man in the Mines, 
310 The Marshal of Satanstown; or, The League, 
303 Top-Notch Tom, the Cowboy Outlaw. 
295 Old Cross-Eye, the Maverick-Hunter. 
290 The Lost Corvette: or, Blakeley’s Last Cruise. 
284 The Three Frigates; or, Old Ironsides’ Revenge, 
277 The Saucy Jane, Privateer. 
272 Seth Slocum, Raiiroad Surveyor, 
265 Old Double-Sword; or, Pilots and Pirates. 
253 A Yankee Cossack; or, The Queen of the Nihilists, 
247 Alligator Ike: or, The Secret of the Everglade, 
242 The Fog Devil; or, The ct a of the Flash, 
230 The Flying Dutchman of 1880, 
‘223 ‘he Mad Hussars; or, The O’s and the Mac’s, 
215 Parson Jim, King of the Cowboys, 
“211 Colonei Plunger; or, The Unknown Sport. 
296 One Eye, the Cannoneer, 
193 The Man in Red; or, The Ghost of the Old Guard. 
4187 Tine Death’s Head Cuirassiers, 
174 The Phantom Knights. 
159 Red Rudiger, the Archer. 
men baker can — a ~ ong 
5 Tne Severe ead; or, Tho Castle Coue t, 
4 pe Spied S Diamonas. eee Seee 
8 The Rock Rider; or, The Spirit of the Sierra. 

96 Double Death; or, The $ v of Wyoming. 

69 The Irish Captain. A Tale of Fontenoy. 

65 The Red Rajah; or, The Scourge of the Indies. 

39 The Russian Spy; or, The Starry Cross Brothers, 


BY GEORGE C. JENKS. 


‘726 Fearless Sam, the Grand Combination Detective. 
719 Boston Bob, the Sport Detective. 
572 Jaunty Joe, the Jockey Detective. 
554 Mad Sharp, the Rustler. 
533 Rube Rocket, the Tent Detective. 
526 Death-Grip, the Tenderfoot Detective. 
507 The Drummer Detective, 
432 The Giant Horseman. 
398 Sleepless Eye, the Pacific Detective. 
BY PHILIP 8S, WARNE, 

583 Captain Adair, the Cattle King. 
567 Cap‘ain Midnight, thé Man of Craft. 
$44 The Back to Back Pards, 
hae ie Caen ee ae 

areback Buck, the Centaur of the Plain: 
472 Six Foot Sis, or, The Man to “ Tie To.” ? 
431 California Kit, the Always on Hand. 
= bad sa a Ee Daisy * Bluff. 

ger Dick’s Ple : or, Tne Golden Serpent. 
359 Yellow Jack, the Mestizo. a 
poe gp or en pig h of the Town. 

9 Toree of a Kind; or, Dick, Despard and th rt. 
280 Tiger Dick’s Lone Hand. anys 
251 Tiger Dick vs. Lron D were 
207 Old Hard Head; or, Whirlwind and his Mare 

71 Tiger Dick, the Man of the Iron Heart. 
114 The Gentleman from Pike. 

80 A Man of Nerve; or, Caliban the Dwarf. 

54 Always on Hand; A a The Foot-Hiils Sport. 

29 Tiger Dick, Faro King; or, The Cashier's Crime. 

4 The Kidnapper; or, The Northwest Shanghai, 

1 A Hard Crowd; or, Gentleman Sam’s Sister, 


SN BY LEON LEWIS, 
399 The Cowhoy Couriers, 
686 The On-the- Ving Detectives. 
624 The Submarine Detective: or, The Water Ghouls. 
re nce eer the Red Ransomer. 
3 é Silent Detective; or, Th 
456 ‘The Demon Steer,” b°8US Nephew. 
428 The Flying Glim; or, The Island Lure. 


BY PROF. J. H. INGRAHAM, 
315 Lafitte’s Lieutenant; or, Child of the Sea, 
314 Lafitte; or, The Pirate of the Gulf. % 
118 The Burglar Captain; or. The Fallen Star 
118 The Sea Slipper; or, The Freebooters. 


BY DR. NOEL DUNBAR, © 


St Bub Dee i Came bat 
/ e Detective in Rags; or, The : 
500 The True Meart Pards, saa taal 




















BY CAPTAIN HOWARD HOLMES, 


724 Captain Hercules, the Strong Arm Detective. 
711 Dan Damon, the Gilt-Edge Detective. 

701 Silver Steve, the Branded Sport. 

694 Gideon Grip, the Secret Shadower. 

684 Velvet Van, the Mystery Shadower. 

673 The Dude Desperado 


612 Red Pard and Yellow. 

608 Silent Sam, the Shadow Sphinx. 

592 Captain Sid, the Shasta Ferret. 

579 Oid Cormorant, the Bowery Shadow. 


| 569 Captain Cobra, the Hooded Mystery. 


559 Danton, the Shadow Sharp. 

550 Silk Hand, tse Mohave Ferret. 

543 The Magnate Detective. 

532 Jacxs Javert, the Independent Detective. 

523 Reynard of Red Jack: or, The Lost Detective. 
512. Captain Velvet’s Big Stake. 

505 Phil Fox, the Gentee! Spotter. 

496 Richard Redfre, the Two Worlds’ Detective, 

487 Sunshine Sam, a Chip of the Old Block, 

480 Hawkspear, the Man with a Secret. 

4:8 Coldgrip in Deadwood. 

460 Captain Coldgrip, the Detective 

453 Captain Coldgrip’s Long Trail. 

447 Volcano, the Frisco Spy. 

441 The California Sharp. 

434 Lucifer Lynx, the W onder Detective. 

421 Father Ferret. the Frisco Shadow. 

413 Captain Coldgrip in New York, 

407 Captain Coldgrip’s Nerve; or, Injun Nick. 

400 Captain Coldgrip: or, The New York Spotter. 
392 The Lost Bonanza: or, The Boot of Silent Hound. 
382 The Bonanza Band: or, Dread Don of Cool Clan, 
374 Major Blister, the Sport of Tw> Cities. 

365 Keen Kennard, the Shasta Shadow. 

352 The Desperate Dozen. 

347 Denver Duke, the Man with “ Sand.” 

340 Cool Conrad. the Dakota Detective. 

335 Flash Dan, the Nabob; or, Blades of Bowie Bar. 
821 California Claude, the Lone Bandit. 

294 Broadcloth Burt. the Denver Dandy. 

278 Hercules Goldspur, the Man of the Velvet Hand. 


BY WILLIAM WH, MANNING, 


714 Gabe Gall, the Gambolier from Great Hump, 
703 Spokane Saul, the Samaritan og ieee 

692 Dead-Shot Paul, the Deep-Range lorer. 

655 Strawberry Sam, the Man with the Birthmark, 
646 Dark John, the Grim Guard. 

638 Murdock, the Dread Detective. 

623 Dangerous Dave, the Never-Beaten Detective. 
611 Alkali Abe, the Game Chicken from Texas. 

596 Rustler Rube; the Round-Up Detective. 

585 Dan Dixon’s Double. 

575 Steady Hand, the Napoleon of Detectives. 
563 Wyoming Zeke, the Hotspur of Honeysuckle. 
551 Garry Kean, the Man with Backbone. 

539 Old Doubledark, the Wily Detective. 

531 Saddle-Chief Kit, the Prairie Centaur. 

521 Paradise Sam, the Nor’-West Pilot. . 

513 Texas Tartar, the Man With Nine Lives. 

506 Uncle Honest, the Peacemaker of Horn-ts’ Nest, 
498 Central Pacific Paul. the Mail Train Spy. 

492 Border Bullet, the Prairie Sharpshooter. 

486 Kansas Kitten, the Northwest Detective. 

479 Gladiator Gabe, the Samson of Sassajack. 

470 The Duke of Dakota. 

463 Gold Gauntlet. the Gulch Gladiator. 

455 Yank Yellowbird, the Tall Hustler of the Hills. 
449 Bluff Burke, King of the Rockies. 

442 Wild West Walt, the Mountain Veteran. 

437 Deep Duke: or, The Man of Two Lives. 

427 The Rivals of Montana Mill 

415 Hot Heart, the Detective Spy. 

405 Old Baldy, the Brigadier « ? Buck Basin. 

885 Wili Dick Turpin, tne Leadville Lion. 

297 Colorado Rube, the Strong Arm of Hotspur. 

279 The Gold Dragoon, or, California Bloodhound, 


BY WM. G. PATTEN. 


715 Double-Voice Dan on Deck. 

702 Double-Voic Dan, the Always-on-Deck Detective 
696 Double-Voice Dan, the Go-it Alone Detective. 
689 The Sparkler Sharp. 

678 Hurricane Hal, the Cowboy Hotspur. 

669 Old True Blue, the Trusty. 

663 The Giant Sport; or, Sold to Satan. 

t56 Old Piug Ugly, the Rough and Ready. 

645 Gold Glove Gid, the Man of Griv. 

641 Aztec Jack, the Desert Nomad. 

631 Colonel Cool, the Santa Fe Sharp. 

602 Captain Nameless. the Mountain Mystery. 
571 Old Dismal, the ong 3 Detective. 

545 Hustler Harry, the Cowboy Sport. 


BY CAPTAIN MARK WILTON, 


323 Hotspur Hugh; or, The Banded Brothers. 
811 Heavy Hand; or, The Marked Men. 

395 Silver-Plated Sol, the Montana Rover. 

291 Horseshoe Hank, the Man of Big Luck, 
285 Lightning Bolt, the Canyon Terror. 

276 Texas Chick. the Southwest Detective. 

271 Stonefist, of Big Nugget Bend. 

256 Leopard Luke the King of Horse-Thieves. 
253 lron-Armed Abe, the Hunchback Destroyer. 
258 Bullet Head, the Colorado Bravo. 

245 Barranca Bill, the Revolver Champion 

237 Long-Haired Max; or, The Black e. 
227. Buckshot Ben, the Man-Hunter of Idaho. 
223 Cauyon Dave, the Man of the Mountain, 


219 The Scorpion Brothers; or, Mad Tom’s Mission 


202 Cactus Jack, the Giant Guide. 
194 Don Sombrero. the California Road Gent, 
176 Lady Jaguar, the Robber Queen. 
BY HAROLD PAYNE. 
734 Detective Burr's Foil. 
728 Detective Burr, the Headquarters Special, 
713 Detective Burr’s Spirit Chase, 
706 Detective Burr’s Seven Clues. 
698 Thad Burr, the Invincible. 
690 The Matchless Detective, 
680 XX, the Fatal Clew. 


BY NED BUNTLINE. 


657 Long Tom, the Privateer. 

633 The Sea Spy. 

321 The Red Privateer; or, The Midshipman Rever 
584 Fire Feather, the Buccaneer King. 
517 Buffalo Bill's First Trail. 
861 Tombstone Dick, the Train Pilot. 
270 Andros, the Rover; or, The Pirate’s Daughter, 
122 Saul Sabberday, the Idiot Spy. 

111 The Smuggler Captain; or, The Skipper’s Crime, 
61 Captain Seawaif, the Privat-er. 

23 The Red Warrior; or, The Comanche Lover. 

18 The Sea Bandit; or, The Queen of the Isle. 
£16 The White Wizard; or, The Seminole Prophet. 
14 Thayendanegea,the Scourge; or, The War-Eagle, 


BY CAPTAIN MAYNE REID. 


267 The White Squaw, 

234 The Hunter's Feast. 

228 The Maroon, A Tale of Voodoo and Obeah; 

218 The Wild Huntress; or, The Squatter. 

213 The War Trail: or, The Hunc of the Wild Horse, 

208 The White Chief. A Romance of Mexico. 

200 The Rifle Rangers; or. Adventures in Mexico. 
74 The Captain of the Rifles; or, The Lake Queen. 
66 The Specter Barque. A Tale of the Pacific. 

55 The Scalp Hunters. A Romance of the Plains, 
12 The Death-Shot: or, Tracked to Death. 
8 The Headless Horseman. 


BY COL. THOMAS H. MONSTERY. 


332 Spring-Hexi Jack: or, The Masked Mystery. 
262 Fighting Tom, the Terror of the Toughs. 
236 Charapion Sam; or, The Monarchsof the Show, 
169 Corporal Cannon, the Man of Forty Duels 
157 Mourad, the Mameluke; or, The Three Sword 
masters. 
150 El Rubio Bravo, King of the Swordsmen. 
143 The Czar’s Spy; or, The Nibilist League 
126 The Demon Duelist; or, The League of Steel, 
82 Iron Wrist, the Swordmaster. 


BY COLONEL DELLE SARA, 


106 Shamus O’Brien, the Bould Boy of Glingal. 
87 The Scarlet Captain; or, Prisoner of the Tower, 
53 Silver Sam; or, The Mystery of Deadwood City, 


BY JACKSON KNOX—* Old Hawk.” 


732 The Hurricane Detective. 

643 Castlemaine, the Silent Sifter. 

616 Magnus, the Weird Detective. 

606 The Drop Detective. 

595 Wellborn, the Upper Crust Detective, 

582 Joram, the Detective Expert. 

574 Old Falcon’s Double. 

561 The Thug King; or, The Falcon Detective’s Foe, 
548 Falconbridge. the Sphinx Detective. 

586 Old Falcon’s Foe; or, The Detective’s Swell Job. 
515 Short-Stop Maje, the Diamond Field Detective, 
509 Old Falcon, the Thunderboit Detective. 

501 2 gig reer Steve, the Retired Detective, 

494 The Detective’s Spy. 

485 Rowlock. the Earbor Detective, 

477 Dead-arm Brandt, 

457 Mainwaring. the Salamander. 

462 The Circus Detective. 

451 Griplock, the Rocket Detective. 

444 The Magie Detective; or, The Hidden Hand. 

424 Hawk Heron’s Deputy. 

886 Hawk Heron, the Falcon Detective. 


BY K. F. HILL. 


721 Sam Saunders, the Go-As-You-Please Detective, 
410 Sarah Brown, Detective. 


BY CHARLES MORRIS, 


589 Prince Hal, the Rattling Detective. 
330 Cop Colt, the Quaker City Detective. 


MESCELLANEOUS., 


566 The Dauntless Detec:ive: or, The Daughter 
Avenger. By Tom W., King. 

542 The Ocean Drift; or, The Fight for Two Lives, 
By A. F. Holt. 

534°Green Mountain Joe: or, The Counterfeiter’s 
Cave. By Marmaduke Dey. 

518 i S< Richard, the Thoroughbred. By J. W. 

SDOR, 
366 The Telegreph Detective, By George H. Morse, 


- 353 Bart Brennan; or, The King of Straight Flush, 


By John Cuthbert. 
350. Flash Falcon. Society Detective. By W. J. Cobb. 
312 Kinkfoot Karl, tbe Mountain Scourge. By Mor- 
ris Redwing. 
275 The Smuggler Cutter. 
261 Black Sam, the Prairie 


By J. D. Conroy. 
Thun 5 
Jo Yards. 


derbolt. By Col 


199 The Three Guardsmen. By Alexander Dumas. 
179 Conrad, the Convict. By Prof. Gildersleeve, 
133 Owlet, the Robber Prince. By S. R. Urban. 
158 The Doomed Dozen. By Dr. Fienk Powell 
152 Captain Ironnerve, the Counterfeiter Chief. 
1{6 Tke Doctor Detective. By George Lemuel. 
144 The Hunchback cf Notre Dame. By Victor Hugo. 
140 The Three Spaniards. By Geo. Walker. 
133 Rody the Rover. By William Caneton. 
125 The Blacksmith Outlaw. By H. Ainsworth. 
110 The Silent Rifleman. Py H. W. Herbert. 
102 The Masked Bard. By George L. Aiken. 
78 The Mysterious Spy. By Arthnr M. Grainger. 
76 The Queen’s Musketeers. George Albany. 
68 The Fighting Trapper. By Capt. J. F.C. Adams, 
60 Wide Awake, the Robber King. By F. Dumont. 
82 B’hoys of Yale: or, Tue Scrapes of Collegians, 
11 Midshipman Easy. By Captain Marryatt. 
10 Vidocq, the French Police Spy. By himself. 
9 Handy Andy. By Samuel Lover. 
6 Wildcat Bob. By Edward L. Wheeler. 


A new issue every Wednesday. 
Beadle’s Dime Library is for sale by all 
Newsdealers, ten cents per copy, or sent by mai] on 
receipt of twelve cents each, 
BEADLE AND ADAMS, PuBusHERs, 
_. $8 William Street, New York, 
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BY COL. PRENTISS INGRAHAM, 


704 Invisible Ivan, the Wizard Detective. 
685 The Red-skin Sea Rover. 
679 Revello, the Pirate Cruiser; or, The Rival Rovers 
672 The Red Rapier; or, The Sea Rover’s Bride. 
662 The Jew Detective; or, The Beautiful Convict. 
640 The Rov: r’s Ret ibution. 
635 The Ex Buccaneer; or, The Stigma of Sin, 
630 The Sea Thief 
625 Red Wings; or, The Gold Seekers of the Bahamas, 
615 The Three .uccaneers. 
410 The Red Flag Rover; or, White Wings of the Deep. 
605 The Shadow Silver Sbip. 
600 The Silver Ship; or, The Sea Scouts of ’76, 
593 The Sea Rebel; or. Red Rovers of the Revolution. 
587 Conrad, the Sailor Spy; or, True Hearts of °76. 
581 The Outlawed Skipper; or, The Gantlet Runner. 
560 The Man from Mexico, 
553 Mark Monte, the Mutineer; or, The Branded Brig. 
546 The Doomed Whaler: or, The Life Wreck. 
540 The Fleet Scourge; or, The Sea Wings of Salem, 
530 The Savages of the Sea. 
524 The Sea Chaser; or, The Pirate Noble, 
516 Chatard, the Dead-Shot Duelist, 
510 El Moro, the Corsair Commodore, 
493 The Scouts of the Sea, 
489 The Pirate Hunter; or, The Ocean Rivals. 
432 Ocean Tramps; or, The Desperadoes of the Deep. 
47} sob Brent,the Buccaneer; or, the Red Sea Raider. 
469 The Lieutenant Detective; or, the Fugitive Sailor, 
457 The Sea Insurgent: or, The Conspirator Son, 
446 Ucean Ogre, the Outcast Corsair, 
435 The One-Armed Buccaneer. 
430 The Fatal Frigate; or, Rivals in Love and War, 
425 The Sea Sword; or. The Ocean Rivals. 
418 The Sea Siren; or, The Fugitive Privateer. 
899 The New Monte Cristo, 
393 The Convict Captian. 
388 The Giant Buccaneer; or, The Wrecker Witch. 
877 Afloat and Ashore; or. The Corsair Conspirator, 
373 Sailor of Fortune; or, The Barnegat Buccaneer. 
369 The Coast Corsair: or, The Siren of the Sea. 
364 The Sea Fugitive; or, The Queen of the Coast. 
346 Ocean Guerrillas; or, Phantom Midshipman, 
341 The Sea Desperado, 
336 ‘Tne Magic Snip; or, Sandy Hook Freebooters. 
325 The Gentleman Pirate; or, The Casco Hermits, 
318 The Indian Kuccaneer; or, The Red Rovers. 
307 The Phantom Pirate; or, The Water Wolves. 
231 TheSea Owl; or. The Lady Captain of the Gulf. 
259 Cutlass and Cross; or, the Ghouls of the Sea. 
255 The Pirate Priest; or, The Gampbler’s Daughter, 
246 Queen Helen, the Amazon of the Overland. 
235 Red Lightning the Man of Chance. 
231 The Kid Glove Miner; or, The Magic Doctor. 
224 Black Beard, the Buccaneer. 
220 The Specter Yacht; or, A Brother's Crime, 
216 The Corsair Planter; or, Driven to Doom, 
210 Buccaneer Bess. the Lioness of the Sea, 
205 The Gambler Pirate; or, Lady of the Lagoon, 
198 The Skeleton Schooner; or, The Skimmer. 
164 Ihe Ocean Vampire; or, The Castle Heiress, 
181 The Scarlet Schooner: or. The Sea Nemesis. 
177 Don Diablo, the Planter-Corsair. 
172 Black Pirate; or, The Golden Fetters Mystery. 
162 The Mad Mariner: or, Dishonored and Disowned 
155 The Corsair Queen; or, The Gypsies of the Sea. 
147 Gold Spur, tn. Goleman from Texas. 
139 Fire Eye; or, ‘C.. - Bride of a Buccaneer, 
134 Darkey Dan, the Colored Detective. 
131 Buckskin Sam. the Texas Trailer. 
128 The Chevalier Corsair; or. The Heritage, 
121 The Sea Cadet; or, The Rover of the Rigoletts, 
116 Black Plume; or. The Sorceress of Heli Gate. 
109 Captain Kyd, the King of the Black Flag. 
104 Montezuma. the Merciless. 
103 Merle, the Mutineer; or, The Red Anchor Brand. 
94 Freelance, the Buccaneer. 
89 The Pirate Prince; or, The Queen of the Isle, 
85 The Cretan Rover; or, Zuleikah the Beautiful. 
2 The Dare Devil; or, The Winged Sea Witch, 


BUFFALO BILL NOVELS. 
By Colonel Prentiss Ingraham, 


735 Buffalo Bill and His Merry Men. 

731 Buffalo Bill's Beagles; or, Silk Lasso Sam, 

727 Buffalo Bill’s Body Guard. 

722 Buffalo Bill on the War-path. 

716 Buffalo Bill’s Scout Shadowers. 

710 Buffalo Bill Baffled; or, The Deserter Desperado. 
697 Buffalo Bill’s Buckskin Brotherhood, 

691 Buffalo Bill’s Blind Trail; or, Mustang Madge. 
667 Buffalo Bill's Swoop; or, The King of the Mines. 
658 The Cowbsy Clan; or, The Tigress of Texas. 

653 Lasso King’s League; or, Buck Taylor in Texas. 
649 Buffalo Bill’s Chief of Cowboys; or. Buck Taylor 
644 Buffalo Bill’s Bonanza; or, Si ver Circle Knights, 
362 Buffalo Bill’s Grip; or, Oatn Bound to Custer. 
329 Buffalo Bill’s Pledge: or, The League of Three. 
189 Wild Bill‘s Gold Trail; or, The Desperate Dozen. 
175 Wild Bill’s Trump Card; or, The Indian Heiress, 
168 Wild Bill, the Pistol Dead Shot, 


By Buffalo Bill, 


639 The Gold King: or, Montebello, the M: ficent. 

599 The Dead Shot Nine; or, My Pards of the Plains. 

414 Red Renard. the Indian Detective. 

401 One-Armed Pard; or, Borderland Retributi«n. 

897 The Wizard Brothers: or, White Beaver’s Trail, 

894 White Beaver, the Exile of the Platte. 

$19 Wild Bill, the Whirlwind of the West. 

304 Texas Jack, the Prairie Rattler. 

243 The Pilgrim Sharp: or, The Soldier's Sweetheart. 
83 Gold Bullet Sport; or, Knights of the Overland. 
52 Death-Trailer, the Chief of Scouts, 


By Leon Lewis, Ned Buntline, etc. 


682 Buffalo Bill’s Secret Service Trail. 
629 Buffalo Bill’s Daring Role; or, Daredeath Dick. 
517 Buffalo Bill's First Trail; or, The Express Rider. 
Ii Buffalo bil's Birange Perd:or, Dashing Dand 
uffalo 8 Strange Pard; or, Das y. 
9% Buffalo Bill, the Buckskin Kimg. 


BY JOSEPH E. BADGER, JR. 


720 The Secret Six; or, Old Halcyon. 

712 The Man of Silk. 

705 Bantam Bob, the Beauty from Butte, 

698 Kent Kasson, the Preacher Sport. 

683 Bob Breeze, the Rounder Detective. 

675 Steel Surry, the Sport from Sunrise, 

668 Solemn Saul’s Luck Strvak. 

661 The Get-There Sharp. 

651 Silvertip Steve, the Sky Scraper from Siskiyou. 
645 Gopher Gabe, the Unseen Detective. 

636 Dandy Darling, Detective. 

627 Mossback Mose, the Mountaineer, 

617 The Grip Sack Sharp's Even up. 

597 Big Bandy, the Brigadier of Brimstone Butte, 
588 Sandy ~ands, the Sharp from Snap City. 

576 Silver-Tongued Sid; or, Grip Sack Sharp’s Sweep. 


564 The Grip-Sack Sharp; or, The Seraphs of Sodom. , 


555 Grip-Sack Sid, the Sample Sport. 


Dick Talbot Series. 


741 Dick Talbot’s Close Call. 
37 Dick Talbot in Apache I 6nd. 
33 Dick Talbot, the Ranch King. 
29 Dick Talbot’s Clean-Out. 
25 Dick Talbot in No Mon’s Camp. 
884 Dick Talbot in the Rockies; or, Injun Dick, 
354 Dick Talbot; 01, The Brand of Crimson Gross. 
349 Dick, the Gentieman Road-Agent. 
107 Dick Talbot, of Cinnabar. 
93 Dick Talbot, King of the Road. 
41 Lick Talbot in Utah: or, Gold Dan. 
88 Dick Talbot’s iron Grip; or, The Velvet Hand. 
36 Dick Talbot; or, The Death-Sbot of Shasta. 
85 Dick Talbot at the Mines: or, Kentuck, the Sport. 
34 Dick Trlbot’s Foe; or, Rocky Mountain Rob. 
33 Dick Talbot at Whi:e Pine; or, Overland Kit. 


2-9-2 


| ALBERT W. AIKEN’S NOVELS. 
| 
| 


547 The Buried Detective; or, Saul’s Six Sensations. 


541 Major Magnet, the Man of Nerve. 
535 Dandy Dutch, the Decorator from Dead-Lift. 
527 Dandy Andy, the Diamond Detective. 
614 Gabe Gunn, the Grizzly from Ginseng. 
604 Solemn Saul, the Sad Man from san Saba, 
495 Rattlepate Rob; or. The Roundhead’s Reprisal. 
488 The Thoroughbrea Sport, 
474 Daddy Dead-Eye, the Despot of Dew Drop. 
466 Old ugh and Ready, the Sage of Sundown, 
458 Dutch Dan, the Pilgrim from Spitzenberg, 
450 The Rustler Detective. 
443 A Cool Hand; or, Pistol Johnny’s Picnic, 
438 Oklahoma Nick. 
433 Laughing Leo; or, Sam's Dandy Pard. 
42% The Ghost Detective; or, The Secret Service Spy. 
416 Monte Jim. the Black Sheep of Bismarck. 
409 Rob Roy Ranch; or, The Imps of Pan Handle. 
403 The Nameless Sport. 
395 Deadly Aim, the Duke of Derringers. 
387 Dark Durg. the Ishmael] of the Hills. 
879 Howling Jonathan, the Terror from Headwaters. 
872 Captain Crisp, the Man with a Record, 
367 A Royal Flush; or, Dan Brown’s Lig Game. 
360 Jumping Jerry, the Gamecock from Sundown, 
355 Stormy Steve, the Mad Athlete. 
851 Nor’ West Nick, the Border Detective. 
345 Masked Mark, the Mounted Detective. 
339 Spread Eagle Sam, the Hercules Hide Hunter, 
331 Chispa Charley, the Gold Nugget Sport. 
324 Old Forked Lightning, the Solitary. 
317 Krank Lightfoot, the Miner Detective. 
302 Faro Saul, the Handsome Hercules. 
292 Moke Horner, the Boss Roustabout. 
286 Pistol Jonnny; or, One Man in a Thousand. 
283 Sleek Sam, the Devil of the Mines. 
257 Death Trap Diggings; or, A Man ’Way Back. 
249 Elephant Tom. of Durango, 
241 Spitfire Saul, King of the Rustlers. 
233 The Old Hoy of Tombstone, 
201 Pirate of the Placers; or, gouquin's Death Hunt, 
197 Revolver Rob; or, The Belle of Nugget Camp. 
180 Old ‘49; or, The Amazon of Arizona, 
170 Sweet William, the Trapper Detective. 
165 Joaquin, the Terrible 
154 Joaquin, the Saddie King. 
141 Equinox Tom, the Bul'y of Red Rock. 
127 Sol Scott, the Masked Miner. 
119 Alabama Joe; or, The Yazoo Man-Hunters. 
105 Dan Brown of Denver; or. The Detective. 
88 Big George; or, The Five Outlaw Brothers. 
71 Captain Cool Blade; or, Mississippi Man Shark. 
67 The Boy Jockey; or, Honesty vs. Crookedness, 
64 Double-Sight, tne Death Shot. 
50 Jack Rabbit, tne Prairie Sport. 
47 Pacific Pete, the Prince of the Revolver. 
45 Old Bull’s-Eye, the Lightning Shot. 
40 Long-Haired Pards; or. The Tarters of the Plains. 
30 Gospel George; or, Fiery Fred, the Outlaw. 
28 Three-Fingered Jack, the Road-Agent. 


BY J. C. COWDRICK, 


626 Ducats Dion, the Nabob Sport Detective. 

612 Sheriff Stillwood, the Regulator of Raspberry. 
598 The Dominie Detective. ‘ 

591 Duke Daniels, the Society Detective. 

580 Shadowing a Shadow. 

565 Prince Paul, the Postman Detective. 

557 The Mountain Graybeards; or, Riddles’ Riddle, 
519 Old Riddles, the Rocky Ranger 

499 Twilight Charlie, the ad Sport. 

472 Gilbert of Gotham, the Steel-arm Detective, 
452 Rainbow Rob, the Tulip from Texas, 

436 Kentucky Jean, the Sport from Yellow Pice. 
422 Blue Grass Burt, the Gold Star Detective. 

890 The Giant Cupid; or Cibuta John’s Jubilee 


BY LIEUT. A, K. SIMS. 


723 Teamster Tom, the Boomer Detective. 
709 Lodestone Lem, the Champion of Chestnut Burr. 
695 Singer Sam, the Pilgrim Detective. 


688 River Rustlers; or, the Detective from ’Way Back 


673 Stuttering Sam, the Whitest Sp rt of Santa Fe, 
666 Old Adamant, the Man of Rock. 

618 Kansas Karl, the Detective King. 

552 Prince Primrose, the Flower of the Flock, 
528 Huckleberry, the Foot-Hills Detective. 


BY HAROLD PAYNE. 


734 Detective Burr's Foil; or, A Woman’s Strategy. 
728 Detective Burr, the Headquarters Special. 

713 Detective Burr’s Spirit Chase. 

706 Detective Burr’s Seven Clues. 

698 Thad Burr, the Invincible; or, The ‘*L” Clue, 
690 The Matchless Detective. 

680 XX, the Fatal Clew; or, Burr's Master Case, 


BY MAJOR DANGERFIELD BURR, 


448 Hark Kenton, the Traitor. 

185 The Phantom Mazeppa; or. The Hyena, 

156 Velvet Face, the Border Bravo, 

142 Captain Crimson, the Man of the Iron Face. 
117 Dashing Dandy; or, The Hotspur of the Hills, 


1) 


Aiken’s Fresh of Frisco Series. 


660 The Fresh in Montana; or, Blake’s Full Hand. 
652 Tie Fresh’s Rustle at Painted City. 
647 The Fresh at Santa Fe; or, The Siranger Sharp. 
556 Fresh, the Sport: or, The Big Racket at Slide Out. 
, 587 Fresh ainst the Fie d; or, Blake, the Lion. 
529 The Fresh of Frisco in New York. 
| 497 The Fresh in Texas; or. The Escobedo Millions, 
461 The Fresh of Frisco on the Rio Grande, 
173 The Fresh in Arizoua; or, California John. 
97 The Fresh in Big Walnut Camp; or, Bronze Jack 
| 77 The Fresh of Frisco, 
| 





Aiken’s Joe Phenix Series, 


708 Joe Phenix’s Siren; yr, The Woman Hawkshaw. 
700 Joe Phenix’s Unknown; or. Crushing the Crooks: 
681 Joe Phenix’s Specials; or, The Actress Detective 
687 Joe Phenix in Crazy Camp. 
632 Joe Phenix’s Master Search. 
628 Joe Phenix’s Combin. ;. r,t1ue Dandy Consp rator 
620 Joe Phenix’s Silent Six. : 

/ 601 Joe Phenix’s Shadow; or,the Detective’s Monitor: 

419 Joe Phenix,, the King of Detectives 

891 Joe Phenix’s Still Hunt. 

161 Joe Phenix’s Great Man Hunt, 

112 Joe Phenix, Private Detective; or The League. 
79 Joe Phenix, the Police Spy. 


Aliken’‘s Miscellaneous Novels. 


717 Captain Pat McGowen, the Greencoat Detective. 
674 Uncle Sun Up, the Born Detective, 
670 The Lightweight Detective. 


| 665 The Frisco Detective ; or, The Golden Gate Find. 
613 Keen ea hy the Sport. 
607 Old Benzine, the ‘* Hard Case ”’ Detective. 


594 Fire Face, the Silver King’s Foe, 
585 The Silver Sharp Detective. 
577 Tom, of California; or, Detective’s Shadow Act. 
570 The Actress Detective; or, The Invisible Hand. 
562 Lone Hand, the Shadow. 
520 The Lone Hand on the Caddo. 
490 The Lone Hand in Texas. 
475 Chin Chin, the Chinese Detective, 
465 The Actor Detective. 
440 The High Hor. e of the Pacific, 
4% The Lone Hand; or, The Red River Recreants. 
408 Doc Grip, the Vendetta of Death. 
381 The Gypsy Gentleman; or, Nick Fox, Detective” 
876 Black Beards: 01, The Rio Grande High Horse. 
370 The Dusky Detective: or. Pursued to the Ena. 
863 Crowningshield, the Detective 
820 The Genteel Spotter; or The N. Y. Night Hawk 
252 The Wali Street Blood; or, The Telegraph Girl. 
203 The Double Detective; or,The Midnight Mystery. 7 
196 La Marmoset, the Letective Queen. 
130 Captain Voicano or, The Man of Red Revolvers,. 
101 The Man from New York. 
91 The Winning Oar: or. The cer fa Daughter. 
84 Hunted Down: or, The League of Three. 
81 The Human Tiger: or, A Heart of Fire. 
75 Gentleman George; or, Parlor. Prison and Street. 
72 The Phantom Hand; or, The 5th Avenue Heiress. 
63 The Winged Whale: or, The Red Rupert ot Gulf. 
59 The Man from Texas; or, The Arkansas Outlaw. 
56 The Indian Mazeppa;: or, Madman of the Plains. 
49 The Wolf Demon; or. The Kanawha Queen. 
42 The California Detective; or, The Witches of N.Y.. 
31 The New York Sharp; or, The Flash of Lightning. 
27 The Spotter Detective: or, Girls ot New York, 


LATEST AND NEW ISSUES. 
736 The Never-Fail Detective. By Captain Howardt 


Holmes. 
737 Talbot in Apache Land. By Albert W. Ailen. 
| 738 Detective Claxton, the Record Breaker. By 
H Wm. H. Manning. 


Col. P. Ingraham, 


739 Buffalo Bili’s Blind. B 
ghting Detective. Dy 


_ 740 bs oe Raul the 
ackson ox. 

741 Dick Talbot’s Close Call; or, The Cowboy Dead! 
Shot, By A. W. Aiken. 

742 Detective Burr Among the New York Thugs, By 
Harold Payne. i 

743 Buffalo Bilis Flush Hand; or, Texas Jack’s: 
Bravos. By Col. P. Ingraham. 

744 Sweepstakes Sam, the Silver Sport; or, Maj r 
Hard-up Shows His Hand. By J. E. ger, Ji’. 

745 Joe Phenix’s Mad Case: or, e Doomed $y.- 
dicate. By Albert W. Aiken. 

746 The Dragoon Detective; or, A Man of Destiny. 
By Dr. Frank Powell,—‘* White Beaver.” 

747 Double-voice Dan's Double Disguise; or, Broad- 
way Bob. the Rounder. By Wm. G. Patten, 

748 Arizona Charlie, the Boss of Lasso Lhrowers, 
By Col, Prentiss Ingraham, 

ady February 28, 


A new issue every Wednesday. 


Beadle’s Dime Library is for sale by all 
Newsdealers, ten cents per copy, or sent by mail om. 


receipt of twelve cents each. BEADLE & ADAMBS,, Sy 


Publishers, 98 William street, New York. 





